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MUOH  ADO  ABOXJT  NOTHING. 


MnOH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHINQ. 


Bfot.  Scratuliing  could  in 


la  on  'twere  Buoh    . 


Bfot,  Yuu  always  eoA  with  a  jade's  trick  ;  I  know  yon 

D.  Pedro,  This  ii  the  sum  of  all  :  Leonato. — Signior 
Claadifl,  and  Signior  iienedick. — tay  dear  friend  Leonato 
hath  iuviteil  yuu  aU.  I  tell  Lim  we  Bboll  stay  here  at  tha 
least  a  month  ;  and  be  heartily  praya  Hume  occadon  may 
detain  na  longer  :  I  dare  awaar  he  is  no  hypoorita,  bM 
prnjB  from  his  heart. 

Lron,  If  ^ou  awear,  my  lord,  yon  shall  not  be  forsworn. 
— Let  me  hid  you  welcome,  my  lord  :  being  reconoiled  to 
the  prince  your  brother,  1  owe  you  all  duty. 

I).  John.   I  thank  you  :  X  am  not  of  maoy  words,  bnt  I 


thank 


yon. 


,  Please  it  yonr  gi 

fJ.  Pedro,  Your  hand,  I.eouatu  ;  we  will  go  together. 
[Hxeual  all  bat  Bene,  and  Claud. 

Claud.  Benodlok,  didst  thou  note  the  daughter  of  Siguioc 
Leonatol 

Btw,  I  noted  her  not :  but  I  looked  on  ber. 

Claud.  !■  she  not  a  modest  young  lady  T 

Bene.  Do  you  question  me,  aa  on  honest  man  should 
do,  for  my  simple  true  judgment ;  or  woald  you  have  me 
speak  after  my  cnstom,  as   being  a  professed  tyrant  to 

Clatid.  No,  I  pray  thee,  speak  in  sober  jndgmenb. 

Bent.  Why  i'faith,  metbinks  she  is  too  low  for  a  high 
praise,  too  brown  for  a  fnir  prais^  and  too  little  fur  a  great 
praise ;  only  this  commendstiun  I  can  aiford  her ;  that  wera 
she  other  than  she  is,  she  wtre  nnhaodsome  ;  and  being  no 
Other  bat  as  she  is.  I  do  not  tike  her. 

Chxud.  Thou  thinkest  1  am  in  sport :  I  pray  tbee,  teQ 
me  truly  how  thon  likeat  her. 

Bejie.    VVonhl  yon  boy  ber,  that  you  ioquire  after  her  T 

Clavd.  Can  the  world  boy  snch  a  jewel! 

Bene.  Yea,  aud  a  case  to  put  it  into.  Butspeak  yon  this 
with  a  sad  brow  !  or  do  yoti  play  the  flouting  Jack,  to  tall 
nn  L'npid  IB  a  good  hare  finder  and  Vulcan  a  rare  carpenter  ! 
Come,  in  what  key  aholl  a  man  take  you  to  go  in  the  song  1 
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Claud.  In  mine  eye,  she  is^e  sweetest  lady  that  ever  I 
looked  on. 

Dene.  I  can  see  yet  without  spectacles,  and  I  see  no 
such  matter :  there^s  her  cousin,  an  she  were  not  possessed 
with  a  fury,  exceeds  her  as  much  in  beauty  as  the  first 
of  May  dotn  the  last  of  December.  But  I  hope  yon  have 
no  intent  to  turn  husband,  have  you? 

ClawL  I  would  scarce  trust  myself^  though  I  had  sworn 
the  contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  my  wife. 

Bene,  Is  it  come  to  this,  i*fiaith?  Hath  not  the  world 
one  man  but  he  will  wear  his  cap  with  suspicion?  Shall  I 
never  see  a  bachelor  of  threescore  a^ain?  Go  to,  Tfaith; 
au  thou  wilt  needs  thrust  thy  neck  mto  a  yoke,  wear  the 
print  of  it,  and  sigh  away  Sundays.  Look,  Don  Pedro  is 
returned  to  seek  you. 

Re-enter  Don  Pedro. 

Z>.  Pedro,  What  secret  hath  held  you  here,  that  yon 
followed  not  to  Leonato's? 

Bene,  I  would  your  grace  would*  constrain  me  to  telL 

/>.  Pedro,  I  charge  thee  on  thy  allegianoe. 

BenjR,  You  hear,  Coimt  Olaudip:  I  can  be  secret  as  a 
dumb  man, — I  would  have  you  think  so ;  but  on  my  alle- 
giance,— mark  you  this, — on  my  allegiance: — He  is  in 
love.  With  who? — Now  that  is  your  grace's  part — Mark 
how  short  his  answer  is: — Witii  Hero,  Leonato's  short 
daughter. 

Claud.  If  this  were  so,  so  were  it  uttered. 

Bene.  like  the  old  tale,  my  lord :  "  It  is  not  so,  nor  'twas 
not  so ;  but,  indeed,  God  forbid  it  should  be  so." 

ClaufL  If  my  passion  change  not  shortly,  God  forbid  it 
riiould  be  otherwise. 

D.  Pedro.  Amen,  if  you  love  her;  for  the  lady  is  very 
well  worthy. 

Claiui.  You  speak  this  to  fetch  me  in,  my  lord? 

/>.  Pedro,  By  my  troth,  I  speak  my  thought. 

ClaucL  And,  in  mith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  mine. 

Bene.  And,  by  my  two  faiths  and  troths,  my  lord,  I 
spoke  mine. 

CUmd.  That  I  love  her,  I  feeL 

D,  Pedro.  That  she  is  worthy,  I  know. 

Bene.  That  I  neither  feel  how  she  should  be  loved,  nor 
know  how  she  should  be  worthy,  is  the  opinion  that  firo 
cannot  melt  out  of  me :  I  will  die  in  it  at  the  stake. 

D.  Pedro.  Thou  wast  evft*  an  obstinate  heretic  in  the 
despite  of  beauty. 


Claud.  And  never  could  maintain  his  part  but  1 
loTCB  of  hifl  will. 

Bene.  Tbst  a  woman  conceived  me,  I  thank  herj  tbat 
■he  brought  me  up,  1  likewise  give  her  moat  humble 
thanks ;  but  that  I  will  base  a  recbeat  winded  in  my  fore- 
head, or  bang  my  buj^le  in  on  invisble  baldrick,  all  womea 
shall  pardon  me.  Becauae  I  will  not  do  ttiem  tiie  wrong 
to  mistruBt  anj,  I  will  do  myself  tlie  right  to  trust  none; 
uid  the  tine  is,— fbr  the  which  1  may  go  the  finer, — 1  will 
live  a  bachelor. 

D.  Pedro.   I  shall  see  thee,  ere  I  die,  look  pale  with  love. 

Bsite.  With  anger,  with  Biekuees,  or  wiWi  hunger,  my 
lord ;  not  with  love ;  prove  that  ever  I  loao  more  blooil 
with  love  than  I  will  get  again  with  drinking,  pick  out 
mine  eyes  with  a  ballad-makGr's  pen,  and  hang  me  np  at 
the  door  of  a  brothel-house,  for  the  sign  of  blind  Cupid. 

D.  Pedro.  WeU,  if  ever  thou  dost  £aU  from  this  Mth, 
than  wilt  prove  a  notable  argnment 

Bene.  If  I  do,  hang  me  in  a  bottle  like  a  cat,  and  shoot 
«t  me  \  &aA  he  that  bits  me,  let  him  be  dapped  on  the 
•houlder  and  called  Adam. 

D.  Pedro'.  WeU,  as  time  shall  try: 
In  time  the  aavage  bull  doth  hear  llie  yote. 

Bme.  The  savage  bull  may ;  but  if  ever  the  sensibls 
Benedick  bear  it,  ^uuk  off  the  bull's  horns  and  set  them  in 
my  forehead :  and  let  me  be  vilely  painted ;  and  in  such 
great  letters  as  they  write  If  ere  it  good  liorae  to  hire,  let 
them  Bigniiy  under  ray  sign, — ffere  you  may  see  Benaiich 
the  married  man. 

Claud.  If  this  should  ever  happen,  thou  would'st  be  horn* 
Bad. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  if  Cupid  have  not  spent  all  his  quiver  in 
Yenice,  thou  wilt  quake  for  this  shortly. 

Beat.  I  look  for  an  earthquake  too,  then. 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  yon  will  temporize  with  the  hours.  In 
the  meantime,  goud  Signior  Benedick,  repair  to  Leonato'i; 
commend  me  to  him,  and  tell  him  I  will  not  foil  him  .it 
■upper;  tor,  indeed,  he  hath  made  great  preiMUation. 

Bern.  I  have  almost  matter  enough  in  me  for  such  an 
embass^e ;  and  so  1  commit  yon — 

Claud.  To  the  tuition  of  Qod:    From  my  house, — if  I 

D.  Pedro.  The  mth  of  July.  Tour  loving  friend. 
Benedick. 

Bene.  Nay,  mook  not,  moc&  not     The  body  of  your  dis- 
'*  le  goarded with  tagments,  aad  the  guardt 
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, .^^ 

are  bnt -eHglitly  basted  on  neither:  ere  you  flout  old  ends 
ft&y  further,  examine  your  conscience;  and  so  I  leave  you. 

[Exit  Benedick. 

Claud.  My  liege,  your  highn^s  now  may  do  me  eood. 

D.  Pedro.  My  love  is  thine  to  teach ;  teach  it  but  how, 
And  thou  shalt  see  how  apt  it  is  to  leiam 
Any  hard  lesson  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Claud.  Hath  Leonato  any  son,  my  lord? 

D.  Pedro.  No  child  but  Hero,  she's  his  only  hdr: 
Dost  thou  affect  her,  Claudio? 

Claud.  0  my  lord. 

When  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  action, 
I  looked  upon  her  with  a  soldier's  eye, 
That  liked,  but  had  a  rougher  task  m  hand 
Than  to  dnve  liking  to  the  name  of  love : 
But  now  I  am  retum'd,  and  that  war-thoughts 
Have  left  their  places  vacant,  in  their  rooms 
Come  thronging  sofb  and  delicate  desires. 
All  pnnnptin^  me  how  fair  young  Hero  is, 
8aym^  I  liked  her  ere  I  went  to  wars. 

D.  Pedro.  Thou  wilt  be  like  a  lover  presently, 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  a  book  of  words : 
If  thou  dost  love  fair  Hero,  cherish  it ; 
And  I  will  break  with  her,  and  with  her  father, 
^nd  thou  shalt  have  her.    Was't  not  to  this  end 
That  thou  b^an'st  to  twist  so  fine  a  story? 

Claud,  How  sweetly  do  you  minister  to  love, 
That  know  love's  grief  by  his  complexion  1 
But  lest  my  liking  might  too  sudden  seem, 
I  would  ^ve  salVd  it  with  a  longer  treatise. 

D,  Pedro.  What  need  the  brieve  much  broader  than  the 
flood! 
The  fairest  grant  is  the  necessity. 
Look,  what  will  serve  is  fit :  'tis  once,  thou  lov'st; 
And  I  will  fit  thee  with  the  remedy. 
1  know  we  shall  have  revelling  to-night ; 
I  will  assume  thy  part  in  some  disguise, 
And  tell  fair  Hero  I  am  Claudio ; 
And  in  her  bosom  I'll  unclasp  my  heart, 
And  take  her  hearing  pnsouer  with  the  force 
And  strong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tale : 
Then,  after,  to  her  father  will  I  break ; 
And  the  conclusion  is,  she  shall  be  thine: 
In  practice  let  us  put  it  presently.  [Bsnrwit 
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SCENE  IL— ^  Jtooia  in  Leonato's  IToiue. 
Enlitr,  aeverallji,  Lkonato  and  Ahtosio. 

Lffnt,  How  now,  brother!  Whore  is  my  r'ciiiain,  j-on* 
am'.     Hath  he  pniTuled  this  music! 

J  at  He  in  very  huay  about  it.  But,  brother,  I  can  tell 
yirn  stranjje  newa  that  you  yet  dreameil  not  o£ 

LeoTi.  Are  they  good! 

AriL   A«  the  event  stamps  them;  hnt  they  have  B  good  1 
cover;  they  show  well  outward.     The  prince  and  Count  i 
Claudio,  walking  in  a  thick- pleacheil  alley  in  my  orchard.  -  ' 
were  thus  much  overheard  by  a  man  of  mine:  the  priucB 
discovered  to  Clauilio  that  he  loved  my  niece  your  daughter, 
aud  meant  to  acknowledge  it  this  night  in  a  dance ;  aud,  if 
he  fbuud  her  aceonLuit.  he  meant  to  take  the  present  time 
by  the  top,  and  instantly  break  with  you  of  it. 

Lam.  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit  that  t«ld  you  this! 

Ant.  &  good  Bbar])  follow ;  1  will  send  for  iiim,  and 
question  him  youraElf. 

Leon.  No,  no ;  we  will  bold  it  aa  >  dream,  till  it  appear 
itself: — but  I  will  acqaoint  my  daughter  withal,  that  she 
may  be  the  better  prepared  tor  ao  answer,  if  perariventuttl 
this  be  true.  Go  you  aud  tell  her  of  it.  [Several  peraaal 
eroBH  tite  itage.  ]  Coaaina,  yoo  kuow  what  yoa  have  to  do. 
— O,  I  cry  yon  mercy,  friend  ;  you  go  with  nie.  and  I  will 
uie  your  skdL — Good  couain,  have  a  care  this  busy  time. 
[ExeunL 

SCENE  'TL—AnoGier  Boom  in  LBONiTo'a  IJoatt, 
Enter  Dim  John  and  Conrah. 

Oon.  What  the  good-year,  my  lord  I  why  are  yon  thne  out 
of  measure  sad! 

D.  John.  Tliere  is  no  measure  in  the  occauon  that  breeilA 
it:  therefore  the  sadiiesB  ia  without  limit. 

C'oa.  You  should  hear  reason. 

D.  John.  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what  blesong 
brineeth  it? 

Cua.  If  not  a  praseiit  remedy,  yet  a  patient  BufTomnce. 

D.  John.  I  wonder  that  thou,  being — aa  thou  aay'st  thou 
art — bom  nndcr  Saturn,  go^t  about  to  B|ipty  a  moriJ  medi- 
cine to  a  moridfyina;  mischief  I  cannot  hide  what  t  am: 
I  muat  he  ead  when  I  have  cause,  and  smile  at  no  man's 
jests ;  eat  whim   1  have  Btomach,  and  wait  for  no  mau'i 
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leisnne;  sleep  when  I  am  drowsy,  and  'tend  to  no  man's 
business;  laugh  when  I  am  merry,  and  claw  no  man  in 
bis  humour. 

Con.  Yea,  but  ^ou  must  not  make  the  foil  show  of  this 
till  you  may  do  it  without  controlment.  You  have  of 
late  stood  out  against  your  brother,  and  he  hath  ta'en  you 
newly  into  his  grace;  where  it  is  impossible  you  should 
take  true  root  but  by  the  fair  weatner  that  you  make 
yourself:  it  is  needful  that  you  frame  the  season  for  your 
own  harvest. 

D,  John,  I  had  rather  be  a  canker  in  a  hedge  than  a 
rose  in  his  grace ;  and  it  better  fits  my  blood  to  be  disdained 
of  all  than  to  fashion  a  carriage  to  rob  love  from  any :  in 
this,  though  I  cannot  be  said  to  be  a  flattering  honest  man, 
it  must  not  be  denied  that  I  am  a  plain-dealing  villain. 
I  am  trusted  vdth  a  muzzle  and  enfranchised  with  a  clog : 
therefore  I  have  decreed  not  to  sing  in  my  cage.  If  I  had 
my  mouth  I  would  bite ;  if  I  had  my  liberty  I  would  do 
my  liking :  in  the  meantime  let  me  be  that  I  am,  and  seek 
not  to  alter  me. 

Con,  Can  you  make  no  use  of  your  discontent? 

D,  John,  I  make  all  use  of  it,  for  I  use  it  only. 
Who  comes  here?    What  news,  Borachio? 

EmUr  Borachio. 

BoTCL  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  supper :  the  prince, 
your  brother,  is  royally  entertained  by  Leonato;  ana  I  can 
give  you  intelligence  of  an  intended  marriage. 

D,  John.  Wul  it  serve  for  any  model  to  build  mischief 
on?  What  is  he  for  a  fool  that  lietroths  himself  to  unquiet- 
ness? 

Bora.  Marry,  it  is  your  brother's  right  hand. 

/>.  John,  Who!  the  most  exquisite  Claudio? 

Bora,  Even  he. 

D,  John,  A  proper  squire!  And  who,  and  who?  which 
way  looks  he? 

jBorcu  Marry,  on  Hera  the  Hanehter  and  heir  of 
Leonata 

D,  John,  A  very  forward  March-chick !  How  came  you 
to  this? 

Bora,  Being  entertained  for  a  perfumer,  as  I  was  smoking 
a  musty  room,  comes  me  the  prince  and  Claudio  hand  in 
hand,  in  sad  conference.  I  whipt  me  behind  the  arras,  and 
there  heard  it  asreed  upon  that  the  prince  should  woo  Hero 
for  himself  anc^  having  obtained  her,  give  her  to  Coouii 
Claudio. 
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D.  Johm  Come,  come,  let  us  thither;  this  may  prove 
tood  to  my  displeasnre :  that  young  start-up  hath  all  the 
glory  of  my  overthrow.  If  I  can  cross  him  any  way,  I  bless 
myself  every  way.     You  are  both  sure,  and  will  assist  me? 

Con.  To  the  death,  my  lord. 

D.  John,  Let  us  to  the  great  supper :  their  cheer  is  the 
greater  that  T  am  subdued.  Would  the  cook  were  of  my 
mind ! — Shall  we  go  prove  what's  to  be  done? 

Borcu  We'll  wait  upon  your  lordship.  [Exeunt 


ACT    XL 

SCENE  I.— ^  Hall  in  Leonato's  House. 

Enter  Leonato,  Antonio,  Hero,  Beatrice,  and  othen^ 

Leon,  Was  not  Count  John  here  at  supper? 

Ant  I  saw  him  not. 

Beat  How  tartly  that  gentleman  looks !    I  never  can 
him  but  I  am  heart-bumS  an  hour  after. 

Hero,  He  is  of  a  very  melancholy  disposition. 

Beat,  He  were  an  excellent  man  that  were  made  just  in 
the  mid-way  between  him  and  Benedick :  the  one  is  too 
like  an  image,  and  says  nothing ;  and  the  other  too  like  my 
lady's  eldest  son,  evermore  tattling. 

Leon.  Then  half  Signior  Benedick's  tongue  in  Count 
John's  mouth,  and  half  Count  John's  melancholy  in  Signlor 
Benedick's  face, — 

Beat.  With  a  good  leg  and  a  good  foot,  uncle,  and 
money  enough  in  his  purse,  such  a  man  would  win  any 
woman  in  the  world, — ^if  he  could  get  her  good- will. 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  niece,  thou  wilt  never  get  thee  a 
husband  if  thou  be  so  shrewd  of  thy  tongue. 

Ant  In  faith,  she  is  too  curst. 

Beat  Too  curst  is  more  than  curst.  I  shall  lessen  Grod*s 
Bending  that  way:  for  it  is  said,  God  sends  a  curst  cow 
9/tort  Iioms;  but  to  a  cow  too  curst  he  sends  none. 

Leon.  So,  by  being  too  curst,  God  wiU  send  you  no 
horns. 

Beat  Just  if  he  send  me  no  husband;  for  the  which 
blessing  I  am  at  him  upon  my  knees  every  momins  and 
evening.  Lord !  I  could  not  endure  a  husband  with  a  beard 
on  his  face :  I  had  rather  lie  in  the  woollen. 
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Leon.  You  may  light  npon  a  husband  that  hath  no  beard. 

Beat,  What  should  I  do  with  him?  dress  him  in  my 
apparel,  and  make  him  my  waiting  gentlewoman  ?  He  that 
hath  a  beard  is  more  than  a  youth ;  and  he  that  hath  no 
beard  is  less  than  a  man :  and  he  .that  is  more  than  a  youth 
is  not  for  me ;  and  he  that  is  less  than  a  man  I  am  not  for 
him :  therefore  I  will  even  take  sixpence  in  earnest  of  the 
bear-ward,  and  lead  his  apes  into  helL 

Leon.  Well  then,  go  you  into  hell? 

Beat.  No ;  but  to  the  gate ;  and  there  will  the  devil  meet 
me,  like  an  old  cuckold,  with  horns  on  his  head,  and  say, 
€ht  you  to  heaven,  Beatrice;  get  you  to  heaven:  Kerens  no 
place  for  you  maids:  so  deliver  I  up  my  apes  and  away  to 
Saint  Peter  for  the  heavens;  he  shows  me  where  the 
bachelors  sit,  and  there  live  we  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long. 

Ant.  WeU,  niece  [to  Hero],  I  trust  you  will  be  ruled  by 
your  father. 

Beat  Yes,  faith ;  it  is  my  cousin's  duty  to  make  courtesy, 
and  say,  Father ,  cmUpleoiae  you: — but  yet  for  all  that,  cou- 
sin, let  him  be  a  handsome  fellow,  or  else  make  another 
courtesy,  and  say.  Father,  as  it  please  me, 

Leon.  Well,,  niece,  I  hope  to  see  you  one  day  fitted  with 
%  husband. 

Beai,  Not  till  God  make  men  of  some  other  metal  than 
earth.  Would  it  not  grieve  a  woman  to  be  over-mastered 
with  a  piece  of  valiant  dust !  to  make  an  account  of  her 
life  to  a  clod,  of  wayward  marl!  No,  uncle,  I'll  none: 
Adam's  sons  are  my  brethren;  and,  truly,  I  hold  it  a  sin 
to  match  in  my  kindred. 

Leon,  Daughter,  remember  what  I  told  you :  if  the  prince 
do  solicityou  in  that  kind,  you  know  your  answer. 

Beat,  The  fault  will  be  in  the  music,  cousin,  if  you  be 
not  wooed  in  good  time:  if  the  prince  be  too  important, 
tell  him  there  is  measure  in  everything,  and  so  dance  out 
the  answer.  For,  hear  me.  Hero,  wooing,  wedding,  and 
re|>enting  is  as  a  Scotch  jig,  a  measure,  and  a  cinque-pace : 
tiie  first  suit  is  hot  and  hasty,  like  a  Scotch  jig,  and  full  as 
fantastical;  the  wedding,  mannerly  modest  as  a  measure, 
full  of  state  and  ancientry ;  and  then  comes  repentance,  and, 
with  his  bad  legs,  falls  into  the  cinque-pace  faster  and 
faster,  till  he  sink  into  his  grave. 

Leon,  Cousin,  you  apprehend  passing  shrewdly. 

Beat  I  have  a  good  eye,  uncle ;  I  can  see  a  church  by 
daylight. 

Leon,  The  revellers  are  entering,  brother ;  make  good 
room. 
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J>.  Pedro.  Lady,  will  you  walk  abont  with  your  friend! 

/fero.  So  yoa  walk  softly,  and  look  sweetly,  and  say 
DOtbing,  1  am  yoors  for  the  walk :  uid,  eapecuiily,  when 
1  walk  away. 

D,  Pedro.  With  me  in  yonr  companyT 

Hero.  I  may  say  so,  when  L  pteaae. 

D.  Palro.  And  when  plenBG  you  to  say  so* 

Hfro.  When  I  like  yonrfiivoiiri  for  God  defend  the  lute 
ihould  be  Uke  the  caee  I 

D.  Pedro,  My  visor  la  Philemon's  roof;  within  thfi  krmae 

Hero.  Why,  then,  your  visor  abouM  be  thatchai 

J).  Pedro.  Speak  low,  if  you  apeak  love,  [  Talcea  her  amde. 

Brdtti.  Well,  I  would  yon  did  like  roe. 

Mara.  So  would  not  I,  for  your  own  sake ;  tai  I  hare 
iBBiiy  ul  qnalities. 

Balth.  Which  ia  one!  I 

Marg.  I  aay  my  prayers  alond- 

Batik.  I  love  you  tlie  better ;  the  hearers  mayciy  Amelia-fl 

Marg.  God  match  me  with  a  good  dancer ! 

Balik.   Amen. 

Marg.  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  sight  when  t 
ii  done  I — Answer,  clerk. 

Baith.  No  more  words ;  the  clerk  is  answered. 

Urs.  I  know  you  well  enough ;  you  are  Signior  Antonic.  I 

Ant.  At  a  wcirii,  I  am  not 

Ur».  I  know  yon  by  the  waggUng  of  yoar  head. 

A  nL  To  tell  yon  true,  I  connterfeit  him. 

Urn,  Yoa  conld  never  do  bim  so  ill-well  unless  yon  yt 
the  very  man.  Here's  his  dry  hand  up  and  dawn :  you 
he ;  you  ore  he. 

Anl.  At  a  word,  I  am  not 

Ors.  Come,  come ;  "do  yon  tliink  I  do  not  know  you  by 
your  excellent  wit  I   Can  virtue  iiida  itself !    Go  tc 


Beat.  Will  you  not  U 

Beat.  No,  you  shall  pardon  me. 

Beat.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  yoa  are! 

Bene.  Not  now. 

Br'Ot.  That  twaadiadainAitl — andthatlhadmy.good  wifl 
out  of  the  Hundred  merry  Taiea! — Well,  this  was  Signi<v  | 
Bcuudick  that  said  so. 
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Bene,  WhaVa  he? 

Beat,   I  am  sio^  you  know  him  well  enough. 

Bene.  Not  I,  believe  me. 

Beat,  Did  he  never  make  you  laugh? 

Bene,  I  pray  you,  what  is  he? 

Beai,  Why,  he  is  the  princess  jester:  a  very  dull  fbol; 
only  his  gift  is  in  devising  impossible  slanders :  none  but 
libertines  delight  in  him;  anu  the  commendation  is  not  in  his 
wit  but  in  his  villany ;  for  he  both  pleaseth  men  and  angers 
them,  and  then  they  laugh  at  him  and  beat  him.  I  am  sure 
he  is  in  the  fleet :  I  would  he  had  boarded  me. 

Bene.  When  I  know  the  gentleman  I'll  tell  him  what 
you  say. 

BeciL  Do,  do:  he'll  but  break  a  comparison  or  two  on 
me ;  which,  peradventure,  not  marked,  or  not  laughed  at, 
strikes  him  mto  melancholy;  and  then  there's  a  partridge 
wing  saved,  for  the  fool  will  eat  no  supper  that  night. 
[Music  %oithin.'\  We  must  follow  the  leaders. 

BeTie,  In  every  good  thing. 

Beai,  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I  will  leave  them  at 
the  next  turning. 

[Dance.    Then  exeunt  all  but  Don  John,  Borachio, 

and  Claudio. 

/).  Johji.  Sure,  my  brother  is  amorous  on  Hero,  and  hath 
withdrawn  her  father  to  break  with  him  about  it.  llie 
ladies  fellow  her,  and  but  one  visor  remains. 

Bora,  And  that  is  Claudio.     I  know  him  by  his  bearing. 

D,  John,  Are  not  you  Signior  Benedick? 

Claud,  You  know  me  w^l ;  I  am  he. 

D,  John,  Signior,  you  are  very  near  my  brother  in  his 
love :  he  is  enamoured  on  Hero ;  I  pray  you  dissuade  him 
from  her ;  she  is  no  e^ual  for  his  birth :  you  may  do  the  part 
of  an  honest  man  in  it. 

Claud,  How  know  jrou  he  loves  her? 

D.  John.  I  heard  him  swear  his  affection. 

Bora,  So  did  I  too ;  and  he  swore  he  would  marry  hef 
to-night. 
"  D,  John,  Come,  let  us  to  the  banquet. 

[Exeunt  Don  John  and  BoKACHia 

Claud,  Thus  answer  I  in  name  of  Benedick, 
But  hear  these  ill  news  with  the  ears  of  Claudia 
'Tis  certain  so ; — the  prince  woos  for  himselt 
Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  things 
Save  in  the  office  and  affairs  of  love : 
Therefore,  all  hearts  in  love  use  their  own  tongues  t 
Let  every  eye  negotiate  for  itself 


And  trust  no  ageot :  for  beauty  is  a  witch, 
A^nst  whose  charma  faith  melteth  into  blood. 
Thia  is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof, 
Wtiich  I  mistrusted  not ;  i^^well,  therefore,  Hero ! 

Be-enter  Bbhbdick. 

Bene.  Count  Claudio! 
^     Cttmd.  Yea,  the  some. 

BeiK,  Come,  will  you  go  with  met 

Claud   Whither? 

Bena.  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  your  own  bnsin 
oountl  Whatfashion  will  you  wear  the  garland  of!  At 
your  necic,  like  an  nsorer'a  chain?  ur  under  your  arm, 
a  lieuteuanCB  scarf!  You  must  wear  it  one  way,  6>r 
toinoe  hath  got  your  Hero, 

Claud.  I  wish  him  joy  of  her. 

Bene.  Why,  that's  sjxiken  like  an  honeat  drover ;  ao  t 
■ell  bullocks.     But  did  you  t.liiiili  the  prince  would  hai 
wrved  jou  liiwt 

OlawL  I  pray  you,  leave  mo. 

Bene.  Ho !  now  you  strike  like  the  blind  man ;  twM  t 
I>oy  that  stole  your  meat,  and  you'll  beat  the  posL 

Claad.   If  it  ^cjll  not  be,  I'll  leave  you.  [Ei 

Bene.  Ala«,  poor  hurt  fowl  I  Now  will  he  creep  ii 
■ed^. — —But,  that  my  Lady  Beatrice  should  know  n 
and  lint  know  me  t  The  prince's  fool  !~Ha,  it  may  be  I 
under  that  title  becauBe  I  am  merry, — Y'ea,  but  so  I  i 
apt  to  do  myself  wrong ;  I  ani  not  bo  reputed :  it  is  t 
bnae,  the  bitter  disposition  of  Beatrice  that  pnta  the  vat 
into  her  peraoo,  and  bo  gives  me  out  Well,  I'll  be  ; 
Tenged  aa  I  may. 

Re-enler  Don  Pedbo. 

D.  Pedro.  Now,  signior,  where's  the  count!    Did  y 


a  willow  tree,  either  ti 


garland,  as  hotng  forsakou,  or  to  bind  him  up  a  tod,  tts  h 

worthy  to  be  whipped. 
D.  Pedro.  To  he  whipped !    "What's  his  Cialtl 
Bene.  The  flat  transgresaion  of  a  school -lioy,  who,  b 

overjoyed  with  finiUug  a  bird's  neat,  shows  it  hta  i 

pauiou,  aud  he  sten^  iL 
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/>.  Pedro,  writ  thou  make  a  trust  a  transgression?  The 
transgression  is  in  the  stealer. 

Bene,  Yet  it  had  not  been  amiss  the  rod  had  been  made, 
and  the  garland  too ;  for  the  garland  he  might  have  worn 
himself ;  and  the  rod  he  might  have  bestowed  on  you,  who, 
as  I  takjs  it,  have  stolen  his  bird's  nest. 

D.  Pedro,  I  wiQ  but  teach  them  to  sing,  and  restore 
them  to  the  owner. 

Bene.  If  their  singing  answer  your  saying,  by  my  faith, 
you  say  honestly. 

Z>.  Pedro.  The  Lady  Beatrice  hath  a  quarrel  to  you; 
the  gentleman  that  danced  with  her  told  her  she  is  much 
wronged  by  you. 

Bene.  O,  she  misused  me  past  the  endurance  of  a  block ; 
an  oak  but  with  one  green  leaf  on  it  would  have  answereil 
her ;  my  very  visor  began  to  assume  life  and  scold  with  her : 
Bhe  told  me, — ^not  thiiudng  I  had  been  myself, — that  I  was 
the  prince's  jester;  that  I  was  duller  than  a  great  thaw; 
huddling  jest  u|K)n  jest  with  such  impossible  conveyance 
upon  me,  that  I  stood  like  a  man  at  a  mark,  with  a  whole 
army  shooting  at  ma  She  speaks  poniards,  and  every  word 
Blabs:  if  her  breath  were  as  terrible  as  her  terminations, 
there  were  no  living  near  her ;  she  would  infect  to  the  north 
star.  I  would  not  marry  her  though  she  were  endowed 
with  all  that  Adam  had  left  him  before  he  trans^essed : 
she  would  have  made  Hercules  have  turned  S]>it ;  yea,  and 
have  cleft  his  club  to  make  the  tire  too.  Come,  talk  not  of 
her:  you  shall  find  her  the  infernal  At6  in  good  apparel  I 
would  to  God  some  scholar  would  conjure  her;  for  cer- 
tainly, while  she  is  here,  a  man  may  Uve  as  quiet  in  hell 
as  in  a  sanctuary;  and  people  sin  upon  purpose,  because 
they  would  go  thitiier ;  so,  indeed,  all  disquiet,  horror,  and 
perturbation  follows  her. 

£>,  Pedro.  Look,  here  she  comes. 

He-enter  Claudio  and  Beatrice,  Leonato  and  Hero. 

Bene,  Will  your  grace  command  me  any  service  to  the 
world's  end?  I  will  go  on  the  slightest  errand  now  to  the 
antipodes  that  you  can  devise  to  send  me  on ;  I  will  fetch 
you  a  toothpicker  now  from  the  farthest  inch  of  Asia ;  bring 
you  the  length  of  Prester  John's  foot ;  fetch  you  a  hair  oti 
tlie  great  (3iam's  beard;  do  you  any  embassage  to  the 
Pigmies; — ^rather  than  hold  three  words'  conference  wit  a 
ilus  harpy.    You  have  no  employment  for  me  ? 

J),  Pedro,  None,  but  to  desire  your  good  company. 
VOL.  II.  0 
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Bene.  O  God,  sir,  here's  a  dish  I  love  not ;  I  cannot 
endure  my  Lady  Tongue.  [ExU, 

Z>.  Pedro.  Gome,  lady,  come ;  you  have  lost  the  heart  of 
Signior  Benedick. 

Beat.  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  it  me  awhile  ;  and  I  gave 
him  use  for  it, — a  double  heart  for  his  single  one  :  marry, 
once  before  he  won  it  of  me  with  false  dice,  therefore  your 
grace  may  well  say  I  have  lost  it. 

D.  Pedro.  You  have  put  him  down,  lady,  you  have  put 
him  down. 

Beat.  80  I  would  not  he  should  do  me,  my  lord,  leslf  I 
should  prove  the  mother  of  fools.  I  have  brought  Count 
Claudio,  whom  you  sent  me  to  seek. 

J).  Pedro.  Why,  how  now,  count !  wherefore  are  you  sad? 

Claud.  Not  sao,  my  lord. 

i).  Pcrfro.  How  then?    Sick? - 

Ckmd.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Beat  The  count  is  neither  sad,  nor  sick,  nor  merry,  nor 
well :  but  civil,  count ;  civil  as  an  orange,  and  something 
of  that  jealous  complexion. 

D.  Pedro.  I'faith,  lad^,  I  think  your  blazon  to  be  true; 
though  I'll  be  sworn,  if  he  be  so,  his  conceit  is  false. 
Here,  Claudio,  I  have  wooed  in  thy  name,  and  fair  Hero  is 
won.  I  have  broke  with  her  father,  and  his  good -will 
obtained:  name  the  day  of  marriage,  and  God  give  thee 

joyJ 

Leon.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and  with  her  my 
fortunes ;  his  grace  hath  made  the  match,  and  all  grace  say 
Amen  to  it ! 

Beat.  Spsak,  count,  *tis  your  cue. 

Claud,  bilence  is  the  peifectest  herald  of  joy :  I  were  but 
little  happy  if  I  could  say  how  much. — Lady,  as  you  are 
mine,  I  am  yours :  I  give  away  myself  for  you,  and  dote 
upon  the  exchange. 

Beat  Speak,  cousin;  or,  if  you  cannot,  stop  his  nlouth 
with  a  kiss,  and  let  not  him  speak  neither. 

D  Pedro.  In  faith,  lady,  you  have  a  merry  heart. 

Beat  Yea,  my  lord ;  I  thank  it,  poor  fool,  it  keeps  cm 
the  windy  side  of  care.  — ^My  cousin  tells  him  in  his  ear  tluit 
he  is  in  her  heart. 

Claud.  And  so  she  doth,  cousin. 

Beat.  Good  lord,  for  alliance! — Thus  goes  every  one  to 
the  world  but  I,  and  I  am  sun-burned;  I  may  sit  in  a 
comer  and  cry  heigh-ho !  for  a  husband. 

D.  Pedro.  Lady  Beatrice,  I  will  get  you  one. 

BtcU.  I  would  rather  have  oue  of  your  father's  gettin^^ 
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^  >  — 

Hath  your  grace  ne'er  a  brother  like  you  ?    Your  father  got 
excellent  husbands,  if  a  maid  could  come  by  them. 

Z>.  Pedro.  Will  you  have  me,  lady? 

Beai.  No,  my  lord,   unless   I  might   have  another  for 
working-days ;  your  grace  is  too  costly  to  wear  every  day. 
But,  I  beseech  your  grace,  pardon  me ;  I  was  born  to  s])eah 
all  mirth  and  no  matter. 

D.  Pedro.  Your  silence  most  offends  me,  and  to  be  merry 
best  becomes  you ;  for,  out  of  question,  you  were  born  in  a 
merry  hour. 

Beat.  No,  sure,  my  lord,  my  mother  cried;   but  then 
there  was  a  star  danced,  and  under  that  was  I  bom.— 
Cousins,  God  give  you  joy ! 

Leon,  Niece,  will  you  look  to  those  things  I  told  you  of  1 

Beat,  I  cry  you  mercy,  uncle. — By  your  grace's  parduu. 

[EaM  Beatrice. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  troth,  a  pleasant-spirited  lady. 

Leon,  There's  little  of  the  melancholy  element  in  her, 
my  lord:  she  is  never  sad  but  when  she  sleeps;  and  not 
ever  sad  then ;  for  I  have  heard  my  daughter  say  she  hath 
often  dreamed  of  unhappiness,  and  w^Sved  herself  with 
laughing. 

B,  Pedro.  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  of  a  husband. 

Leon,  O,  by  no  means  ;  she  mocks  all  her  wooers  out  of 
suit. 

D,  Pedro.  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for  Benedick. 

Leon.  O  Lord,  my  lord,  if  they  were  but  a  week  married, 
they  would  talk  themselves  mad. 

/).  Pedro.  Count  Claudio,  when  mean  you  to  go  to  church. 

Claud,  To-morrow,  my  lord.  Time  goes  on  crutches 
till  love  have  all  his  rites. 

Leon,  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  son,  which  is  hencp  a 
just  seven-night;  and  a  time  too  brief  too,  to  have  all 
things  answer  my  mind.  ' 

i»  Pedro  Come,  you  shake  the  head  at  so  long  a 
breathing;  but  I  warrant  thee,  Claudio,  the  time  shall  not 

fo  dully  by  us.  1  will  in  the  interim  undertake  one  of 
lercules's  labours;  which  is,  to  bring  Signior  Benedick 
and  the  Lady  Beatrice  into  a  mountain  of  affection  the  one 
with  the  other.  I  would  fain  have  it  a  match ;  and  I 
doubt  not  but  to  fashion  it  if  you  three  will  but  minist^.r 
such  assistance  as  I  shall  give  you  direction. 

Leon.  My  lord,  I  am  for  you,  though  it  cost  me  ten 
nights'  watchings. 

(^la^'^,.  And  I,  my  lord. 

J),  Pedro.  Aad  you  too,  i^entle  Hero  t 
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Hero.  I  will  do  any  modest  ofl&ce,  my  lord,  to  help  my 
cousin  to  a  good  husband. 

D.  Pedro.  And  Benedick  isnotthennhopefullest  husband 
that  I  know :  thus  far  can  I  praise  him ;  he  is  of  a  noble 
strain,  of  approved  valour,  and  confirmed  honesty.  I  will 
teach  you  how  to  humour  your  cousin  that  she  shall  fsdl 
in  love  with  Benedick : — and  I,  with  your  two  helps,  will 
80  practise  on  Benedick,  that,  in  despite  of  his  quick  wit 
and  his  queasy  stomach,  he  shall  fall  in  love  with  Beatrice. 
If  we  can  do  this,  Cupid  is  no  longer  an  archer;  his  glory 
shall  be  ours,  for  we  are  the  only  love-gods.  Go  in  witn 
me,  and  I  will  tell  you  my  drift.  [ExeunL 


SCENE  IL — Another  Room  in  Leonato'^  JJomm. 

Enter  Don  John  and  Borachio. 

2>.  John,  It  is  so ;  the  Count  Claudio  shall  marry  the 
daughter  of  Leonato. 

Bora.  Yea,  my  lord,  but  I  can  cross  it. 

D.  John.  Any  bar,  any  cross,  any  impediment  will  be 
meilicinable  to  me :  I  am  sick  in  displeasure  to  him ;  and 
whatsoever  comes  athwart  his  affection  ranges  evenly  with 
mine.     How  canst  thou  cross  this  marriage? 

Bora,  Not  honestly,  my  lord;  but  so  covertly  that  no 
dishonesty  shall  appear  in  me. 

D.  John,  Show  nie  briefly  how. 

Bora.  I  think  I  told  your  lordship  a  year  since  how 
much  I  am  in  the  favour  of  Margaret,  the  waiting-gentle- 
woman to  Hero. 

D.  John.  I  remember. 

Bora.  I  can  at  any  unseasonable  instant  of  the  night 
appoint  her  to  look  out  at  her  lady's  chamber -window. 

D.  John.  What  life  is  in  that,  to  be  the  death  of  this 
marriage? 

B(yra.  The  poison  of  that  lies  in  you  to  temper.  Go  you 
to  the  prince  your  brother ;  spare  not  to  tell  him  that  he 
hath  wronged  his  honour  in  marrying  the  renowned  Claudio 
— whose  estimation  do  you  mightily  hold  up — to  a  con- 
taminated stale,  such  a  one  as  Hero. 

D.  John,  What  proof  shall  I  make  of  that? 

Bora.  Proof  enough  to  misuse  the  prince,  to  vex  Claudio, 
to  undo  Hero,  and  kill  Leonato.  Ix>ok  you  for  any  other 
issue? 

D,  John,  Only  to  despite  them  I  will  endeavour  anytliing. 

Bora.  Go,  then ;  find  me  a  meet  hour  to  draw  Don  Pedro 
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and  the  Count  Claudio  alone :  tell  them  that  yon  know  that 
Hero  loves  me ;  intend  a  kind  of  zeal  both  to  the  prince  and 
Claudio,  as, — ^in  love  of  your  brother's  honour,  who  hath 
made  this  match,  and  his  friend's  reputation,  who  is  thus 
like  to  be  cozened  with  the  semblance  of  a  maid, — that  you 
have  discovered  thus.  They  will  scarcely  believe  this- with- 
out trial:  offer  them  instances;  which  shall  bear  no  less 
likelihood  than  to  see  me  at  her  chamber- window ;  hear  me 
call  Margaret  Hero ;  hear  Margaret  term  me  Borachio ;  and 
bring  them  to  see  this  the  very  night  before  the  intended 
w;edaing :  for,  in  the  meantime,  I  will  so  fashion  the  matter 
that  Hero  shall  be  absent;  and  there  shall  appear  such 
seeming  truth  of  Hero's  disloyalty  that  jealousy  shall  be 
called  assurance,  and  all  the  pre})aration  overthrown. 

Z).  John,  Grow  this  to  what  adverse  issue  it  can,  I  will 
put  it  in  practica  Be  cunning  in  the  working  this  and  thy 
fee  is  a  thousand  ducats. 

Bora.  Be  you  constant  in  the  accusation  and  my  cunning 
«hall~not  sluune  me. 

D»  John,  I.will  presently  go  learn  their  aay  of  marriage. 

[ExeunL 


SCENE  in.— Leonato's  Garden. 

Enter  Benedick  and  a  Boy. 

Bene.  Boy; — 

Boy,  Siguier. 

Bene.  In  my  chamber-window  lies  a  book ;  bring  it  hither 
to  me  in  the  orchard. 

Boy,  I  am  here  already,  sir. 

Bene.  I  know  that;  but  I  would  have  thee  hence  and 
here  again.  [ExU  Boy.]  1  do  much  wonder  that  one  man, 
seeing  how  much  another  man  is  a  fool  when  he  dedicates 
his  behaviours  to  love,  will,  after  he  hath  laughed  at  such 
shallow  follies  in  others,  become  the  argument  of  his  own 
scorn  by  falling  in  lova  And  such  a  man  is  Claudio.  I 
have  known  wen  there  was  no  music  with  him  but  the 
drum  and  fife ;  and  now  had  he  rather  hear  the  tabor  and 
the  pipe :  1  have  known  when  he  would  have  walked  ten 
mile  afoot  to  see  a  good  armour ;  and  now  will  he  lie  ten 
nights  awake  carving  the  fashion  of  a  new  doublet.  He 
was  wont  to  speak  plain  and  to  the  pui'pose,  like  an  honest 
man  and  a  soldier;  and  now  is  he  turned  orthographer; 
his  words  are  very  fantastical  banquet,  just  so  many  sliange 
dishes.    May  I  be  so  converted,  and  see  with  these  eyes? 
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I  cannot  tell ;  T  think  not :  I  will  not  be  sworn  but  Jjove 
uiay  transform  me  to  an  oyster;  but  I'll  take  my  oath  on 
it,  till  he  have  made  an  oyster  of  me  he  shall  never  make 
me  such  a  fooL  One  woman  is  fair ;  yet  I  am  well :  another 
is  wise ;  yet  I  am  well :  another  virtuous ;  yet  I  am  well : 
but  till  all  graces  be  in  one  woman,  one  woman  shall  not 
oome.in  ray  grace.  Rich  she  shall  be,  that^s  certain ;  wise, 
or  111  noue;  virtuous,  or  I'll  never  cheapen  her;  fair,  or 
I'll  never  look  on  her;  mild,  or  come  not  near  me;  noble, 
or  not  I  for  an  angel ;  of  ^ood  discourse,  an  excellent  musi- 
cian, and  her  hair  shsdl  oe  of  what  colour  it  please  God. 
Ha !  the  prince  and  Monsieur  Love  1  I  will  hide  me  in  the 
arbour.  [WUfidrawt, 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  LEONi^TO,  and  CLAUDia 

/>.  Pedro.  Come,  shall  we  hear  this  music? 

Claud.  Yea,  my  good  lord.— How  still  the  evening  ii^ 
As  hushed  on  purpose  to  grace  harmony ! 

Z)  Pedro.  See  you  where  Benetlick  hath  hid  himself  I 

Claud*  O,  very  well,  my  lord :  the  music  ended. 
We'll  lit  the  kid-fox  with  a  pennyworth. 

Enter  Balthazar,  with  Music 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  Balthazar,  we'll  hear  that  song  again. 

Balth   O,  good  my  lord,  tax  not  so  bad  a  voice 
To  slander  music  any  more  than  once. 

D.  Pedro.  It  is  the  witness  still  of  excellency 
To  put  a  strange  face  on  his  own  perfection : — 
I  pray  thee,  sing,  and  let  me  woo  no  mora 

Bidth.  Because  you  talk  of  wooing,  I  will  sing: 
Since  many  a  wooer  doth  commence  his  suit 
To  her  he  thinks  not  worthy;  yet  he  woos; 
Yet  will  he  swear  he  loves. 

D-  Pedro.  Nay,  pray  thee,  come : 

Or,  if  thou  wilt  hold  longer  argument, 
Do  it  in  notes. 

Balth,  Note  this  before  my  notes. 

There's  not  a  note  of  mine  that's  worth  the  noting. 

D.  Pedro,  Why  these  are  very  crotchets  that  he  speaks; 
Note  notes,  forsooth,  and  noting !  [Mtieic 

Bene.  Now,  divine  air!  now  is  his  soul  ravished!  Is 
it  not  strange  that  sheens'  guts  should  hale  souls  out  of 
men's  bodies? — ^Well,  a  nom  for  my  money,  when  all'i 
donei 
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Baxtel&zar  sings. 

I. 

<    Btoh  no  more,  ladies,  sigh  no  more? 
Men  were  deceivers  ever ; 
.  One  toot  in  sea  and  one  on  shore. 
To  one  thing  constant  never: 
Then  sigh  not  so, 
But  let  them  go, 
And  be  you  blithe  and  f)oimy : 
Converting  all  your  sounds  of  woe 
into,  Hey  nonny»  nonny. 

IL 

Sing  no  mord  ditties,  sing  no  more 

Oi  dumps  so  dull  and  heavy ; 
The  fraud  of  men  was  ever  so 

Since  summer  first  was  leavy. 
Then  sigh  not  so,  &c. 

D,  Pedro.  By  my  troth,  a  good  song. 

BaUh.  And  an  ill  singer,  xny  lord. 

Claud.  Ha,  no;  no,  faith;  thou  singest  well  enough  for 
a  shift. 

Bene,  {aside.']  An  he  had  been  a  dog  that  should  have 
howled  thus  they  would  have  hanged  him ;  and  I  pray  God 
his  bad  voice  bode  no  mischief  I  I  had  as  lief  have  heard 
the  night-raven,  come  what  plague  could  have  come  after  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Yea,  marry  [to  Claudio]. — Dost  thou  hear, 
Balthazar?  I  pray  thee  get  us  some  excellent  music;  for 
to-morrow  night  we  would  have  it  at  the  lady  Hero's 
chamber-window. 

BaZth.  The  best  I  can,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Do  so:  farewell.  [Exeunt  Balthazar  and 
Music.]  Come  hither,  Leonato.  What  was  it  you  told  me 
of  to-day, — that  your  niece  Beatrice  was  in  love  with 
£ignior  Benedick? 

Claud.  O  ay: — stalk  on,  stalk  on:  the  fowl  sits  [Ojside  to 
Pedro].  I  aid  never  think  that  lady  would  have  loved 
any  man. 

jLeon.  No,  nor  I  neither;  but  most  wonderful  that  she 
should  so  dote  on  Siguier  Benedick,  whom  she  hath  in  all 
outward  behaviours  seemed  ever  to  abhor. 

Bene.  Is't  possible?    Sits  the  wind  in  that  comer? 

[Aside. 

Leon  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  cannot  teU  what  to  think 
of  it;  but  that  she  loves  him  with  an  enraged  affection, — i\ 
is  past  the  infinite  of  thought. 

D  Pedro.  May  be  she  doth  but  counterfeit. 

Claud.  *Faith,  like  enougii. 


r  •^' 
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D.  Pedro.  Wliy,  what  effects  of  pnssion  ahi 

Claud.  Bait  tlie  liook  well:  this  tisli  will  liite.         \Aiultt. 

Lean.  What  effects,  my  loid!     She  will  wt  yeo,^y( 
heard  my  daughter  tell  yon  hnw. 

'  'laiui.  She  did,  indeed. 

a.  Pedro.  How,  how,  I  pray  youl  Yon  amaze  met  I 
would  have  thought  her  spirit  had  been  loriiicible  against 
all  asBaults  of  affection. 

Lroa.  I  would  have  sworn  it  had,  my  lord ;  especially 
against  Benedick. 

Batx     [aauU.]     I  should  think  thi«  a  gull,  but  that  ths. 
white-beanied  fellow  apeaka  it;  knavery  caniiot,  sure,  liii' 
itself  in  such  ravecence. 

Claud.  He  hath  ta'en  the  infection;  hold  it  np.      [Alndt. 

]).  Pedro.  Hath  she  made  her  affection  known  to  Bene- 
dickl 

LeOTi,  No;  and  swears  whenever  will:. that's  her  torment 

davd.  Tis  trne,  indeed  ;  80  your  danchter  aftys :  Sliail  I, 
•ays  she,  tlial  hnre  no  ojl  eacountend  Aim  inilh  smim,  -~"''- 
lo  him  that  I  love  hiia  ? 

Leon.  This  saya  she  now  when  ahe  is  be^nning  to 


oe-  ^^ 


to  him ;  for  ahe  U  be  up  twenty  times  a  night :  oad  tl 
will  she  sit  in  her  smock  till  she  have  writ  a  sheet  of  papein 
— roy  daughter  tells  ub  all.  ^ 

Claud.  Now  you  talk  of  s  aheat  of  paper,  I  remombor  »M 
pretty  jest  yonr  ilanghter  told  us  o£ 

Leon.  01 — Wlien  ahe  had  writ  it,  and  waa  reaiJiag  U 
over,  she  found  Beuedick  and  Beatrice  between  the  alieetl— • 

Claud.  That. 

Lenn.  0 !  she  tore  the  letter  into  a  thousand  hal^nc 
Tailed  at  hergelf  that  she  sboiild  be  so  immodest  t 
to  one  that  ahe  'knew  would  f^out  her.  /  meoau 
says  she,  by  my  oum  KpirU;  for  I  should  Jloal  him  if  id  w 
to  me :  yea,  tltourfh  I  love  him,  I  elumld 

Claud.  Then  down  upon  her  kneea  she  falla,  w 
bents  her  heart,  tears  her  hair,  praya,  curaea 
BsTiedielc!  Oodspve  mepatieTia.' 

L'-tm.  She  doth  inilced  ;  my  daughter  aays  ao:  and  thq 
testacy  hath  so  much  overborne  her  that  tny  daughter  i 
•ometime  afraid  she  will  do  a  deaperate  outrage  t(  '       " 

D.  Pedro.  It  were  good  that  Benedick  knew  (^  it  I) 
tome  other,  if  she  will  not  discover  it. 
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Cfaud,  To  what  end?  He  would  but  make  a  sport  of 
it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse. 

/>.  Pedro  An  he  should,  it  were  an  alms  to  hang  him. 
She*s  an  excellent  sweet  lady;  and,  out  of  all  suspicion,  she 
ia  virtuous. 

Claud   And  she  is  exceeding  wise. 

D.  Pedro  In  everythinff  but  in  loving  Benedick. 

Leon,  O  my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  combating  in  so 
tender  a  body,  we  have  ten  proofs  to  oue  that  blo^  hath 
the  victory.  I  am  sorry  for  her,  as  I  have  just  cause, 
being  her  uncle  and  her  guardian. 

D  Pedro.  I  would  die  had  bestowed  this  dotage  on  me : 
I  would  have  daffed  all  other  respects  and  made  her  half 
mysel£  I  pray  you,  tell  Benedick  of  it,  and  hear  what  he 
will  say. 

Leon,  Were  it  good,  think  you? 

Claud,  Hero  thinks  surely  she  will  die ;  for  she  says  she 
will  die  if  he  love  her  not ;  and  she  will  die  ere  she  makes 
her  love  known :  and  she  will  die  if  he  woo  her,  rather  than 
she  will  'bate  one  breath  of  her  accustomed  crossness. 

D,  Pedro,  She  doth  well :  if  she  should  make  tender  of 
her  love,  'tis  very  possible  he'll  scorn  it :  for  the  man,  as 
you  know  all,  hath  a  contemptible  spirit. 

Claud.  He  is  a  very  proper  man. 

D  Pedro.  .He  hath,  mdeed,  a  good  outward  happiness. 

Claud,  'Fore  God,  and  in  my  mind,  very  wise. 

D,  Pedro,  He  doth,  indeed,  show  some  sparks  that  are 
like  wit. 

Leon.  Anc^  I  take  him  to  be  valiant. 

D.  Pedro,  As  Hector,  I  assure  you :  and  in  the  managing 
of  quarrels  you  may  say  he  is  wise ;  for  either  he  avoids 
them  with  great  discretion,  or  undertakes  them  with  a 
most  Christian-like  fear. 

LeoTi,  If  he  do  fear  God,  he  must  necessarily  keep 
peace;  if  he  break  the  peace,  he  ought  to  enter  into  a 
quarrel  with  fear  and  trembling 

D,  Pedro,  And  so  will  he  do;  for  the  man  doth  fear 
God,  howsoever  it  seems  not  in  him  by  some  large  jests  he 
will  make.  Well,  I  am  sorry  for  your  nieca  Shall  we 
go  see  Benedick,  and  tell  him  of  her  love? 

ClaucL  Never  tell  him,  my  lord ;  let  her  wear  it  out  with 
good  counseL 

Leon,  Nay,  that's  impossible;  she  may  wear  her  heart 
out  lirst. 

D.  Pedro,  Well,  we'll  hear  further  of  it  by  your  daughter  : 
let  it  cool  the  whil&    1  love  Benedick  well :  and  I  could 
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wish  he  would  modestly  examine  himself,  to  see  how  much 
he  is  unworthy  to  have  so  goo<l  a  lady. 

Le<yi^  My  lord,  will  you  walk?  dinner  is  ready. 

Claud,  If  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  this,  I  will  never 
trust  my  exi)ectation.  [Aside, 

D.  Pedro.  Let  there  be  the  same  net  spread  for  her :  and 
that  must  your  daughter  and  her  gentlewoman  carry.  The 
sport  will  be  when  they  hold  one  an  opinion  of  another's 
dotage,  and  no  such  matter ;  that's  the  scene  that  I  would 
see,  which  vTill  be  merely  a  dumb  chow.  Let  us  send  her 
to  call  him  in  to  dinner.  {Aside, 

[Exeunt  D,  Pedbo,  Claud.,  anc^  Leon. 

Benedick  advances  from  the  arbour,    / 

Bene,  This  can  be  no  trick.  The  conference  was  sadly 
borne. — ^They  have  the  truth  of  this  from  Hero.  Tliey 
seem  to  pity  the  lady;  it  seems  her  affections  have  their 
full  bent.  Love  me  I  why,  it  must  be  requited.  I  hear 
how  I  am  censured :  they  say  I  will  bear  myself  proudly 
if  I  perceive  the  love  come  from  her ;  they  say,  too,  that 
slie  will  rather  die  than  give  any  sign  of  affection. — I  did 
never  think  to  marry — I  must  not  seem  proud. — Happy 
are  they  that  hear  their  detractions  and  can  put  them  to 
mending.  They  say  the  lady  is  fair;  *tis  a  truth,  I  can 
bear  them  witness ;  and  virtuous — 'tis  so,  I  cannot  reprove 
it;  and  wise,  but  for  loving  me. — By  my  troth,  it  is  no 
addition  to  her  wit ; — nor  no  great  argument  of  her  folly,  for 
I  will  be  horribly  in  love  with  her. — I  may  chance  have 
some  odd  quirks  and  remnants  of  wit  broken  on  me  because 
1  have  railed  so  long  against  marriage;  but  doth  not  the 
appetite  alter?  A  man  loves  the  meat  in  his  youth  that  he 
cuimot  endure  in  his  age.  Shall  quips,  and  sentences,  and 
these  paper  bullets  of  the  brain  awe  a  man  from  the 
career  of  his  humour?  No;  the  world  must  be  peopled. 
When  I  said  I  would  die  a  bachelor  I  did  not  tlmik  I 
should  live  till  1  were  married. — Here  comes  Beatrice.  By 
this  day,  she's  a  fair  lady :  I  do  spy  some  marks  of  love  in 
her. 

JSnter  Beatrice. 

Beat.  Against  my  will  I  am  sent  to  bid  you  come  in 
to  dinner. 

Bene   Fair  Beatrice,  I  thank  you  for  your  pains. 

Beat.  I  took  no  more  pains  for  those  thanks  than  yon 
take  pains  to  thank  me;  if  it  had  been  painful  I  would 
not  have  come. 

Bene.  You  take  pleasure,  then,  in  the  message? 
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Beat,  Yea,  just  so  much  as  you  may  take  upon  a  knife'u 
point,  and  choke  a  daw  withaL — ^You  have  no  stomach, 
signior ;  fare  you  w^lL  [Exii. 

Bene,  Ha !  Against  myivill  I  am  sent  to  bid  you  come  to 
dinner — there's  a  double  meaning  in  that.  /  took  no  more 
pains  for  those  thinks  tlum  you  took  pains  to  thank  me — ^that's 
as  much  as  to  say,  Any  pains  that  I  take  for  you  is  as  easy 
as  thanks. — If  I  do  not  take  pity  of  her,  I  am  a  villain; 
if  I  do  not  love  her,  I  am  a  Jew:  1  will  go  get  her 
pictar&  [ExiL 


ACT   III. 

SCENE  L— Leonato's  Garden. 

JEfnter  Hero,  Mabgabet,  and  Ubsijla. 

ITero.  Good  Margaret,  run  thee  into  the  parlour; 

There  shalt  thou  find  my  cousin  Beatrice 

Proposing  with  the  Prince  and  Claudio : 

Whisper  her  ear,  and  tell  her  I  and  Ursula 

Walk  in*  the  orchard,  and  our  whole  discourse 

Is  all  of  her ;  say  that  thou  overheard'st  us ; 

And  bid  her  steal  into  the  pleached  bower, 

Where  honeysuckles,  ripen'd  by  Uie  sun, 

Forbid  the  sun  to  enter ; — like  favourites. 

Made  proud  by  princes,  that  advance  their  pride 

Against  that  power  that  bred  it : — ^there  will  she  hide  her, 

To  listen  our  propose.     This  is  thy  office, 

Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 

Marg.  Pll  make  her  come,  I  warrant  you,  presently.  [BxiL, 
Hero,  Now,  Ursula,  when  Beatrice  doth  come, 

As  we  do  trace  this  alley  up  and  down, 

Our  talk  must  only  be  of  Benedick : 

When  I  do  name  him,  let  it  be  thy  part 

To  praise  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merit : 

My  talk  to  thee  must  be  how  Benedick 

Is  sick  in  love  with  Beatrice.     Of  this  matter 

Is  little  Cupid's  crafty  arrow  made, 

That  only  wounds  by  hearsay.     Now  begin ; 

Enter  Beatrice,  behind. 

For  look  where  Beatrice,  like  a  lapwing,  rung 
Close  by  the  ground,  to  hear  our  conference* 
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And  j^reedily  devour  tlie  treaclierous  faait ; 
Ho  angle  we  for  Beatiiue  ;  who  eveu  now 
la  cniiclied  In  the  woodbine  coverture  : 
tear  you  not  njy  part  of  the  liiologue. 

HfTo.  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  her  ear  lose  riotLiuK 
Of  the  false  sweet  bait  that  we  lay  for  it  — 

[7'A'i/  adeance  to  the  boietr 
So,  tmly,  Ursula,  she  is  too  diadainful ; 
1  kiiow  her  spirita  are  as  ooy  and  wild 
'naggards  of  (be  rock. 


Ur^. 


Batai 


That  Benediuk  loves  Beatrioe  so  entirely  T 

Hera.   Eo  aaya  the  prince  and  my  new-trothed  loril. 

Uti,  And  did  they  bid  you  t«ll  tmr  of  it,  madam  t 

Hero.  They  did  entreat  me  to  acquaint  ber  of  it ; 
But  I  persuailed  them,  if  they  lo»'d  Benedick, 
To  wish  him  wrestle  with  affection. 
And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it. 

Ura.  Why  did  you  so  T    Doth  not  the  gentleman 
Detterve  as  full,  aa  fortunate  a,  bed 
As  ever  Beatrice  shall  couch  npon  t 

Nero,  0  God  of  love  I  I  know  he  doth  deserre 
As  much  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  uiu,n  : 
But  nature  never  framed  a  woman's  heart 
Of  prouder  atuS  than  that  of  Beatrice  : 
Diadain  and  acorn  ride  sparkling  in  her  eyes. 
Misprizing  what  they  look  on  ;  and  her  wit 
Values  itself  eo  highly,  that  to  her 
All  matter  else  seems  weak  :  she  caanot  love, 
Nor  take  no  shape  nor  project  of  affeotion, 
She  ia  so  self- endeared. 

Un.  Sure,  1  think  80 ; 

And  therefore,  certainly,  it  were  not  good 
She  knew  his  love,  lest  she  make  sport  at  it, 

Mero.  Why,  yon  speak  truth  :  1  never  yet  aaw  mai^ 
How  wiae,  how  noble,  young,  how  rarely  featured. 
But  she  would  ipeU  him  backward  :  if  fair-faued. 
She'd  awear  the  gentleman  should  be  her  aieter  ; 
It  black,  why,  Nature,  drawing  of  an  antic, 
Made  a  foul  bint ;  if  tall,  a  lance  ill-bea<led  ; 
H  low,  an  agate  very  vilely  cut  -. 
If  apc^king,  why.  a  vane  blown  with  all  winda| 
If  aUent,  why,  a  block  moveii  with  uone. 
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So  tarns  she  every  man  the  wrong  side  out ; 
And  never  ^ves  to  truth  and  virtue  that 
Which  simpleness  and  merit  purchaseth. 

Ura,  Sure,  sure,  such  carpmg  is  not  commendable. 

Hero.  No :  not  to  be  so  odd  and  from  all  fashions 
As  Beatrice  is,  cannot  be  commendable : 
But  who  dare  tell  her  so?    If  I  should  speak, 
She'd  mock  me  into  air ;  0,  she  would  laugh  me 
Out  of  myself^  press  me  to  death  with  wit. 
Therefore  let  Benedick,  like  covered  fire. 
Consume  away  in  sighs,  waste  inwardly : 
It  were  a  better  death  than  die  with  mocks ; 
Which  is  as  bad  as  die  with  tickling. 

Vra.  Yet  tell  her  of  it ;  hear  what  she  will  say, 

IJei'o.  No ;  rather  I  wiU  go  to  Benedick 
And  counsel  him  to  fight  against  his  passion : 
And,  truly,  I'll  devise  some  honest  slanders 
To  stain  my  cousin  with.     One  doth  not  know 
How  much  an  ill  word  may  emiK}ison  liking. 

Urn.  O,  do  not  do  your  cousin  such  a  wrong. 
She  cannot  be  so  much  without  true  judgment^ — 
Having  so  swift  and  excellent  a  wit 
As  she  is  prized  to  have, — as  to  refuse 
So  rare  a  gentleman  as  Siguier  Benedick. 

//iwo.  He  is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 
Always  excepted  my  dear  Claudio. 

Ura.  I  pray  you  be  not  angry  with  me,  m^dam, 
Speaking  my  £mcy ;  Siguier  Benedick, 
For  shape,  for  bearing,  argument,  and  valour, 
Goes  foremost  in  report  tmx)Ugh  Italy. 

Hero.  Indeed,  lie  hath  an  excellent  good  name. 

Ura.  His  excellence  did  earn  it  ere  he  had  it. — 
When  are  you  married,  madam? 

Hero,  Why,  every  day; — ^to-morrow.     Come,  go  in; 
ni  show  thee  some  attires,  and  have  thy  counsel 
Which  is  the  best  to  fiimish  me  to-morrow,     [her,  madam. 

Ura.  [aaide.'l  She's  lim'd,  I  warrant  you;  we  have  caught 

Hero-.  If  it  prove  so,  then  loving  goes  by  haps ; 
Some  Cupid  kills  with  arrows,  some  with  traps. 

[Exeunt  Hero  and  Ubsulv. 

Beatrice  advancea. 

Bepi,  What  fire  is  in  mine  ears  ?  Can  this  be  true 
Stand  I  coudemn'd  for  pride  and  scorn  so  much? 
Contempt,  farewell !  and  maiden  pride,  adieu ! 
No  glory  lives  behind  the  back  of  such. 
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And,  Benedick,  love  on  ;  I  will  requite  thee ; 

Taming  my  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hand  : 
If  thou  dost  love,  my  kindness  ehall  iLcite  thee 

To  bind  our  loves  up  in  a  holy  band  : 
For  others  say  thou  dost  deserve,  and  I 
Believe  it  better  than  reportingly.  [ExiL 


SCENE  II. — A  Hoom  m  Leonato's  House, 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  and  Leonato. 

D.  Pedro.  I  do  but  stay  till  your  marriage  be  consum- 
mate, and  then  I  go  towanl  Arragon. 

Claud.  I'll  bring  you  thither,  my  lord,  if  youTl  vouch- 
safe me. 

1>,  Pedro.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  soil  in  the  new 
gloss  of  vour  marriage  as  to  show  a  child  his  new  coat,  and 
ftrbid  hun  to  wear  it.  I  will  only  be  bold  with  Benedick 
for  his  company;  for,  from  the  crown  of  his  head  to  the 
sole  of  his  foot,  he  is  all  mirth ;  he  hath  twice  or  thrice  cut 
Cnj)id^3  bow-string,  and  the  little  hangman  dare  not  shoot 
at  him :  he  hath  a  heart  as  sound  as  a  oell,  and  his  tongue 
is  the  clapp^;  for  what  his  heart  thinks  his  tongue 
speaks. 

Bene.  Gallants,  I  am  not  as  I  have  been, 

Leon.  So  say  I ;  methinks  you  are  sadder. 

Claud.  I  hope  he  be  in  love. 

D.  Pedro.  Hang  him,  truant;  there's  no  true  drop  of 
blood  in  him  to  oe  truly  touched  with  love :  if  he  be  sad 
he  wants  money. 

Bene.  I  have  the  toothache. 

D.  Pedro.  Draw  it. 

Bene.  Hang  it ! 

Claud.  You  must  hang  it  first  and  draw  it  afterwardSb 

D.  Pedro.  What,  sigh  for  the  toothache ! 

Leon.  Where  is  but  a  humour  or  a  worm ! 

Bene,  Well,  every  one  can  master  a  grief  but  he  that 
has  it. 

Claud.  Yet,  say  T,  he  is  in  love. 

D.  Pedro.  There  is  no  appearance  of  fancjr  in  him,  unless 
it  be  a  fancy  that  he  hath  to  strange  disguises ;  as,  to  be  a 
Dutchman  to-day,  a  Frenchman  to-morrow,  or  in  the  shape 
of  two  countries  at  once,  as  a  German  from  the  waist 
downward,  all  slops,  and  a  Sj^aniard  from  the  hip  upward, 
no  doublet.     Unless  he  have  a  fancy  to  this  foolery,  as  it 
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appears  he  hath,  he  is  no  fool  for  fancy,  as  you  would  have 
it  appear  he  is. 

Claud.  If  he  be  not  in  love  with  some  woman  there  is 
no  believing  old  signs :  he  brushes  his  hat  o'moruiugs : 
what  should  that  bode  ? 

i>.  Pedro,  Hath  any  man  seen  him  at  the  barber's  ! 

Claud,  No,  but  the  barber's  man  hath  been  seen  with 
him;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek  hath  already 
stuffed  tennis-balls. 

Leon.  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did,  by  the  loss 
of  a  beard. 

I)  Pedro,  Nay,  he  rubs  himself  with  civet.  Can  you 
smell  him  out  by  that? 

Claud,  That's  as  much  as  to  say  the  sweet  youth's  in 
love. 

/).  Pedro,  The  greatest  note  of  it  is  his  melancholy. 

Claud.  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wash  his  face  ? 

i>.  Pedro,  Yea,  or  to  paint  himself?  for  the  which  I 
hear  what  they  say  of  him. 

Claud,  ^ay,  but  his  jesting  spirit ;  which  is  now  crept 
into  a  lute-string,  and  now  governed  by  stops. 

D.  Pedro.  Indeed,  that  tells  a  heavy  tale  ior  him  ;  con- 
clude, conclude,  he  is  in  love. 

Claud,  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  him. 

D,  Pedro,  That  would  I  know  too ;  I  warrant  one  that 
knows  him  not< 

Claud,  Yes,  and  his  ill  conditions;  and,  in  despite  of 
all,  dies  for  him. 

D.  Pedro.  She  shall  be  buried  with  her  face  upwards. 

Befne,  Yet  is  this  no  charm  for  the  toothache. — Old 
si^or,  walk  aside  with  me ;  I  have  studied  eii^ht  or  nine 
wise  wonls  to  speak  to  you,  which  these  hobby-liorses  must 
not  hear.  [Exeunt  Benedk^k  and  Leonato. 

D.  Pedro.  For  my  life,  to  break  with  him  about  Beatrice. 

Claud,  'Tis  even  so;  Hero  and  Margaret  have  by  this 
played  their  parts  with  Beatrice ;  and  then  the  two  bears 
will  not  bite  one  another  when  they  meet. 

Enter  Don  John. 

D.  John,  My  lord  and  brother,  God  save  you. 
D,  Pedro,  Good  den,  brother. 

D,  John,  If  your  leisure  served,  I  would  speak  with  yon. 
/).  Pedro,  In  private? 

V.  John.  If  it  please  j'ou ; — yet  Count  Claudio  may  hear ; 
for  what  I  would  speak  of  concerns  him. 
/>.  Pedro.  What's  the  matter? 
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D.  John.  Means  your  lordship  to  be  married  to-morrow? 

[To  CLAuma 

D.  Pedro.  You  know  he  does. 

D.  John.  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  what  I  know. 

Claud.  If  there  be  any  impediment,  I  i)ray  you  discover  it. 

D.  John.  You  may  think  I  love  you  not ;  let  that  appear 
hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  me  by  that  I  now  will  manifest. 
For  my  brother,  I  think  he  holds  you  well,  and  in  deamesa 
of  heart  hath  holp  to  effect  your  ensuing  marriage;  surely 
suit  ill  S]>ent,  and  labour  ill  bestowed ! 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

D.  John.  I  came  hither  to  tell  you :  and,  circumstances 
shortened, — lor  she  hath  been  too  long  a-talking  of, — tne 
lady  is  disloyal. 

Claud.  Who?    Hero? 

D.  John.  Even  she;  Leonato's  Hero,  your  Hero,  every 
man's  Hero. 

Claud.  Disloyal? 

D.  John.  The  word  is  too  good  to  paint  out  her  wicked- 
ness ;  I  could  say  she  were  worse :  tliink  j'^ou  of  a  worse  title 
and  I  will  fit  her  to  it.  Wonder  not  till  further  warrant : 
go  but  with  me  to-night,  you  shall  see  her  chamber- window ' 
entered,  even  the  night  before  her  wedding-day :  if  you  love 
her  then,  to-morrow  wed  ber ;  but  it  would  better  tit  your 
honour  to  change  your  mind. 

Claud.  May  this  be  so  ? 

D.  Pedro.  I  will  not  think  it. 

D.  John.  If  you  dare  not  trust  that  you  see,  confess  not 
that  you  know:  if  you  will  follow  me  I  will  show  you 
enough;  and  when  you  have  seen  more,  and  heard  more, 
proceed  accordingly. 

ClawL  If  I  see  anything  to-night  why  I  should  not 
marry  her  to-morrow,  in  the  congregation  where  I  should 
wed,  there  will  I  shame  her. 

D.  Pedro.  And,  as  I  wooed  for  thee  to  obtain  her,  I  will 
join  with  thee  to  disgrace  her. 

D.  John.  I  wUl  dispjirage  her  no  further  till  you  are  my 
witnesses :  bear  it  coldly  But  till  midnight,  and  let  the  issue 
show  itsel£ 

D.  Pedro.  0  day  untowardly  turned ! 

Claud.  0  mischief  strangely  thwarting ! 

J).  John.  0  plague  right  well  prevented  f 
8o  will  you  say  when  you  have  seen  the  seqneL       [&i»*iu<> 
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SCENE  III.— ^  Street, 

Enter  Dogberry  and  Verges,  with  the  Watch. 

Dogh,  Are  you  good  men  and  true? 

Verg.  Yea,  or  else  it  were  pity  but  they,  should  suffer 
•alvation,  body  and  soul. 

Dogh.  Nay,  that  were  a  punishment  too  good  for  them,  if 
they  should  haye  any  allegiance  in  them,  being  chosen  for 
the  prince's  watch; 

Verg.  Well,  give  them  their  charge,  neighbour  Dogberry. 

Dogh.  First,  who  think  you  the  most  desertless  man  to 
be  constable? 

1  Watch.  Hugh  Oatcake,  sir,  or  George  Sea-coal;  for 
tliey  can  write  ^id  read. 

Dogh.  Come  hither,  neighbour-  Seacoal :  God  hath  blessed 
you  with  a  good  name :  to  be  a  well-favoured  man  is  the 
gift  of  fortune ;"  but  to  write  and  read  -comes  by  nature. 

2  Watch.  Both  which,  master  constable, 

Dogh.  You  have;  I  knew  it  would  be  your  answer. 
Well,  for  your  favour,  sir,  why,  give  God  thanks,  and  make 
no  boast  of  it ;  and  for  your  writing  and  reading,  let  that 
appear  when  there  is  no  need  of  such  vanity.  You  are 
thought  here  to  be  the  most  senseless  and  fit  man  for  tli« 
^constable  of  the  watch;  therefore  bear  you  the  lantern. 
This  is  your  charge; — you  shall  comprenend  all  vagrom 
men;  you  are  to  bid  any  man  stand,  in  the  prince's 
name. 

2  Watch.  How  if  *a  will  not  stand? 

Dogh.  Wiry,  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  but  let  him  go ; 
and  presently  call  the  rest  of  thd^^watch  together,  and  th^ik 
God  you  are  rid  of  a  knave. 

Verg.  If  he  will  not  stand  when  he  is  bidden,  he  is  none 
of  the  prince's  subjects. 

Do^,  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with  none  but  the 
prince's  subjects. — ^You  shall  also  make  no  noise  in  the 
streets;  for  for  the  watch  to  babble  and  talk  is  most 
tolerable  and  not  to  be  endured. 

2  Watch.  We  will  rather  sleep  than  talk ;  we  know  what 
belongs  to  a  watch. 

Dogh.  Why,  you  speak  like  an  ancient  and  most  quiet 
watchman;  for  I  cannot  see  how  sleeping  should  offend: 
only,  have  a  care  that  your  bills  be  not  stolen. — Well,  you 
are  to  call  at  all  the  ale-houses,  and  bid  them  that  are 
druDk  get  them  to  bed. 

2  Watch,  How  if  they  wiU  not? 
VOL.  IL  D 
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Dogh.  Why,  then,  let  them  alone  till  they  are  sober ;  if 
they  make  you  not  then  the  better  answer,  you  may  say 
they  are  not  the  men  you  took  them  for.  ^ 

2  WcUcK  WeU,  sir. 

Dogh,  If  you  meet  a  thief,  you  may  suspect  him,  by 
virtue  of  your  office,  to  be  no  true  man  :  and,  for  such 
kind  of  men,  the  less  you  meddle  or  make  with  them, 
why,  the  more  is  for  your  honesty. 

2  Wdtch.  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  shall  we  not  lay 
hands  on  him  ? 

Dogh.  Truly,  by  your  ofl&ce  you  may ;  but  I  think  they 
that  touch  pitch  will  be  defiled  :  the  most  peaceable  way 
for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  thief,  is  to  let  him  show  himself 
what  he  is,  and  steal  out  of  your  company. 

Verg.  You  have  been  always  called  a  merciful  man, 
partner. 

Dogh,  Truly,  I  would  not  hang  a  dog  by  my  will ;  much 
more  a  man  who  hath  any  honesty  in  him. 

Verg,  If  you  hear  a  child  cry  in  the  night  you  must 
call  to  the  nurse  and  bid  her  still  it. 

'2  Watch.  How  if  the  nurse  be  asleep  and  will  not  hear 
US? 

Dogh,  Why,  then,  depart  in  peace,  and  let  the  child  wake 
her  with  crying :  for  the  ewe  that  will  not  hear  her  lamb 
when  it  baas  will  never  answer  a  calf  when  he  bluats. 

Verg,  'Tis  very  true. 

Dogh.  This  is  the  end  of  the  charge.  You,  constable, 
are  to  present  the  prince's  own  person ;  if  you  meet  the 
prince  in  the  night  you  may  stay  him. 

Verg,  Nay,  by'r  lady,  that  I  think  'a  cannot. 

Dogh.  Five  shillings  ta  one  on't,  with  any  man  that 
knows  the  statues,  he  may  stay  him  :  marry,  not  without 
the  prince  be  willing:  for,  indeed,  the  watch  ought  to  offend 
no  man  ;  and  it  is  an  offence  to  stay  a  man  against  his  will. 

Verg.  By'r  lady,  I  think  it  be  so. 

Dogh,  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Well,  masters,  good  night :  an  there 
be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up  me  :  keep  your 
fellows'  counsels  and  your  own,  and  good  night. — Come, 
neighbour, 

2  Watch  Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge :  let  us  go 
sit  here  upon  the  church- bench  till  two,  and  then  all  to 
bed. 

Dogh.  One  word  more,  honest  neighbours :  I  pray  you, 
watch  about  Signior  Leonato's  door;  for  the  wedding  being 
there  to-morrow,  there  is  a  great  coil  to-night.  Adieu,  be 
vigilant,  1  beseech  you.     {Exeunt  Doobekky  and  Vekqj£& 
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Enter  Boracuio  and  Conradx. 

'^Borcu  What,  Conrade ! — 

Watch.  Peace,  stir  not.  ^  [Aside, 

Bora,  Courade,  I  say  I 

Con.  Here,  man,  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 

Bora^  Mass,  aiid  my  elbow  itched;  I  thought  there 
would  a  scab  follow. 

Con, ,  I  will  owe  thee  an  answer  for  that ;  and  now 
forward  with  thy  tale. 

Bora,  Stand  thee  close  then  nnder  this  pent-house,  for 
it  drizzles  rain ;  and  1  will,  like  a  true  drunkard,  utter  all 
to  thee. 

Watch,  [aMde,"]  Some  treason,  masters;  yet  stand  close. 

Bora^  Therefore  know,  I  have  earned  of  Don  John  a 
thousand  ducats. 

Con,  Lb  it  possible  that  any  villapy  should  be  so  dear? 

Bora^  Thou  should^st  rather  ask  if  it  were  possible  any 
▼iUany  should  be  so  rich ;  for  when  rich  villains  have  need 
of  poor  ones,  poor  ones  may  make  what  price  they  wilL 

Uon.  I  wonder  at  it. 

Bora^  That  shows  thou  art  unconfirmed.  Thou  knowest 
that  the  fEuddon  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat,  or  a  cloak  is  uotliiug 
to  aman. 

Con,  Yes,  it  is  appareL 

Bora^  I  mean  the  fashion. 

Con,  Yes  the  fashion  is  the  fashion. 

Bora^  Tush !  I  may  as  well  say  the  fool's  the  fooL  Bat 
see'st  thou  not  what  a  deformed  thief  this  fashion  is  ? 

Watch.  I  know  that  Deformed  ;  *a  has  been  a  vile  thief 
this  seven  year  ;  'a  goes  up  and  down  like  a  gentleman  ;  I 
remember  his  name. 

^Bora.   Did'st  thou  not  hear  somebody  ? 

Con.  No ;  'twas  the  vane  on  the  house. 

Bora,  See'st  thou  not,  1  say,  what  a  deformed  thief  this 
fashion  is  ?  how  giddily  he  turns  about  all  the  hot  bloods 
between  fourteen  and  five  and-thirty  ?  sometimes  fashioning 
them  like  Pharaoh's  soldiers  in  the  reechy  painting  ;  some- 
times like  god  Bel's  priests  in  the  old  church  window  ; 
sometimes  like  the  shaven  Hercules  in  the  smirching  worm- 
eaten  tapestry,  where  his  cod-piece  seems  as  massy  as  his 
club  ? 

Con.  All  this  I  see  ;  and  see  that  the  fashion  wears  out 
more  apparel  than  the  man  But  art  not  thou  thyself 
giddy  with  the  fashion  too.  that  thou  hast  shifted  out  of 
thy  tale  into  telling  me  of  the  fashion  7 
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a.rn.  Ifot  HO  neither ;  but  knnw  that  I  have  to-night 
wooed  Margaret,  the  Lady  Hero's  gen Hewomaji,  by  tlia 
naniB  of  Hero;  ahe  leans  me  out  at  her  louitreas's  chamlier- 
wiuilnw.  bids  rae  a  thousand  times  good  night, — I  tell  this 
tale  vilely ; — I  shonra  first  tell  thee,  how  the  prince,  Clandio, 
and  my  mister,  ]iliuited  and  jiluced  and  poBsesBed  by  my 
niflfitar  Don  John,  saw  alia  on  in  the  orcliard  this  amiabfe 


Clin.  And  thoocht  thej  Margaret  wna  Hera  ? 

Bnra,  Two  of  theni  did,  the  prince  and  Clandio ;  lint  the 
devil  my  master  knew  she  was  Margaret ;  and  (mrti  v  by  hii 
oaths,  which  first  possessed  them.  p,irt1yby  the  dark  itii^lit, 


vent  Clandio  enraged  ;  awore  he  wonld  n 
aiipointed,  nest  morning  at  the  temple,  and  there,  befora 
the  whole  congregatioii,  shame  her  with  what  he  saw  ovai^^ 
night,  and  send  her  hoine  again  withont  a  husband. 

1  Waleh.  We  charge  yon  in  the  ]>rince'B  name,  stand. 

S  Waiek.  Cull  up  t]ie  right  muiter  constable:  we  han 
here  recovered  the  moat  dangerons  piece  of  leohery  t"" 
ever  was  known  in  the  commonwealth. 

]   Watch.  And  one  Deformed  ia  one  of  them;  Iknowhi 


Con.  Masters, — 

1  Watch.  Never  speak ;  we  charge  you,  let  na  obey  yi 
to  go  with  us. 

Bora.  Wo  are  like  t«  prove  a  goodly  commodity, 
taken  up  of  these  men's  bills. 

Con.   A  commodity  in  queation,  I  warrant  yon.     i 
we'll  obey  you. 


SCENE  rv. — A  Koom  in  Leowato'b  Hotik. 
EntfT  Hero,  Maroaret,  and  Urscla. 
ITer".  Good  Ursula,  wake  my  cousin  Beatrice,  and  di 
faer  to  riBe. 

Ot».  1  will,  lady. 

Hero.   And  bid  her  come  hither. 

f7r«.  Well  \ExitVn9\    . 

Mnrg.  "Troth,  1  think  your  other  rabnto  were  better. 

Uero.  No,  pray  thee,  jjood  Me^,  I'll  wear  this. 
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Marg,  By  my  troth,  it's  Dot  so  good;  and  I  warrant 
your  cousin  will  say  so. 

Het'o.  Mjr  cousin's  a  fool,  and  thou  art  another;  Til  wear 
none  but  this. 

Marg,  I  like  the  new  tire  within  excellently,  if  the  hair 
were  a  thought  browner:  and  your  gown's  a  most  rare 
fashion,  i*  Ceiith.  I  saw  the  duchess  of  Milan's  gown  that 
they  praise  so. 

Hero,  0,  that  exceeds,  they  say. 

Marg,  By  my  troth,  it's  but  a  night-gown  in  respect  oi 
yours.  Cloth  of  gold,  and  cuts,  and  laced  with  silver ;  set 
with  pearls,  down-sleeves,  side-sleeves,  and  skirts  round, 
miderbome  with  a  bluish  tinsel:  but  for  a  fine,  quaint, 
gracefid,  and  excellent  £eishion,  yours  is  worth  ten  on't. 

Hero,  God  give  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  my  heart  is  exceed- 
ing heavy ! 

Marg.  'Twill  be  heavier  soon,  by  the  weight  of  a  man. 

Hero,  Fie  upon  thee !  art  not  ashamed? 

Marg,  Of  wnat,  lady?  of  speaking  honourably?  Is  not 
marriage  hojipurable  in  a  beggar?  Is  not  your  lord  honour- 
able without  marriage?  I  think,  you  would  have  me  say, 
saving  your  reverence, — a  husband:  an  bad  thinking  do 
not  wrest  true  speaking  I'll  offend  nobody.  Is  there  any 
harm  in — the  heavier  for  a  husband?  None,  I  think,  an  it 
be  the  ri^ht  husband  and  the  right  wife ;  otherwise  'tis 
light,  and  not  heavy.  Ask  my  Lady  Beatrice  else, — here 
ahe  comes. 

Enter  Beatbice. 

Hero,  Good  morrow,  coz. 

Beat,  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hero. 

Hero,  Why,  how  now  1  do. you  speak  in  the  sick  tune? 

Beat,  I  am  out  of  all  other  tune,  methinks. 

Marg,  Clap's  into  Light  o'  love;  that  goes  without  a 
burden :  do  you  sing  it  and  I'll  dance  it. 

Beat,  Yea,  Light  o*  love,  with  your  heels ! — then  if  your 
husband  have  stables  enough,  you'U  see  he  shall  lack  no 
bams. 

Marg,  0  illegitimate  construction !  I  scorn  that  with  my 
heels. 

Beat,  'Tis  almost  five  o'clock,  cousin ;  'tis  time  you  were 
rea(hr.     By  my  troth,  I  am  exceeding  ill : — hey -ho  1 

Marg.  For  a  hawk,  a  horse,  or  a  husband? 

Beat,  For  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H. 

Marg.  Well,  an  you  be  not  turned  Turk,  there's  no  more 
tailing  by  the  star. 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


,   lai 
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Marg.  A  maid  and  stulfeil!  tKere  a  gtioiily  catching  of  colli. 

Deal.  0,  God  help  me  1  God  belp  lue !  how  long  liave  Juu 
professed  a|ipreheiisitm! 

Mar'j.  Ever  Biuce  you  left  it :  doth  not  mv  wit  become 
me  rarely? 

Beal.  It  is  not  seen  snouoh;  you  should  wear  it  in  youi 
cap. — By  my  troth,  I  am  si^ 

Mary.  Hat  yuu  some  of  this  distilled  Cardnns  Benedictn* 
and  lay  it  to  your  heart ;  it  is  the  only  tluu^  for  a  qualio. 

Hero.  There  thou  prick'st  her  with  a  thistle. 

J!riU.  Beuediotua!  why  BenedictuHt  you  have  tome 
meml  in  this  BenedictUB. 

il'trg.  Moral!  no,  by  my  troth,  I  have  no  moral  mean- 
tngi  1  meaut  plain  hdy-thiatle.  You  maytbiiib,perobaai:e, 
that  I  think  you  are  in  love:  nay,  by'r  Liidy,  I  am  uot  auub 
a  fool  to  thijik  what  I  list;  nor  I  list  not  to  think  what 
1  can ;  Dor,  indeed,  I  cannot  think,  if  1  would  thiuk  uiy 
heart  out  Of  thinking,  that  yuu  are  in  love,  or  that  you 
will  be  in  love,  or  that  yoa  can  he  in  love :  yet  Beueiliuk 
was  such  another,  and  now  la  he  become  a  man :  he  swom 
he  would  never  marry;  and  yet  now,  in  despitB  of  hi* 
heart,  he  eats  his  meUit  without  gmdgmg ;  imd  how  you 
may  be  converted  1  know  not;  bnt  metbiukB  you  look  with 


1 


ireyoa 


ndo. 


Se-eitler  Ursula. 

!7rg.  Madam,  withdraw;  the  prince,  the  count,  Signior] 
Benedick.  Dun  John,  aod  all  the  gallants  of  the  tot 
come  to  fetch  yon  to  church. 

I/ero.  Help   tu   dress   me,  good  coi,    good   Meg,   goodl 
Ursula.  [Extant,  9 

SCENE  y.— Another  Boom  in  LaosiTo's  Hoiut. 
Enter  Lbonato,  viitk  DooBEitST  and  VEBaBS. 
Lmn.  What  would  yon  with  me,  honest  neighbour? 
Dooh.  Marry,  sir.  I  would  have  some  conhd^ice  with  job  j 


\ 
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Leon.  Brief,  I  pray  you ;  for  you  see  'tis  a  busy  time 
with  me. 

Dotjh.  Marry,  this  it  is,  sir. 

Verg.  Yes,  in  truth  it  is,  sir. 

Leon.  What  is  it,  my  good  friends  ? 

Doyh.  Goodman  Verges,  sir,  speaks  a  little  off  the 
matter :  an  old  man,  sir,  and  his  wits  are  not  so  blunt  as, 
God  help,  I  would  desire  they  were  ;  but,  in  faith,  honest 
as  the  skin  between  his  brows. 

Verg.  Yes,  I  thank  God  I  am  as  honest  as  any  man 
living  that  is  an  old  man  and  no  honester  than  I. 
^  Dogb.  Comparisons  are  odorous :  palabraa,  neighbour 
Verges. 

Leon.  Neighbours,  you  are  tedious. 

Dogb.  It  pleases  your  worship  to  say  so,  but  we  are  the 
poor  duke's  officers ;  but,  truly,  fcr  mine  own  part,  if  I 
were  as  tedious  as  a  king,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to 
bestow  it  all  of  your  worship. 

Leon.  All  thy  tediousness  on  me  !  ha  ! 

Dogb.  Yea,  and  'twere  a  thousand  times  more  than  'tis: 
for  I  hear  as  good  exclamation  on  your  worship  as  of  any 
man  in  the  city  ;  and  though  I  be  but  a  poor  man,  I  am 
glad  to  hear  it. 

Verg.  And  so  am  I. 

Leon.  I  would  fain  know  what  you  have  to  say. 

Verg.  Marry,  sir,  our  watch  to-night,  excejjting  your 
worship's  presence,  have  ta'en  a  couple  of  as  arrant  knaves 
as  any  in  Messina. 

Dogb.  A  good  old  man,  sir ;  he  will  be  talking ;  as  they 
say,  When  the  age  is  in  the  wit  is  out ;  God  help  us  !  it  is  a 
world  to  see  ! — Well  said,  i'faith,  neighbour  Verges: — well, 
God's  a  good  man  ;  an  two  men  ride  of  a  horse,  one  must 
ride  behind. — An  honest  soul,  i'faith,  sir  ;  by  my  troth  he 
is,  as  ever  broke  bread ;  but  God  is  to  bo  worshipped. 
All  men  are  not  alike, — alas,  good  neighbour  ! 

Leon.  Indeed,  neighbour,  he  comes  too  short  of  you. 

Dogb,  Gifts  that  God  gives. 

Leon.  I  must  leave  you. 

Dog.  One  word,  sir:  our 'watch,  sir,  have  indeed  com- 
prehended two  auspicious  persons,  and  we  would  have 
them  this  morning  examined  before  your  worship. 

Leon.  Take  their  examination  yourself,  and  bring  it  me  ; 
I  am  now  in  great  haste,  as  it  may  appear  unto  you. 

Dogb.  It  shall  be  sufiigance. 

Leon.  Drink  some  wine  ere  you  go  :  fare  you  welL 
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Leon,  I  -mix  wait  upon  them ;  I  am  ready. 

[Exeunl  Leon,  ant;  MeaaeDf^eK 

Dogb,  Oo,  good  parbzier,  go.  get  yon  to  FrancU  tJea^Huil ; 
bid  him  biing  his  pen  and  iukhom  to  the  ga^l :  we  are  now 
to  examiDatioQ  these  meu. 

VfiTg.  And  .'n'e  most  do  it  nisely. 

Dof/b.  We  will  spare  for  iio  wit,  I  wamint  yoa ;  hero'l 
that  [UmeJiing  lii»  /ortltead]  shall  drive  boiiio  of  theni  to  a 
non  com .-  only  get  the  leuned  writer  to  not  duwn  our  ez- 
conrmnniratiQiij  and  meet  me  nt  the  gitol.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  I.  — The  ijwide  n/a  Church. 

Bnler  Don  Pedro,  Don  Johs,  Leonato,  FkiAR,  Claihjio, 
Benedick,  Hsro,  uiui  Beatrice,  ay. 

Leon.  Come,  Friar  Francis,  be  briefi  onlv  to  the  plain 
form  of  Duuriaee,  and  you  shall  recount  their  particulac    . 
datiea  afterward 

FriaT.  You  corae  hither,  my  lord,  to  marry  this  lat^T 

CToud.  No. 

ieow.  To  be  married  to  her,  friar;  yon  come  to  marry  her. 

Friar.  Lady,   you  come  hither   to  be  miirried  to  thii 
eountT 

Hero.  I  do. 

friar.  If  either  of  you  know  anv  inwanl  impadiinent  why 
yott  ghonld  not  be  coiyoined,  I  charge  you,  ou  your  sonls, 

C  aiul.  Know  you  any,  Hero  T 

Htro.  None,  my  lord. 

.friar.  Know  you  nny,  counti 

Lam.  T  dare  make  his  answer,  none. 

Claud.  O,  what  men  dare  do  I  what  men  may  do !  what    < 
men  daily  do !  not  knowing  what  they  do  I  ^ 

Bate,  llow  now!  InterjectionsT    ^Vhy,  then,  some  be  of 
Uuchine,  a9.  ha!  hai  be! 

Claud.  Stand  thee  by,  friar :— Father,  by  your  leaiT«i 
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Will  yon  with  free  and  nnconstrained  sonl 
Give  me  this  maid,  yonr  daughter? 

Leon.  As  freely,  son,  as  God  did  give  her  me. 

Claud,  And  what  have  I  to  give  yon  back,  whose  worth 
M^  cennterpoise  this  rich  and  precious  gift? 

t>,  Pedro,  Nothing,  unless  you  render  ner  again. 

Claud,  Sweetjprince,  you  learn  me  noble  thankiulnesa.-^ 
There,  Leonato,  take  her  back  again ; 
Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend ; 
She's  but  the  sign  and  semblance  of  her  honour.— 
Behold,  how  like  a  maid  she  blushes  here  1 
O,  what  authority  and  show  of  truth 
Can  cunning  sin  cover  itself  withal ! 
Comes  not  €tia,t  blood  as  modest  evidence 
To  witness  simple  virtue?    Would  you  not  swear^ 
All  you  that  see  her,  that  she  were  a  maid, 
By  uiese  exterior  shows?    But  she  is  none : 
She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious  bed : 
Her  blush  is  guiltiness,  not  modesty. 

Leon,  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord? 

(laud.  Not  to  be  married. 

Not  to  knit  my  soul  to  an  approved  wanton. 

Leon,  Dear,  my  lord,  if  you,  in  your  own  proo^ 
Have  vanquished  the  resistance  of  her  youth. 
And  made  defeat  of  her  virginity, 

CUmd.  I  know  what  you  would  say:  if  I  have  known 
her. 
You'll  say,  she  did  embrace  me  as  a  husband^ 
And  so  extenuate  the  'forehand  sin : 
No,  Leonato, 

I  never  tempted  her  wilflt  word  too  large ; 
But,  as  a  brother  to  his  sister,  show'd 
Bashful  sincerity  and  comely  love. 

Hero,  And  seem'd  I  ever  otherwise  to  you? 

Claud,  Out  on  thy  seeming !    I  will  write  against  tt: 
You  seem  to  me  as  Dian  in  her  orb ; 
As  chaste  as  is  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown ; 
But  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venus,  or  those  pamper'd  animals 
That  rage  in  savage  sensusility. 

Hero,  Is  my  lord  well,  that  he  doth  speak  so  wide? 

Claud.  Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  you' 

D.  Pedro,  WTiat  should  I  speak  ? 

I  stand  dishonoT.r'd,  that  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 

Leon,  Are  these  things  spoken?  or  do  I  but  dreamt 
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D.  John.  Means  your  lordBhip  to  te  married 

[To  Clj 

D.  Pedro.  You  know  he  does. 

D.  John.  I  know  not  timt.  when  he  knows  what  I  know* 

Claud.  If  there  be  xtiv  mijiediment,  I  pray  yon  discover  i&i 

D.  Johjt.  Yen  may  think  I  love  yon  not ;  Ift  that  ap 
hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  me  liy  tbat  I  now  will  mani 
For  my  brother,  I  think  he  holdg  yau  well,  and  in  deamesli 
of  hew^j  hatl  ■■•"■' 
Bait  ill  spent, 

D.  Pedro.  WLy,  what's  tbe  niaHer? 

D.  John.  I  came  liither  t.>  tell  yoii . 
■IiortoQed, — lor  ahe  hath  been  too  long  a-talkiug 
Uily  is  dialoyaL 

C'lauH.  Who!    Hero? 

D.  John.  Even  ahej   Leonato's  Hero,  your  Hera,  ereiy' 
Bum's  Hero, 

Gland.  DisioynlT 

D.  John.  The  word  is  t<io  good  to  paint  out  her  wiclted- 
nesn;  Icould  say  alie  were  worse:  tliink  yriu  of  a  worse  title 
and  I  will  tit  her  to  it.  Wonder  not  till  fiirtbor  warrant: 
go  but  with  me  to-nioht,  you  ahali  see  her  chaniber-windoi 
entored,  even  the  ni^t  l)cforaher  wedding-day;  if  youluvt 
her  then,  to-morrow  wed  ber;  1>ul  it  would  better"' 
honoor  to  change  yom-  mind. 

Claii4.  May  this  be  Bii! 

D.  Pedro.   I  will  not  think  it 

D.  John.  If  yon  dare  not  trust  that  yon  see,  confeag  ni 
that  you  know:  if  yon  will  fidlow  roe  I  will  iihow  yoi 
enough ;  and  when  you  have  seen  more,  and  heard  mor^ 
proi»ed  accordingly. 

Claud.  If   I   Bee  anything   tonight  why   I  should 
marry  her  to-morrow,  in  the  congregation  where  1  shoulil! 
wed,  there  will  I  ahama  her. 

D.  Pedro.  And,  as  I  wooed  for  thee  to  obtain  har,  I 
join  with  thee  to  disgrace  her. 

D.  John.  I  wiii  dispiiraEe  her  no  farther  till  you  are 
witneasei ;  bear  it  coldly  but  till  midoight,  and  let  tbe 
•how  itself 

J).  Pedro.  O  day  nntownrdly  turned  ! 

Claud.  0  miaehiEfatrnngely  thwarting! 

D.  John.  O  [dagne  right  well  prevented  ' 
Su  will  joQ  say  whan  you  have  aeen  the  aL-qneL       [i*nei.r 
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SCENE  III.— ^  Street. 

Enter  Dogberry  and  Verges,  with  the  Watch. 

Dagh.  Are  you  good  men  and  true? 

Verg.  Yea,  or  else  it  were  pity  but  they  should  suffer 
•alvation,  body  and  soul. 

Dogh.  Nay,  that  were  a  ])unishmeDt  too  good  for  them,  if 
they  should  haye  any  allegiance  in  them,  being  chosen  for 
the  prince's  watch: 

Verg,  Well,  give  them  their  charge,  neiffhbour  Dogberry. 

Dogh.  First,  who  think  you  the  most  desertless  man  to 
be  constable? 

1  Watch,  Hugh  Oatcake,  sir,  or  George  Sea-coal;  for 
they  can  write  ^id  read. 

Dogh,  Come  hither,  neighbour  Seacoal :  God  hath  blessed 
you  with  a  good  name :  to  be  a  well-favoured  man  is  the 
gift  of  fortune ;"  but  to  write  and  read -comes  by  nature. 

2  Wajtch.  Both  which,  master  constable, 

Dogh,  You  have;  I  knew  it  would  be  your  answer, 
WelL  for  your  favour,  sir,  why,  give  G<xi  thanks,  and  make 
no  boast  of  it ;  and  for  your  writing  and  reading,  let  that 
appear  when  there  is  no  need  of  such  vanity.  You  are 
thought  here  to  be  the  most  senseless  and  fit  man  for  the 
^constable  of  the  watch ;  therefore  bear  vou  the  lantern. 
This  is  your  charge; — ^you  shall  comprenend  all  vagrom 
men;  you  are  to  bid  any  man  stand,  in  the  prince's 
name. 

2  Waich,  How  if 'a  will  not  stand? 

Dogh.  WTiy,  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  but  let  him  go ; 
and  presently  call  the  rest  of  th«.JEvatch  together,  and  th^ik 
God  you  are  rid  of  a  knave. 

Verg,  If  he  will  not  stand  when  he  is  bidden,  he  is  none 
of  the  prince's  subjects. 

Do^  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with  none  but  the 
prince's  subjects. — ^You  shall  also  make  no  noise  in  the 
streets;  for  for  the  watch  to  babble  and  talk  is  most 
tolerable  and  not  to  be  endured. 

2  Watch,  We  will  rather  sleep  than  talk ;  we  know  what 
belongs  to  a  watch. 

Dogh.  Why,  you  speak  like  an  ancient  and  most  quiet 
watchman;  for  I  cannot  see  how  sleeping  should  offend: 
only,  have  a  care  that  your  bills  be  not  stolen. — Well,  you 
are  to  call  at  all  the  ale-houses,  and  bid  them  that  are 
druDk  get  them  to  bed. 

2  Watch,  How  if  they  will  not? 
VOL.  XL  D 
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Dogh.  Why,  thcD,  let  them  alone  till  they  are  sober ;  if 
they  make  you  not  then  the  better  answer,  you  may  say 
they  are  not  the  men  you  took  them  for.  ^ 

2  Watch,  WeU,  sir. 

Do(/b.  If  you  meet  a  thief,  you  may  suspect  him,  by 
virtue  of  your  oflSce,  to  be  no  true  man  :  and,  for  such 
kind  of  men,  the  less  you  meddle  or  make  with  them, 
why,  the  more  is  for  your  honesty. 

2  Watch.  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  shall  we  not  lay 
hands  on  him  ? 

Dogh,  Truly,  by  your  office  you  may  ;  but  I  think  they 
that  touch  pitch  will  be  defiled  :  the  most  peaceable  way 
for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  thief,  is  to  let  him  show  himself 
what  he  is,  and  steal  out  of  your  company. 

Verg,  You  have  been  always  called  a  merciful  man, 
partner. 

Dogh,  Truly,  I  would  not  hang  a  dog  by  my  will ;  much 
more  a  man  who  hath  any  honesty  in  him. 

Verg,  If  you  hear  a  child  cry  in  the  night  you  mnst 
call  to  the  nurse  and  bid  her  still  it. 

^2  Watch.  How  if  the  nurse  be  asleep  and  will  not  hear 
US? 

Dogh,  Why,  then,  depart  in  peace,  and  let  the  child  wake 
her  with  crying :  for  the  ewe  that  will  not  hear  her  lamb 
when  it  baas  will  never  answer  a  calf  when  he  bleats. 

Verg.  'Tis  very  true. 

Dogh.  This  is  the  end  of  the  charge.  You,  constable, 
are  to  present  the  prince's  own  person ;  if  you  meet  the 
prince  in  the  night  you  may  stay  him. 

Verg,  Kay,  by'r  lady,  that  I  think  'a  cannot. 

Dogh.  Five  shillings  to  one  on't,  with  any  man  that 
knows  the  statues,  he  may  stay  him  :  marry,  not  without 
the  prince  be  willing:  for,  indeed,  the  watch  ought  to  offend 
no  man  ;  and  it  is  an  ofl'ence  to  stay  a  man  against  his  wilL 

Verg.  By'r  lady,  I  think  it  be  so. 

Dogh,  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Well,  masters,  good  night :  an  there 
be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up  me  :  keep  your 
fellows'  counsels  and  your  own,  and  good  night. — Come, 
neighbour. 

2  Watch.  Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge  :  let  ns  go 
sit  here  upon  the  church- bench  till  two,  and  then  all  to 
bed. 

Dogh.  One  word  more,  honest  neighbours :  I  pray  you, 
watch  about  Siguier  Leonato's  door;  for  the  wedding  being 
there  to-morrow,  there  is  a  great  coil  to-night.  Adieu,  be 
vigilant,  1  beseech  you.     {Exeunt  Dogberry  and  Vekqj£& 
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Enter  Boraciiio  and  Conradx. 

^  Bora,  What,  Conrade ! — 

Watch.  Peace,  stir  not.  ^  [Aside, 

Bora^  Courade,  I  say  I 

Con.  Here,  man,  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 

Bont,  Mass,  aiid  my  elbow  itched;  I  thought  there 
would  a  scab  follow. 

Con. ,  I  will  owe  thee  an  answer  for  that ;  and  now 
forward  with  thy  tale. 

Bora.  Stand  thee  close  then  under  this  pent-house,  for 
it  drizzles  rain ;  and  1  will,  like  a  true  drunkard,  utter  all 
to  thee.  ^ 

Waich.  \agide.']  Some  treason,  masters;  yet  stand  close. 

Bora^  Therefore  know,  I  have  earned  of  Don  John  a 
thousand  ducats. 

Con,  Lb  it  possible  that  any  villapy  should  be  so  dear? 

Bora^  Thou  should*st  rather  ask  if  it  were  possible  any 
▼iUany  should  be  so  rich ;  for  when  rich  villains  have  need 
of  poor  ones,  poor  ones  may  make  what  price  they  wilL 

Con.  I  wonder  at  it. 

Bora^  That  shows  thou  art  unconfirmed.  Thou  knowest 
that  the  fosldon  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat,  or  ia  cloak  is  nothing 
to  aman. 

Con.  Yes,  it  is  appareL 

Bora.  I  mean  the  fashion. 

Con,  Yes  the  fashion  is  the  fashion. 

Bora^  Tush !  I  may  as  well  say  the  fooFs  the  fooL  Bat 
eee'st  thoifnot  what  a  deformed  thief  this  fashion  is  ? 

Watch.  I  know  that  Deformed  ;  'a  has  been  a  vile  thief 
this  seven  year ;  'a  goes  up  and  down  like  a  gentleman  ;  I 
remember  his  name. 

^Boi'a.   Did'st  thou  not  hear  somebody  ? 

Con.  No  ;  'twas  the  vane  on  the  house. 

Bora.  See'st  thou  not,  1  say,  what  a  deformed  thief  this 
fashion  is  ?  how  giddily  he  turns  about  all  the  hot  bloods 
between  fourteen  and  five  and- thirty  ?  sometimes  fashioning 
them  like  Pharaoh's  soldiers  in  the  reechy  painting  ;  some- 
times like  god  Bel's  priests  in  the  old  church  window  ; 
sometimes  like  the  shaven  Hercules  in  the  smirching  worm- 
eaten  tapestry,  where  his  cod-piece  seems  as  massy  as  his 
club? 

Con,  All  this  I  see  ;  and  see  that  the  fashion  wears  out 
more  apparel  than  the  man  But  art  not  thou  thyself 
giddy  with  the  fashion  too,  that  thou  hast  shifted  out  of 
tliy  tale  into  telling  me  of  the  fashion  7 
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And,  if  it  sort  not  well,  you  may  conceal  her, — 

As  best  befits  her  wounded  reputation, — 

In  some  reclusive  and  religious  life, 

Out  of  all  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  and  injvrieB. 

Bene.  Signior  Leonato,  let  the  friar  advise  you; 
And  though  you  know  my  inwardness  and  love 
Is  very  much  unto  the  Prince  and  Claudio, 
Yet.  by  mine  honour,  I  will  deal  in  this 
As  secretly  and  justly  as  your  soul 
Should  with  your  body. 

Leon.  Being  that  I  flow  in  grief 

The  smallest  twine  may  lead  me. 

Friar.  'Tis  well  consented ;  i)resently  away ; 

For  to  strange  sores  strangely  they  strain  the  cure. — 
Come,  lady,  die  to  live :  this  wedding-day 

Perhaps  is  but  prolonged ;  have  patience,  and  endure. 

[Exeunt  Friar,  IIero,  and  IiUOJr. 

Bene.  Lady  Beatrice,  have  you  wept  all  tliis  while? 

Beat.  Yea,  and  I  will  weep  a  while  longer. 

Bene.  1  will  not  desire  that. 

Beat.  You  have  no  reason  ;  I  do  it  freely. 

Bene.  Surely,  1  do  believe  your  fair  cousin  is  wroiig'd. 

Beat.  Ah,  how  much  might  the  man  deserve  of  me  that 
would  right  her ! 

Bene.  Is  there  any  way  to  show  such  friendship? 

Beat.  A  very  even  way,  but  no  such  friend- 

Bene.  May  a  man  do  it? 

Beat.  It  is  a  man's  office,  but  not  yours. 

Bene.  I  do  love  nothing  in  the  world  so  well  as  you.  Is 
not  that  strange? 

Beat.  As  strange  as  the  thing  I  know  not.  It  were  as 
possible  for  me  to  say  I  loved  nothing  so  well  as  you: 
out  believe  me  not ;  and  yet  I  lie  not ;  I  confess  nothing, 
nor  I  deny  nothing. — I  am  sorry  for  my  cousin. 

Bene.  By  my  sword,  Beatrice,  thou  lovest  me. 

Beat.  Do  not  swear  by  it  and  eat  it. 

Bene,  I  will  swear  by  it  that  you  love  me ;  and  I  will 
make  him  eat  it  that  says  I  love  not  you. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  eat  your  word? 

Bene.  With  no  sauce  that  can  be  devised  to  it :  I  protest 
I  love  thee. 

Beat.  Why,  then,  God  forgive  me ! 

Bene.  What  offence,  sweet  Beatrice? 

Bent  You  have  stayed  me  in  a  happy  hour :  I  was  about 
to  protest  I  loved  you. 

Bene.  And  do  it  with  all  thy  heart? 
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Beat..  I  love  you  with  so  mucb  of  my  heart  that  uoue  is 
left  to  protest. 

Bene,  Come,  bid  me  do  anything  for  thee. 

Beat.  Kill  Ciaudio.. 

Bene.  Ha !  not  for  the  wide  world. 

Beat,  You  kill  me  to  deny  it.     FarewelL 

Bene.  Tarry,  Rweet  Beatrice. 

Beat.  I  am  gone  though  I  am  here ; — there  is  no  love  m 
you : — ^nay,  I  pray  you,  let  me  go. 

Bene.  Beatrice, — 

Beat.  In  faith,  I  will  go. 

Bene.  We'll  be  ftiends  first. 

Beat  You  dare  easier  be  friends  with  me  than  fight  with 
mine  enemy. 

Bene.  Is  Ciaudio  thine  enemy, 

BeaL  Is  he  not  approved  m  the  height  a  villain  that  hath 
slandered,  scorned,  dishonoured  my  fins  woman? — 0  that  I 
were  a  man ! — What  1  bear  her  in  hand  until  they  come  to 
take  hands,  and  then  with  public  accusation,  uncovered 
slander,  unmitigated  rancour,^ — 0  God,  that  I  were  a  man ! 
I  would  eat  his  neart  in  the  market-place  I 

Bene.  Hear  me,  Beatrice ; — 

Beat.  Talk  with  a  man  out  at  a  window! — a  proper 
saying ! 

Bene.  Nay  but,  Beatrice; — 

Beai.  Sweet  Hero ! — she  is  wronged,  she  is  slandered,  she 
!b  undone. 

Bene.  Bea^ — 

Beat.  Princes  and  counties  I  Surely,  a  princely  testi- 
mony, a  goodly  count-confect ;  a  sweet  gallant,  surely!  O 
that  I  were  a  man  for  his  sake !  or  that  I  had  any  friend 
woidd  be  a  man  for  my  sake!  But  manhood  is  melted 
into  courtesies,  valour  into  compliment,  and  men  are  only 
turned  into  tongue,  and  trim  ones  too :  he  is  now  as  valiant 
as  Hercules  that  only  tells  a  lie  and  swears  it. — I  cannot 
be  a  man  with  wishing,  therefore  I  will  die  a  woman  with 
grieving.  • 

Bene.  Tarry,  good  Beatrice.     By  this  hand,  I  love  theo. 

Beat  Use  it  for  my  love  some  other  way  than  swearinc^ 
by  it. 

Bene.  Think  you  in  your  soul  the  Count  Ciaudio  hath 
wronged  Hero? 

Beat  Yea,  as  sure  as  I  have  a  thought  or  a  soul. 

Bene.  Enough,  I  am  engaged;  I  will  challenge  him;  1 
will  kiss  your  hand  and  so  leave  you.  By  this  hand, 
Ciaudio  shall  render  me  a  dear  accoimt.    As  you  hear  of 


ADO  ABOOT  MOTHINO, 


SCE^UE  IL— ^  PrinoTi. 

Enter  Dogbkrhy,  Vefices,  ami  3exton,  in 
Watch,  ittith  CuNKAjiK  a*f  BoRAi 
Dogh.  Is  oar  whole  diBBOitibl;  appearoil '. 
Veiy.  0,  a  atnol  ajtd  a  i^uahion  for  the  ae. 
Sexton.  Which  Ire  the  muloftictora  ? 
Dogb.  Marry,  that  am  I  aoA  my  pt 


Verg.  Nay,  that's  certain; 


the  exHibitton   to 

Sexton.  But  which  nre  the  offeiidGrii  that  are  to  be  ex- 
Uniued  ?  let  them  come  before  master  coiutable. 

Doglt.  Yea,  marry,  let  tbeni  oome  before  me. — What  ic 
your  name,  friend! 

Bora.  Borachio. 

Dugb,  Pray  write  dosra — Boraehio. Youra,  Birrohl 

Cull.  I  am  a  geatlemac,  sir,  and  my  nama  is  Gtmrada. 

Dogb.  Writedown— maater  gentleman  Uonrodai — Maston, 
do  yon  serve  God ! 

S™!   If".".""-"!* 

Dogb.  Write  down — that  they  hope  they  serve  Oodi — 
and  write  God  first;  for  Ood  defend  but  God  ehonid  ga 
before  such  vUlains ! — Masters,  it  is  proved  already  that 
you  ore  Uttte  batter  than  &tiie  knaves ;  and  it  will  go  near 
to  be  thought  so  shortly.     How  answer  you  for  youiselveot 

Con.  Marry,  sir,  we  say  we  are  none. 

Dogb.   A  marvellous  witty  fellow,  I    assure  you ;    but  I 
will  go  about  with  him — Oome  you  hither,  Birnih:  a  wiyd 
in  your  ear,  air;  I  say  to  you,  it  is  thought  you  aro  &ib« 
koavea. 
.  .flu™.  Sir,  I  say  to  you,  we  are  nooe. 

Dogb.  Well,  stand  aside.  ^'Fore,  God,  they  are  both  in 
a  tale.     Have  yoa  writ  down — that  they  are  none? 

Sexton.  Master  constable,  yon  go  not  the  way  to  e 
amine;   yon   must  call  forth   the  Watch   that   are  their 

D.igb.  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  eftest  way.— Let  the  Watab 
come  forth. — 'Masters,  1  charge  yoa  in  the  prince's  noma, 
accuse  these  men. 

1   K'alclL.  This  man  sud,  air,  that  Don  John,  the  priiuA 


I 


8CBNB  iL     MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING.  49 

DogK  Write  down — ^prince  John  a  villain. — ^Why,  thia 
is  fiat  perjury,  to  call  a  prince's  brother  villain. 

Bora,  Master  constaUe, — 

Dogh,  Fray  thee,  feUow,  peace;  I  do  not  like  thy  look, 
1  promise  thee. 

SertoTL  What  heard  yon  him  say  else? 

2  Watch,  Marry,  that  he  had  received  a  thousand  ducats 
of  Don  John  for  accusing  the  Lady  Hero  wrongfully. 

Dogb.  Flat  burglary  as  ever  was  committed. 

Verg,  Yea,  by  tne  mass,  that  it  is. 

Sexton.  What  else,  feUow? 

1  Waich,  And  that  Count  Claudio  did  mean,  upon  his 
words,  to  disgrace  Hero  before  the  whole  assembly,  and  not 
marry  her. 

Dogh,  O  villain!  thou  wait  be  condemned  iniu  everlasting 
redemption  for  this. 
Sexton.  What  else? 

2  Watch.  This  is  alL 

Sexton,  A^d  this  is  more,  masters,  than  yon  can  deny. 
Prince  John  is  this  morning  secretly  stolen  away;  Hero 
was  in  this  mani^r  accused,  in  this  very  manner  refused, 
aud  upon  the  grief  of  this  suddenly  died. — Master  con- 
stable, let  these  men  be  bound  and  brought  to  Leonato's ; 
I  will  go  before  and  show  him  their  examination.         [Exit, 

Dogo,  Come,  let  them  be  opinioned- 

Verg,  Let  them  be  in  band. 

Con,  OfLf  coxcomb ! 

Dogb,  God's  my  life !  where's  the  sexton?  let  him  write 
down — ^the  prince's  officer,  coxcomb. — Come,  bind  them. 
—Thou  naughty  varlet ! 

Con,  Away !  you  are  an  ass,  you  are  an  ass. 

Dogh.  Dost  thou  not  susi)ect  my  place?  Dost  thou  not 
suspect  my  years? — O  that  ne  were  here  to  write  me  down 
an  ass !  but,  masters,  remember,  that  I  am  an  ass ;  though 
it  be  not  written  down,  yet  forget  not  that  I  am  an  ass. — 
No,  thou  villain,  thou  art  full  of  piety,  as  shaU  be  proved 
upon  thee  by  good  witness.  I  am  a  wise  fellow ;  and,  which 
is  more,  an  officer;  and,  which  is  more,  a  householder; 
and,  which  is  more,  as  pretty  a  piece  of  flesh  as  any  is 
in  Messina :  and  one  that  Knows  the  law,  go  to ;  and  a  rich 
fellow  enough,  go  to;  and  a  feUow  that  nath  had  losses; 
and  «me  that  hath  two  gowns,  and  evenrtliing  handsome 
abouc  him. — ^Bring  him  away.  O  that  I  had  been  writ 
down  an  ass  I  [Exeunt. 


VOL.  IL 
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Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  My  lord,  they  stay  for  you  to  give  your  danghtef 
to  her  husband. 

Lean,  I  will  wait  upon  them ;  I  am  ready. 

[Exeunt  Leon,  and  Messenger 

Dogh.  Gto,  good  partner,  go,  get  you  to  Francis  Seacoal ; 
bid  hun  bring  his  pen  and  inkhom  to  the  gaol :  we  are  now 
to  examination  these  men. 

Verg,  And  we  must  do  it  wisely. 

Dogb.  We  will  spare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant  you ;  here's 
that  [touching  his  forehead]  shall  drive  some  of  them  to  a 
non  com:  only  get  the  learned  writer  to  set  down  our  ex- 
communication, and  meet  me  at  the  gaol.  [ExeunL 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  L—The  inside  of  a  Church. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  Don  John,  Leonato,  Friar,  Claudio, 
Benedick,  Hero,  and  Beatrice,  <lv\ 

Leon,  Come,  Friar  Francis,  be  brief;  ovAy  to  the  plain 
form  of  marriage,  and  you  shall  recount  their  particular 
duties  afterwards. 

Friar,  You  come  hither,  my  lord,  to  marry  this  lady? 

Claud.  No. 

Lecm,  To  be  married  to  her,  friar;  you  come  to  marry  her. 

Friar,  Lady,  you  come  hither  to  be  married  to  thia 
count? 

Hero.  I  do. 

Friar,  If  either  of  you  know  any  inward  impediment  why 
you  should  not  be  conjoined,  I  charge  you,  on  your  soul^ 
to  utter  it. 

G  ami.  Know  you  any.  Hero? 

Hero,  None,  my  lord. 

Friar,  Know  you  any,  count? 

Leon,  T  dare  make  his  answer,  none. 

Claud,  O,  what  men  dare  do  I  what  men  may  do !  what 
men  daily  do !  not  knowing  what  they  do ! 

Bene,  How  now !  Interjections?  Why,  then,  some  be  of 
laughing,  as,  ha !  ha !  he  I 

CUma,  Stand  thee  by,  friar: — ^Father,  by  your  leave; 
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Will  you  with  free  and  unconstrained  soul 
Give  me  this  maid,  yonr  daughter? 

Leon.  As  freely,  son,  as  God  did  give  her  me. 

Claud.  And  what  have  I  to  give  you  back,  whose  worth 
Mav  counterpoise  this  rich  and  precious  gift? 

A  Pedro,  Nothing,  unless  you  render  lier  again. 

CUmd.  Sweet j)ruice,  you  learn  me  noble  thankftdneaa-' 
There,  Leonato,  take  her  back  again ; 
Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend ; 
She's  but  the  sign  and  semblance  of  her  honour.— 
Behold,  how  like  a  maid  she  blushes  here  1 
O,  what  authority  and  show  of  truth 
Can  cunning  sin  cover  itself  withal ! 
Ck)mes  not  uiat  blood  as  modest  evidence 
To  witness  simple  virtue?    Would  you  not  swear^ 
All  you  that  see  her,  that  she  were  a  maid. 
By  ikeae  exterior  shows?    But  she  is  none : 
She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious  bed : 
Her  blush  is  guiltiness,  not  modesty. 

LeoTk  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord? 

(laud.  Not  to  be  married. 

Not  to  knit  my  soul  to  an  approved  wanton. 

Leon.  Dear,  my  lord,  if  you,  in  your  own  proo^ 
Have  vanquished  the  resistance  of  her  youth. 
And  made  defeat  of  her  virginity, 

Claud.  I  know  what  you  would  say:  if  I  have  known 
her, 
You'll  say,  she  did  embrace  me  as  a  husband* 
And  so  extenuate  the  'forehand  sin : 
No,  Leonato, 

I  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  large ; 
But,  as  a  brother  to  his  sister,  show'd 
Bashful  sincerity  and  comely  love. 

Hero.  And  seem'd  I  ever  otherwise  to  you? 

Claud.  Out  on  thy  seeming !    I  will  write  against  it: 
You  seem  to  me  as  Dian  in  her  orb ; 
As  chaste  as  is  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown ; 
But  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venus,  or  those  pamper'd  animals 
That  rage  in  savage  sensuaiity. 

Hero.  Is  my  lord  well,  that  he  doth  speak  so  wide? 

Claud.  Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  you' 

J).  Pedro.  What  should  I  speak  ? 

I  stand  di8honoT?r*d,  that  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 

Leon.  Are  these  things  spoken?  or  do  I  but  dream  I 
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Despite  Ilia  nice  fence  and  his  active  practice, 
His  May  of  youth  and  bloom  nf  luatihood. 

Claud.  Away  I    I  will  iiot  have  lo  do  with  yon. 

Leon.  Cauat  thou  so  dafF  me?    Thou  hasC  lull'd  my  ohildt 
If  thou  kiU'Bt  me,  boy,  thon  Hlmlt  kiU  a  num. 

Ant.  Heahallkill  two  of  as.  and  men  indeed; 
But  that's  no  matter-,  let  him  kill  one  fiiBt;— 
Win  me  and  Wear  roe,— let  him  answer  me. — 
Coroe,  tbllow  me,  boy :  come,  boy,  follow  me  ? 
Sir  boy,  I'll  wbip  you  fromyonr  foining  felice; 
Kay,  aa  I  am  a  gentleman,  1  wilL 

Lean.  Brother, — 

Ant.  Content  yourself     God  knows  I  lov'd  my  niece; 
And  she  is  dead,  slander'd  to  death  by  villains 
Tliat  dare  aa  well  answer  a  man,  indeed. 
As  1  dare  take  a  serpent  by  the  tongue ! 
Boys,  apes,  braggarts.  Jacks,  millfsops  1^ 

Jjfon.  Brother  Anlwiy,— 

Anl.  Hold  yon  content.     What,  man  I      I  know  thmn 
yea, 
And  what  they  weigh,  oven  to  the  ntmoat  scruple,— 
Scambling,  out-£Bcing,  fashion -mong'rin^  boy  a. 
That  lie,  and  cog,  and  flout,  deprave,  Dnd  slander, 
Go  anticly,  and  show  ontwanl  bideoiisneas. 
And  apeak  oif  half  a  dozen  dongeroiu  worda, 
Jloi^tliey  misht  hart  their  enemies,  if  they  dnist; 
And  this  is  all. 

Leon.  But,  brother  Antony, — 

AnL  Come, 'tis  no  matter ; 

Do  not  you  meddle,  let  me  deal  in  this.  ^ 

D.  Pedro.   Gentlemen  both,    we   wil!   not  wake   yoni 
patience. 
My  heart  is  sorry  for  your  daughter's  death  ; 
Bat,  on  my  honour,  she  was  cliarg'd  with  nothing   , 
Bat  what  was  true,  and  very  full  of  jirouf. 

Lean.  My  lord,  my  lord, — 

D  Pedro.  I  will  not  hear  you. 

Conie,  brother,  awsy  — I  will  be  heard  ;— 

Anl.  And  shall. 

Or  Bomeof  ua  will  smart  for  it       {Exmint  Laos.  aadJUItti 
D.  Pedro.  See,   see:   here  comes  the  man  we  went  U,J 

eeek. 

Enter  Beiizdick. 
Ulrvid.  Now,  signior  I  what  newal 
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Bene,  Good  day,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Welcome,  signior:  you  are  almost  come  to 
part  almost  a  fray. 

Claud,  We  haid  like  to  liave  had  our  two  noses  siiapi)ed 
off  with  two  old  men  witliout  teeth. 

D.  Pedro.  Leonato  and  his  brother.  What  think'st 
thou?  Had  we  fought,  I  doubt  we  should  have  been  too 
young  for  them. 

Bene.  In  a  fEilse  quarrel  there  is  no  true  valour.  I  came 
to  seek  you  both. 

Claud,  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek  thee ;  for  we^ 
are  high  proof  melancholy,  and  would  fsiin  have  it  beaten 
away.     Wilt  thou  use  thy  wit? 

Bene.  It  is  in  my  scabbard :  shall  I  draw  it? 

J).  Pedro.  Dost  thou  wear  thy  wit  by  thy  side? 

Claud.  Never  any  4id  so,  though  very  many  have  been 
beside  their  wit. — I  will  bid  thee  draw,  as  we  do  the 
minstrels ;  draw,  to  pleasure  us. 

D.  Pedro.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  he  looks  pale. — ^Art 
ihon  siok  or  angry? 

Claud.  What!  courage,  man  I  What  though  care  killed  a 
cat,  thou  luurirmettle  enough  in  thee  to  kill  care. 

Bene.  Sir,  I  shall  meet  your  wit  in  the  career,  an  you 
charge  it  a^iinst  me. — I  pray  you,  choose  another  subject. 

Claud.  N  ay,  then,  give  hmi  another  staff ;  this  last  was 
broke  cross. 

D.  Pedro.  By  this  light,  he  changes  more  and  more ;  I 
think  he  be  angry  inde^ 

Claud.  If  he  be,  he  knows  how  to  turn  his  girdle. 

Bene.  Shall  I  speak  a  word  in  your  ear? 

Claud.  God  bless  me  from  a  challenge ! 

Bene.  You  are  a  villain; — I  jest  not: — I  will  make  it 
good  how  you  dare,  with  what  you  dare,  and  ,when  you 
dare. — Do  me  right,  or  I  will  protest  your  cowardice.  You 
have  killed  a  sweet  lady,  and  her  death  shaU  fall  heavy  on 
you.    Let  me  hear  fix)m  you. 

Claud.  Well,  I  will  meet  you,  so  I  may  have  good  cheer. 

D.  Pedro.  What,  a  feast?  a  feast? 

Claud,  rfaith,  I  thank  him ;  he  hath  bid  me  to  a  calfs 
head  and  a  capon,  the  which  if  I  do  not  carve  most 
curiously,  say  my  knife's  naught. — Shall  I  not  find  a 
woodcoot  too? 

Bene.  Sir,  your -wit  ambles  well ;  it  goes  easily. 

D.  Pedro.  I'll  tell  thee  how  Beatrice  praised  thy  wit  the 
other  day :  I  said  thou  hadst  a  tine  wit ;  True,  says  she, 
a  fine  liUle  one.    No,  said  I,  a  great  wit;  BiglU,  says  she,  a 
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JreoC  (/raiiH  one,  2fay,  suil  I,  a  good  yiil.  JuJit,Baid  she.  It  J 
urtx  nobody.  Nan,  ^"^'^  ^i  '^'^  geiUltmaai  u  wite.  Certain,  i 
■aid  abe,  a  wiet  gent/eman.  A'oy,  said  1,  he  lutlli  Ihe  longars. 
TlicU  1  Mirve,  «aid  ahe^or  hr,  mrore  u  Ihiug  tomeou  ifon- 
day  niglU  \eliich  he  forimon  on  T-utsday  mominy;  there  i 
a  lioui^e  tonyue;  theri't  Iibo  tonifue^  Thiu  did  ihe,  an 
honi'  together,  tranaaliape  tby  particalar  virtues ;  yet,  at 
last,  ebe  cimcladeil,  with  a  aigh,  tliou  wast  the  propBrest 
man  in  Italy. 

Clauit.  For  the  which  aha  wept  heartily,  and  said  she 
cared  uat 

D.  Pedro.  Ysa,  that  she  did ;  but  yet,  for  all  that,  an 
if  she  did  not  hata  him  deadly,  aba  would  luvehim  dearly: 
the  old  man's  daughter  told  Us  all. 

Claud.  All,  ail ;  aud  moreoTer,  Qad  aaw  hitn  when  lie  J 
oat  liid  in  the  ijarden.  1 

D.Pedro.  Bnt  when  shall  we  aetthe  savage  bull's  horns   | 
on  the  seuEible  Beiiediek'a  head. 

Cliiud.  Yea,  and  text  underueath,  Here  dwelU  Beaeilki 
tkewarridmaut 

Beite.  Fare  you  well,  boy  ;  you  know  my  mind,     I  will  J 


not.— My  lord,  for  your  many  courtesies  I  thank  you  :  [  1 
must  disDontinue  your  company  :  your  brother  the  bastard  I 
is  Hed  from  Mesaiaa  :  you  have  Bmoiio  yuu  killed  a  sweet  j| 
and  ifinocent  k.dy.  For  ray  Lord  Lackbeanl  there,  '. 
I  ahall  meet ;  and  till  then,  peace  be  with  him. 

[£.3:^.  Benedick. 

D.  Pedro.  He  is  in  earnest.  | 

Clauii.  lu  most  profound  earoest;  and  I'll  warrant  yon, 
for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 

2).  Pedro,  And  hath  challenged  tbeel 

Cland   Most  sincerely. 

D   Pedro.  What  a  pretty  tiling  man  is  when  be  goea  il 
his  doublet  and  hoae,  and  leaves  off  bis  wit '. 

CUud.  He  is  then  a  giant  to  an  ape :  but  then  is  an  ] 
ape  B  doctor  to  auch  n  man. 

D.  Pedro,  But,  soft  you,  let  be ;  pluck  up,  my  heart,  I 
and  be  kid  I    Did  be  not  say  my  brother  was  HedT 

Eater  Doobeiuiv,  VsitoEa,  and  tlie  Watch,  uilA 

UOKRAHE  and  BOB&CHIO. 

J)ogb.  Come,  you,  sir ;  if  justice  cannot  tame  yon,  she  shall-fl 
ne'er  wra^h  more  reasons  in  her  balance;  n.iy,  an  you  be  4  1 
Bursing  hypuci'ite  once,  you  munt  be  louked  to. 


SCENE  I.      MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING.  65 

D.  Pedro,  How  now  I  two  of  my  brother^ men  bound  I 
Borachio  one  I 

Claud.  Hearken  after  their  offence,  my  lord. 

D,  Pedro.  Officers,  what  offence  have  ihese  men  done  T 

Dogh,  Marry,  sir,  they  have  cosamitted  false  report; 
moreover,  they  have  spoken  untruths ;  secondarily,  they 
are  slanders  ;  sixth  and  lastly,  they  have  belied  a  lady ; 
thirdly,  they  have  verified  unjust  things :  and,  to  con- 
clude, they  are  lying  knaves. 

D.  Pedro.  First,  I  ask  thee  what  they  have  done ; 
thirdly,  I  ask  thee  what's  their  offence  ;  sixth  and  lastly, 
why  they  are  committed ;  and,  to  conclude,  what  you  lay 
to  their  charge  ? 

ClaucL  Rightly  reasoned,  and  in  his  own  division ;  and, 
by  my  troth,  there's  one  meaning  well  suited. 

D.  Pedro.  Whom  have  you  offended,  masters,  that  you 
are  thus  bound  to  your  answer  ?  this  learned  constable  is 
too  cunning  to  be  understood.     What's  your  offence? 

Bora,  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  further  to  mine  answer ; 
do  you  hear  me,  and  let  this  count  kill  me.  I  have 
deceived  even  your  very  eyes  r  what  your  wisdoms  could 
not  discover  these  shallow  fools  have  brought  to  light; 
who,  in  the  night,  overheard  me  confessing  to  this  man 
how  Don  John  your  brother  incensed  me  to  slander  the  Lady 
Hero ;  how  you  were  brought  into  the  orchard,  and  saw  me 
court  Margaret  in  Hero's  garments;  how  you  disgraced 
her,  when  you  should  marry  her:  my  villany  they  have 
upon  record ;  which  I  had  rather  seal  with  my  death  than 
repeat  over  to  my  shame.  The  lady  is  dead  upon  mine  and 
my  master's  false  accusation ;  and,  briefly,  I  desire  nothing 
but  the  reward  of  a  villain. 

J).  Pedro.  Runs  not  this  speech  like  iron  through  your 
blood? 

Claud.  I  have  drunk  poison  whiles  he  uttered  it. 

J).  Pedro.  But  did  my  brother  set  thee  on  to  this? 

Bora.  Yea,  and'  paid  me  richly  for  the  practice  of  itL 

D.  Pedro.  He  is  compos'd  and  fram'd  of  treachery : 
And  fled  he  is  upon  this  villany. 

Clatid.  Sweet  Hero !  now  thy  image  doth  appear 
In  the  rare  semblance  that  I  lov'd  it  first. 

Dogb.  Come,  bring  away  the  plaintiffs ;  by  this  time  our 
sexton  hath  reformed  Signior  Leonato  of  the  matter :  and, 
masters,  do  not  forget  to  specify,  when  time  and  place  shall 
serve,  that  I  am  an  ass. 

Verg.  Here,  here  comes  master  Signior  Leonato  and  the 
wztontoow 


Re-enUr  Lkonato  and  Amtohio,  wkh  th-:  Sextos. 

L'on.  Which  is  the  vill.iin!  let  me  see  his  eyes. 
That  when  I  note  anuther  man  like  him 
I  may  avoul  him :  which  of  these  is  hoT 

Bura.  If  you  woald  know  your  wronger,  look  nn  m* 

Leon.  Art  thoQ  tbe  slave  that  witn  thy  breatii  li 
kiU'd 
Mine  iimaceat  child! 

Bom.  Yea,  even  I  alone. 

Leon.  No,  not  bo,  vilhiin  ;  thou  bely'st  thyaolf  j 
Hare  stand  a  jiair  of  hononrablo  mEn — 
A  third  ifl  Hea— that  had  a  hand  in  it — 
I  thank  yon,  princes,  for  my  daughter's  death  i 
Eecord  it  with  your  high  and  worthy  deeds  ; 
Twas  bravely  done,  if  you  bethink  you  of  it. 

Claud.  1  Imow  not  how  to  pray  your  patience 
Yet  I  muBt  Biieak.     Choose  yonr  revenge  yoniMlf  |   J 
tmjKise  me  to  what  penance  your  invention 
Can  lay  upon  my  ain:  yet  sinned  I  not 
But  in  mistaking. 

D.  Peilro.  By  my  soul,  nor  I ; 

And  yet,  to  satia^  this  good  old  man, 
I  would  bend  under  any  neavy  weight 
That  he'll  enjoin  me  to. 

Leon,  I  caimot  bid  you  bid  my  daughter  live-^ 
That  were  impoBsible ;  but,  I  pray  you  both, 
PoaaGBB  the  poojile  in  Messina  here 
How  innocent  she  died :  and,  if  your  love 
Can  labour  aught  in  sad  invention, 
Bong  her  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomb. 
And  sing  it  to  her  bones;  sing  it  to-nigbt ; — 
To-morrow  morning  come  you  to  my  housaj 
And  since  yoa  could  not  he  my  son-in-law, 
Be  yet  my  nephew :  my  brother  hath  a  dnnghtw. 
Almost  the  cojy  of  my  child  that's  dead, 
And  she  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us ; 
Give  her  the  right  you  should  Lave  given  her  ct 
And  so  dies  my  revenge. 

Claud.  0,  noble  sir, 

Yonr  overkindnosB  doth  wring  tears  from  mo! 
T  do  embrace  your  offer ;  and  dispose 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Claudio. 

Leon.  To-morrow,  then,  I  will  e](pect  your  ooming; 
To-night  I  take  m;  leave. — This  naughty  man 
Sball  face  to  face  be  brought  to  Margaret, 
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Who,  I  believe,  was  pack'd  in  all  this  wrong, 
Hir'd  to  it  by  your  brother.  , 

Bcra.  No,  by  my  soul,  she  was  not; 

Nor  knew  not  what  she  did  when  she  spoke  to  me; 
Bnt  ahways  hath  been  just  and  virtuous 
In  anythmg  that  I  do  know  by  her. 

Dogh,  Moreover,  sir, — ^which,  indeed,  is  not  under  white 
and  black, — ^this  plaintiff  here,  the  offender,  did  call  me 
ass :  I  beseech  you,  let  it  be  remembered  in  his  punishment. 
And  also,  the  Watch  heard  them  talk  of  one  Deformed: 
they  say  he  wears  a  key  in  his  ear  and  a  lock  hanging  by 
it,  and  borrows  money  in  God's  name ;  the  which  he  nath 
used  so  long,  and  never  paid,  that  now  men  grow  hard- 
hearted, and  will  lend  nothing  for  God's  sake:  pray  you, 
examine  him  upon  that  point. 

Leon.  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest  pains. 

Dogh»  Your  worship  speaks  like  a  most  thankful  and 
reverend  youth,  and  1  praise  God  for  you. 

Le(m,  There's  for  thy  pains. 

Dog\  €U)d  save  the  foundation  I 

Leon,  Go;  I  discharge  thee  of  thy  prisoner,  and  I  thank 
thee. 

Dogh,  I  leave  an  arrant  knave  with  your  worship ;  which 
I  beseech  your  worship  to  correct  yourself,  for  the  example 
of  others.  God  keep  your  worship ;  I  wish  your  worship 
well;  Grod  restore  you  to  health;  I  humbly  give- you  leave 
to  depart;  and  if  a  merry  meeting  may  be  wiuied,  Gk)d 
prohibit  it. — Come,  neighbiour. 

[Exeunt  Dogb.,  Vebo.,  and  Watch. 

Leon,  Vjainl  to-morrow  morning,  lords,  farewell 

Ant,  Farewell,  my  lords ;  we  look  for  you  to-morrow. 

D,  Pedro,  We  will  not  ML 

Claud,  To-night  I'll  mourn  with  Hero. 

[Exeunt  Z).  Pedro  and  Claud. 

Leon,  Bring  you  these  fellows  on :  we'll  talk  with  Margaret 
How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd  fellow.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  n.— Lkonato's  Garden, 

Enter  Benedick  and  Maboaret,  meeting. 

Bene.  Pray  thee,  sweet  mistress  Margaret,  de«ervo 
weU  at  my  hands  by  helping  me  to  uie  speech  of 
Beatrice. 
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Marg.  Will  you  then  write  me  a  sonnet  in  praise  of  my 
beauty: 

Bene.  In  so  high  a  style,  Margaret,  that  no  man  living 
shall  come  over  it ;  for,  in  most  coinely  truth,  thou  deservest 
it 

Marg.  To  have  no  man  come  over  me?  why,  shall  1 
always  keep  below  stairs? 

Bene.  Thy  wit  is  as  quick  as  the  greyhound's  mouth ;  it 
catches. 

Marg.  And  yours  as  blunt  as  the  fencer's  foils,  which 
hit,  but  hurt  not. 

Bene,  A  most  manly  wit,  Mar^ret ;  it  will  not  hurt  a 
woman;  and  so,  I  pray  thee,  call  Beatrice :  I  give  thee  the 
bucklers. 

Marg.  Give  us  the  swords ;  we  have  bucklers  of  our  own. 

Bene.  If  you  use  them,  Margaret,  you  must  put  in  tha 
pikes  with  a  vice;  and  they  are  dangerous  weapons  for 
maids. 

Marg.  Well,  I  will  call  Beatrice  to  you,  who,  I  think, 
hath  legs.  [Exit  Maroakbt. 

Bene.  And  therefore  will  come.  [SiTiging, 

The  god  of  love. 
That  sits  above, 
And  knows  me,  and  knows  me, 
How  pitiful  1  deserve, 

I  mean  in  singing;  but  in  loving— Leander  the  good  summer. 
Troilus  the  first  employer  of  panders,  and  a  whole  book  full 
of  these  quondam  cari)et -mongers,  whose  names  yet  run 
smoothly  in  the  even  road  of  a  blank  verse,  why,  they  were 
never  so  truly  turned  over  and  over  as  my  poor  self  in  love. 
Marry,  I  cannot  show  it  in  rhyme;  I  have  tried;  I  can 
find  out  no  rhyme  to  lady  but  bahy — an  innocent  rhyme ; 
for  scorn,  horn — a  hard  rhyme;  for  school,  fool — a  bab* 
bling  rhyme ;  very  ominous  endings.  No,  I  was  not  born 
under  a  rhyming  planet,  nor  I  cannot  woo  in  festival 
terms. 

Enter  Beatrice. 

Sweet  Beatrice,  would'st  thou  come  when  I  called  thee? 

Beat.  Yea,  signior,  and  depart  when  you  bid  me. 

Bene,  O,  stay  but  till  then  ! 

Beat  Then  is  spoken;  fare  you  well  now: — and  yet, 
ere  I  go,  let  me  go  with  that  I  came  for,  which  is,  witli 
knowing  what  hath  passed  between  you  and  Claudio. 

Bene,  Only  foul  words;  and  thereupon  I  will  kiss  thee. 
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Beat  Foul  words  is  but  foul  wind,  and  foul  wind  is  but 
foul  breath,  and  foul  breath  is  noisome;  therefore  I  will 
dei>art  unkissed. 

Bene,  Thou  hast  finghted  the  word  out  of  his  right  sense, 
to  forcible  is  thy  wit.  But,  I  must  tell  thee  plainly,  Claudio 
undergoes  my  challenge ;  and  either  I  must  shortly  hear 
from  mm,  or  1  will  subscribe  him  a  coward.  And,  1  pray 
thee  now,  teU  me,  for  which  of  my  bad  i)axta  didst  thou 
iirst  fedl  in  love  with  me? 

Beat  For  them  all  together;  which  maintained  so  politic 
a  state  of  evil  that  they  will  not  admit  any  good  ])art  to 
interminde  with  them.  But  for  which  of  my  good  |iarts 
did  you  first  suffer  love  for  me? 

Bene.  Suffer  love:  a  good  epithet!  I  do  suffer  love, 
indeed,  for  I  love  thee  against  my  wilL 

Beat,  In  spite  of  your  heart,  I  think ;  alas !  poor  heart  I 
If  you  spite  it  for  my  sake,,!  will  Sjnte  it  for  yours;  for  I 
■will  never  love  that  which  my  friend  hates. 

Bene,  Thou  and  I  are  too  wise  to  woo  peaceably. 

Beat.  It  api)ears  not  in  this  confession :  there's  not  one 
wise  man  among  twenty  "that  will  j)raise  himself 

Bene,  An  ol^  an  old  instance,  Beatrice,  that  lived  in 
the  time  of  good  neighbours :  if  a  man  do  not  erect  in  this 
age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  dies,  he  shall  live  no  longer  in 
monument  than  the  bell  rings  and  the  widow  weeps. 

BeaL  And  how  long  is  tlmt,  think  you? 

Bene,  Question : — wy,  an  hour  in  clamour,  and  a  quart^^r 
in  rheum :  therefore  it  is  most  expedient  for  the  wise  (if 
Bon  Worm,  his  conscience,  find  no  mipediment  to  the  con- 
trary)  to  be  the  trum})et  of  his  own  virtues,  as  I  am  to 
mysel£  So  much  for  praising  myself^  who,  I  myself  will 
bear  witness,  is  praiseworthy,  and  now  tell  me,  how  doth 
your  cou^  ? 

BeaL  VeryilL 

^6726.  And  how  do  you? 

BeaL  Very  ill  to. 

Bene,  Serve  God,  love  ifle,  and  mend:  there  will  I  leave 
you  too,  for  here  comes  one  in  haste. 

Enter  Ubsula. 

Urs,  Madam,  you  must  come  to  your  uncle.  Yonder's 
old  coil  at  home:  it  is  proved  my  Lady  Hero  hath  been 
falsely  accused,  the  prince  and  Claudio  mightily  abused; 
and  Don  John  is  the  author  of  all,  who  is  tied  and  gone. 
Will  you  come  presently? 

BeaL  Will  you  go  hear  this  news,  siguior? 
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SCENE  U.—A  PrUon. 

Enter  DoGBKHitv,  VKitUBa,  and  Skxton.  in  i 
Watoli,  with  Cdsiiadk  an/i  Bobac 
Z>ogb.  la  oar  whole  disacmhly  appeared! 
Verg.  0,  a  atiiol  ottd  a  i:iialii<iQ  for  the  sex 
SbcIoo.  Which  Ub  tho  raalefoctura  ? 
Dogli.  MaJTj,  that  ai 


r.  Nay,   that's  certain ; 


e  the  eiihibitioti   to 


1 


Se-ctiUK  But  which  are  the  offeaiierB  that  are  to  be  «x- 
Wuinedl  let  them  conio  before  master  ooiutiible. 

Dogh,  Yea,  iiiar[y,  let  ttem  come  before  ma — What  ic 
your  name,  frieud? 

Bora.  Borachio. 

Dogb.  Pray  write  down — Bonichio. Toura,  rirraliT 

Con.  I  am  a  geotlemaii,  air,  and  ntir  name  is  Conrade. 

Sogb.  Writedown— matitergeutletnanCuura/le. — Masten, 
do  you  serve  God! 

Doyb.  Write  down— that  they  hope  they  aervH  God: — 
and  write  God  firat;  for  God  dBfend  but  God  should  go 
before  snch  villains! — Maatera,  it  a  proved  alreatly  tbat 
you  are  little  better  than  fitlee  knaves ;  and  if  will  go  near 
to  be  thought  so  shortly.     How  answer  you  for  youraelveal 

Con.  Marry,  air,  we  say  we  are  none. 

Dogb.  A  marvollous  witty  fellow,  I  assure  you ;  but  I  I 
will  go  about  with  bim — Gome  you  hither,  sirrah;  a  wiydj 
in  your  ear,  sir;  1  aay  to  you,  it  is  thought  you  are  f 

.  Bora.  Sir,  I  say  to  yon,  we  are  nona. 

Dogb.  Well,  stand  aside.— 'Pore  God,  they  are  both  in 
a  tale.     Have  you  writ  down — that  they  are  nonsT 

Sexton,  Master  constable,  yon  go  not  the  way  to  ta-  . 
amine :   you   must  call  forth   the  Watch   that   are  thmr 


»CCuse  these  meti. 


.n  said,  air,  that  Don  John,  the  prinoV*  J 
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DogK  Write  down — ^prince  John  a  villain. — ^Why,  thia 
b  fiat  perjury,  to  call  a  prince's  brother  villain. 

Bora,  Master  constaWe, — 

Dogh,  Fray  thee,  fellow,  peace;  I  do  not  like  thy  look, 
I  promise  thee. 

Serton,  What  heard  yon  him  say  else? 

2  Watch,  Marry,  that  he  had  received  a  thousand  ducats 
of  Don  John  for  accusing  the  Lady  Hero  wrongfully. 

Dogh,  Flat  burglary  as  ever  was  committed. 

Verg,  Yea,  by  Sie  mass,  that  it  is. 

Sexton,  What  else,  fellow? 

1  Watch,  And  that  Count  Claudio  did  mean,  upon  his 
words,  to  disgrace  Hero  before  the  whole  assembly,  and  not 
marry  her. 

Dogb,  O  villain!  thou  wilt  be  condemned  iniu  everlasting 
redemption  for  this. 
Sexton.  What  else? 

2  Watxh,  This  is  alL 

Sexton,  A^d  this  is  more,  masters,  than  you  can  deny. 
Prince  John  is  this  morning  secretly  stolen  away;  Hero 
was  in  this  manner  accused,  in  this  very  manner  refused, 
and  upon  the  grief  of  this  suddenly  died. — Master  con* 
stable,  let  these  men  be  bound  and  brought  to  Leonato's ; 
I  will  go  before  and  show  him  their  examination.         [ExU. 

Dogb.  Come,  let  them  be  opinioned> 

Verg.  Let  them  be  in  band. 

Con,  OfLf  coxcomb! 

Dogb,  God's  my  life !  where's  the  sexton?  let  him  write 
down — ^the  prince's  officer,  coxcomb. — Come,  bind  them. 
—Thou  naughty  varlet ! 

Con,  Away !  you  are  an  ass,  you  are  an  ass. 

Dogb.  Dost  thou  not  susiiect  my  place?  Dost  thou  not 
suspect  my  years? — 0  that  ne  were  here  to  write  me  down 
an  ass !  but,  masters,  remember,  that  I  am  an  ass ;  though 
it  be  not  written  down,  yet  forget  not  that  I  am  an  ass. — 
No,  thou  villain,  thou  art  full  of  piety,  as  shall  be  proved 
upon  thee  by  good  witness.  I  am  a  wise  fellow ;  and,  which 
is  more,  an  officer;  and,  which  is  more,  a  householder; 
and,  which  is  more,  as  pretty  a  piece  of  flesh  as  any  is 
in  Messina:  and  one  that  Knows  the  law,  go  to;  and  a  rich 
fellow  enough,  go  to;  and  a  fellow  that  nath  had  losses; 
and  ime  that  hath  two  gowns,  and  evenrthing  handsome 
aboui;  him. — ^Bring  him  away.  O  that  I  had  been  writ 
down  an  ass  I  [Exeunt. 


VOL.  IL 


03  MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  JTOTHINO.        Aoi-R 

Clawi   rU  hold  my  minrt  were  she  an  Ettiopo. 
iwi.  Call  lier  furtli,  brother ;  hera'a  the  friar  re»3 y. 

[Ei'U  Antoniow  I 
O.  Pedro.  Good  morrow,   Banediak.    Why,  what 
matter, 
That  you  have  Biich  a  FeLrn.iiy  face, 
Bo  full  uf  frost,  of  storm,  and  clou  illness! 

Claud.  I  think  he  thiHks  upon  the  aavage  linlL — 
"^iiah,  fear  not,  man ;  we'll  tip  thy  homa  with  gold 


When  he  would  play  the  noble  lleait  in  love. 
Bene.  Bull  Jove,  air,  had  an  amiable  low  ; 
And  Borne  such  strange  bull  leap'd  your  &ther'B  c< 
Atid  got  a  calf  iu  that  same  uoble  feat 
Much  like  to  you,  for  jou  have  just  hia  bleab 

Re-enter  Antonto,  tuUh  t!ie  Ladies  maahfd. 
C/omL  For  this  I  owe  you  :  here  come  other  reckonuiga. 
Wliich  is  the  lady  I  must  seize  upon! 

Aril.  This  same  is  she,  and  I  do  give  you  her. 
CUmd,  Wly,  then,  she's  mine.    Sweet,  let  me  sea 

Lrrm.  No,  that  yon  shall  not,  till  yon  take  her  hand 
Before  thia  friar,  and  swear  to  tnarry  her. 

Claud.  Give  me  your  liand  before  this  holyfriar; 
I  am  your  bnshand  if  you  like  of  me. 

Hero.  And  when  1  lived  I  was  your  other  wife: 

[U, 

And  wien  yon  lov'd  you  were  my  other  huaband, 

Claud.  Another  Hero! 

Hero.  Nothing  certoiner: 

One  Hero  died  deSl'd  \  but  I  do  live, 
And,  surely  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 

D.  Ffdra.  The  former  Hero  I  Hero  thatia  deadl 

Leon.  She  died,  my  lord,  but  whiles  her  alalidar  liv'd. 

Friar.   AU  this  amazement  can  I  quahfy; 
When,  after  that  the  holy  rites  are  ended, 
I'll  tell  you  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death  i 
Aleautime  let  wonder  aeem  familiar, 
And  to  the  chapel  let  lis  presently. 

Bene.  Soft  and  fair,  friar. — Whiuh  is  Beatrice* 

Beat.   I  answer  to  that  name;  [l/m 

What  is  your  will? 

B'lie,  Do  not  you  love  mo! 

Bad.  No,  no  more  tha 
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Bene.  Why,  then  your  uncle,  and  the  prince,  and  Claudio 
Have  been  deceived ;  for  they  swore  you  did. 

BeaL  Do  not  you  love  me? 

Bene.  No,  no  more  than  reason. 

J>€€iL  Why,  then  my  cousin,  Margaret,  and  Ursula, 
Are  much  deceived ;  for  they  did  swear  you  did. 

Bene.  They  swore  that  you  were  almost  sick  for  ma 

Beat,  They  swore  that  you  were  well-nigh  dead  for  ma 

Bene.  'Tis  no  such  matter. — Then  you  do  not  love  me? 

Beat  No,  truly,  but  in  friendly  recompense. 

Leofi.  Come,  cousin,  I  am  sure  you  love  the  gentleman. 

Claud.  And  I'll  be  sworn  upon't  that  he  loves  her; 
For  here's  a  paper  written  in  his  hand — 
A  halting  sonnet  of  his  own  pure  brain, 
Fashiou'd  to  Beatrica 

Hero.  And  here's  another. 

Writ  in  my  cousin's  hand,  stolen  from  her  pocket, 
Containing  her  affection  unto  Benedick. 

Bene.  A  miracle! — here's  our  own  hands  against  our 
hearts! — Come,  I  will  have  thee;  but,  by  this  light,  I  take 
thee  for  pity. 

Beat  I  would  not  deny  you ; — but,  by  this  good  day,  I 
yield  upon  gr^t  i)er8uasion ;  and  partly  to  save  your  Ufc, 
lor  I  was  told  you  were  in  a  consumption. 

Bene.  Peace ;  I  will  stop  your  mouth.  [Kvtsing  her, 

D.  Pedro.  How  dost  thou,  Benedick  the  married  man? 

Bene.  I'll  tell  thee  what,,  prince ;  a  college  of  wit-crackers 
cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  humour.  Dost  thou  tliiiik  I 
care  for  a  satire,  or  an  epigram?  No:  if  a  man  will  be 
beaten  with  brains,  he  shall  wear  nothing  handsome  about 
hinu  In  brief,  since  I  do  purpose  to  marry,  I  will  think 
nothing  to  any  purpose  that  the  world  can  say  against  it ; 
and  therefore  never  flout  at  me  for  what  I  have  said 
against  it;  for  man  is  a  giddy  thing,  and  this  is  my  con- 
clusion.— For  thy  part,  Claudio,  I  dia  think  to  have  beaten 
thee;  but  in  that  thou  art  like  to  be  my  kinsman,  live 
nnbmised^  and  love  my  cousin. 

Clavd.  I  had  well  ho})ed  thou  would'st  have  denied 
Beatrice,  that  I  might  have  cudgelled  thee  out  of  thy  single 
life,  to  make  thee  a  double  deader;  which,  out  of  questiou 
thou  wilt  be  if  my  cousin  do  not  look  exceeding  narrowly 
to  thea 

Bene.  Come,  come,  we  are  friends: — let's  have  a  dance 
ere  we  are  married,  that  we  may  lighten  our  own  huartd  and 
«ur  wives'  heela 

Ltun,  We'll  have  dancing  afterwardsu 
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Bene.  First,  o*  my  word;  therefore,  play,  music. — Prince, 
thon  art  sad ;  get  thee  a  wife,  get  thee  a  wife:  there  is  no 
staff  more  reverend  than  one  tipped  with  horn. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess,  My  lord,  your  brother  John  is  ta'en  in  flight, 
And  brought  with  arm'd  men  back  to  Messina. 

Bene,  Think  not  on  him  till  to-morrow :  I'll  devise  t(i«€ 
brave  punishments  for  him.— strike  up,  pipers. 

IDcmce,    MLoeunL 


A  MIDSUMMER  NIGHTS  DREAM. 
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PEBSONS  REPKESENTEa 


Theseus,  Duke  qf  Athena, 
Egeus,  Father  to  Hebmia. 

Demetrius,     1  *'*  ^^^  ^'^^  Hbrmia, 
Philostrate,  Master  of  the  Bevels  to  THESXua 
Quince,  the  Carpenter, 
Snuo,  tJie  Joiner, 
Bottom,  the  Weaver, 
Flute,  the  Bellowa-mender, 
Snout,  the  Tinker, 
Stabyelino,  the  Tailor, 

Hippolyta,  Qtteen  of  the  Amazons,  betrothed  to  THBSBva 

Hermia,  Daughter  to  Eoeus,  in  Irvne  with  Lysandeb. 

Helena,  tn  U/ve  with  Demetrictb. 

Oberon,  King  qfthe  Fairie§, 

Titania,  Qu>een  of  the  Fairies, 

Puck,  or  Robin  Goodfellow,  a  Fairp, 

Peasblossom, 

Cobweb, 

Moth,  ^  ^^*"^ 

mustarbseed, 


Pyramus, 

Thisbe, 

Wall, 

Moonshine, 

Lion, 


Characters  in  the  Interlude  performed 
by  the  Clowns, 


Other  Fairies  attending  their  King  and  Queen. 

Attendants  (m  Theseus  and  Hippolyta* 
SCENE, — ^Athens,  cmd  a  Wood  not  far  from  it 


A  MIDSraiMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


ACT  L 
SCENE  L — ^Athens.    A  Room  in  the  Palace  of  Theseite 

Bnier  Thbsbtts,  Hippoltta,  Philostrate,  and  Attendanta 

The,  Now,  fair  Hippolyta,  our  nnptial  hour 
Draws  on  apace ;  four  happy  days  bring  in 
Another  moon :  but,  oh,  methiiJ&s,  how  slow 
This  old  moon  wanes !  she  lingers  my  desires, 
Like  to  a  step-dame  or  a  dowager. 
Long  witheriuff  outa  young  man's  revenue. 

Hip.  Four  days  will  quickly  steep  themselves  in  nights; 
Four  nights  will  quickly  dream  away  the  time ; 
And  then  the  moon,  like  to  a  silver  bow 
New  bent  in  heaven,  shall  behold  the  night 
Of  our  sol^onities. 

The,  Go,  Philostrate, 

Stir  up  th9  Athenian  youth  to  merriments ; 
Awake  the  pert  and  nimble  spiiit  of  mirth ; 
Turn  melancholy  forth  to  fanerals — 
The  pale  companion  is  not  for  our  pomp. — 

{Exit  Philostrate 
Hippolyta,  I  woo'd  thee  with  my  sword. 
And  won  thy  love  doing  thee  injuries ; 
But  I  will  wed  thee  in  another  key. 
With  pomp,  with  triumph,  and  with  revelling. 

Enter  Eoeus,  Hermia,  Lysaihjer,  and  Demetrius. 

Efje,  Happy  be  Theseus,  our  renowned  duke ! 

TJiie,  Thanks,  good  Egeus:  what's  the  news  with  thee? 

Ege,  Full  of  vexation  come  I,  with  complaint 
Against  my  child,  my  dauj^hter  Hermia. — 
S&nd  forth,  Demetrius. — My  noble  lord. 
This  man  hath  my  consent  to  marry  her : — 
Stand  forth,  Lysander ; — and,  my  gracious  duke^ 
This  hath  bewitched  the  bosom  of  my  child. 


Thna.  thou,  LyHander,  thon  hast  riven  her  rhymes 

-And  intBichunff  d  loTe-tokens  with  my  cliild ; 

Thou  host  by  moonli^Lt  at  ber  window  BOJig 

With  feiening  voice,  veraeaof  feigning  love; 

Aud  stol  n  the  impression  of  ber  fantaav 

With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawda,  concei'U, 

KuRcha,  triHes,  noaoijiayB,  sweatmcata, — meBSengeis, 

Of  strong  pravailmem  m  unhardeu'd  yonCh ; — 

With  cuuuing  hast  tbou  filch'd  my  dau^htM**  beuti 

Turned  bor  obedieDce,  whiuh  ib  due  to  me, 

To  atubborn  banhne^ts. — -And,  my  griicinus  doke^ 

Be  it  so  (the  will  not  here  befoFe  yonr  grace 

CViDgent  to  mairy  with  DemetriuB, 

I  beg  the  aucient  privilege  of  Atbeng, — 

As  8Qe  18  mine  I  may  disuse  of  her : 

Which  shall  be  either  to  this  geotleman 

Or  to  her  death  ;  according  to  our  low 

Inunediately  provided  in  Uiat  case. 

The.  What  say  you,  Hennia  ?  be  advis'd,  bir  maid 
To  yon  your  father  ahonld  l>e  as  a  god  ; 
One  that  compos'd  your  beauties ;  yea,  and  one 
To  whom  yuu  are  but  aa  a  form  in  wax, 
By  him  imprinted,  and  within  hia  power 
To  leave  the  figure,  or  diafigura  it. 
Demetrius  is  a  worthy  genueman. 

Her.  So  is  Lyaandw. 

The.  In  Mmaclf  he  ia : 

But,  in  this  kind,  wanting  your  father's  vrfce. 
The  other  must  be  held  the  worthier. 

Her.  1  would  my  fiitlier  look'd  but  with  my  eye*. 

The.  Knther  your  eyes  muat  with  his  judgment  loot 

Her.  I  do  entreat  your  grace  to  pardon  ma. 
I  know  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bold. 
Nor  how  it  may  concern  my  modesty 
In  such  a  presence  here  to  plead  my  thoaghtll 
Bnt  I  beaeech  your  grace  that  I  may  know 
llie  worst  that  may  nefall  me  in  this  case 
If  I  refuse  to  wed  Demetrina. 

TA&'  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  abjurs 
For  ever  the  society  of  men. 
Themfure,  fair  Hcrmia,  question  yonr  desires, 
Know  of  your  youth,  examine  well  yonr  blood, 
'Whether,  if  you  yield  not  to  your  father's  ohoiiei^ 
YoD  can  endure  the  livery  of  a  nun ; 
For  aye  to  be  in  shady  cloister  mew'd. 
To  live  a  bairen  sister  all  your  life. 
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C?hanting  flEunt  hymnTto  the  cold,  fhiitleas  moon. 
Thrice  blessed  they  that  master  so  their  blood 
To  undergo  suck  maiden  pilgrimage : 
But  eartmier  happy  is  the  rose  distilPd, 
Than  that  Ti^ch,  withering  on  the  vir^  thorn. 
Grows,  lives,  and  dies  in  smgle  blesse<uies8. 

Hw,  So  will  I  grow,  so  live,  so  die,  my  lord. 
Ere  I  will  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lordship,  whose  unwished  yoke 
My  soul  consents  not  to  give  sovereign y. 

Tht,  Take  time  to  pause ;  and  by  the  next  new  niooiip-^ 
The  sealing-day  betwixt  mv  love  and  me 
For  everlasting  bond  of  fellowship, — 
Upon  that  day  either  prepare  to  die 
For  disobedience  to  your  father's  will ; 
Or  else  to  wed  Demetrius,  as  he  would ; 
Or  on  Diana's  altar  to  {)rotest 
For  aye  austerity  and  single  life. 

Dem.  Relent,  sweet  Hermia ; — ^and,  Lysander,  yield 
Thy  crazed  title  to  my  certain  right. 

hyB,  You  have  her  other's  love,  Demetrius ; 
Let  me  have  Hermia's :  do  you  marrv  him. 

Egt,  Scornful  Lysander!  true,  he  nath  my  love; 
And  what  is  mine  my  love  shall  render  him; 
And  she  is  mine ;  and  all  my  right  of  her 
I  do  estate  unto  Demetrius. 

Lys,  I  am,  my  lord,  as  well  deriv'd  as  he^ 
As  well  possess^l ;  my  love  is  more  than  hia; 
My  fortunes  every  way  as  fairly  rank'd. 
If  not  with  vantage,  as  Demetnus's ; 
And,  which  is  more  than  aU  these  boasts  can  be, 
I  am  belov'd  of  beauteous  Hermia : 
Why  should  not  I  then  prosecute  my  right? 
Demetrius,  Til  avouch  it  to  his  head. 
Made  love  to  Nedar's  daughter,  Helena, 
And  won  her  soul;  and  she,  sweet  lady,  dotes, 
Devoutly  dotes,  dotes  in  idolatry, 
Upon  this  spotted  and  inconstant  man. 

Th/t»  I  must  confess  that  I  have  heard  so  much, 
And  with  Demetrius  thought  to  have  spoke  thereof  { 
But,  being  over-full  of  sel^afifairs. 
My  mind  did  lose  it. — ^But,  Demetrius,  come; 
And  come,  Egeus ;  you  shall  go  with  me ; 
I  have  some  private  schooling,  for  you  both.-— 
For  you,  fair  Hermia,  look  you  arm  yourself 
To  in  your  fancies  to  your  father's  ^oll. 
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Or  else  thalnw  of  Athens  yields  yon  up, — 
W)iich  by  no  means  we  mny  estenuato, — 
To  (!eath,  or  to  a  vow  of  single  lifa— 
CiJiiie,  my  Hippolyta:  what  cbeer,  my  lowt 
DsdietriHs,  and  Egeua,  go  along; 
I  uiuBt  employ  you  in  aome  busineaa 
A  guinst  our  nuptial,  aiul  confer  with  you 
Of  something  nearly  that  coueema  youraelves. 
iG^/E.  With  duty  and  desire  we  follow  you. 
IKjvuntTHSn..  TTiR.  RnnL.  IlKi 


I 


[&cniRC TuKs.,  Hrp.,  Eos.,  DeM.,aB^Tr«uii 
iij/n-  ntiw  now,  ray  love  I  why  ia  your  cheek  ao  pulet 

How  chance  the  roees  there  do  fade  so  fast! 

/{er.  Belike  fiir  want  of  rain,  which  I  conld  well 

Beteem  them  from  the  tempest  of  mine  eyea. 
Lfie.  Ah  me  1  for  au^ht  that  aver  1  could  read, 

Could  ever  hear  hy  tale  or  hiatoir. 

The  courae  oftrae  love  nevnr  did  run  Bmootbi 

But  either  it  was  different  in  blood,— 

JItr.  Ocrass!  too  hiijhto  be  eothrall'd  to  lowl 
i,V*  Or  el'ie  misgraiFed  in  respect  of  yeara ; — 
Ifr.r.   0  Bpito  I  too  old  to  he  engag'd  to  yoilng  [ 
Xw*.  Or  else  it  atond  uiron  the  choice  of  friendal 
iter.  O  hell  1  to  chonae  love  hy  another'a  eyal       ' 
Ly».  Or,  if  there  were  a  symjtfithy  in  choice, 

War,  death,  or  aickncBS  did  lay  aiege  to  it. 

Making  it  momentan'  as  >  aouud, 

Swift  as  a  shadow,  short  aa  any  dream; 

Brief  as  the  lighCnittg  in  the  collied  night 

That,  in  a  sfileen,  uufolda  both  heaven  and  eartfa, 

A  nd  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  say.  Behold  I 

The  jaws  of  darkness  do  devour  it  op: 

8u  quick  bright  things  come  to  uonfuaion. 

Ifer.  If,  then,  true  lovers  have  bceneveronws'd, 

Tt  stands  as  on  edict  in  destiuy: 

llien  let  ns  teach  onr  trial  patience. 

Because  it  is  a  cnstoniary  cross  -, 

As  due  to  love  as  thoughts,  and  dreams,  and  eight, 

Wialiee,  and  teara,  poor  fenoy's  fhllowere. 

Lj/s.  A  i^oA  pcrauaaion  -,  Uierefore,  bear  me,  Hermbk 

I  have  a  widow  aunt,  a  dowager 

Of  great  revenue,  and  she  ba^  no  child : 

From  Athena  is  her  house  remote  seven  leagueaj 

And  she  respects  me  as  her  only  aon. 

Tlicre,  gentle  Hennia,  may  I  marry  thee ; 

And  to  that  place  the  sharp  Athenian  law 

Caunut  pursue  us.     If  thou  lav's!  me,  thai 
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Steal  forth  thy  father*s  house  to-morrow  night; 
And  in  the  wood  a  leagae  without  the  town, 
Where  I  did  meet  thee  once  with  Helena, 
To  do  observance  to  a  mom  of  May, 
There  will  I  stay  for  thee. 

Her.  My  good  L3rBander  I 

I  swear  to  thee  by  Cnpid's  strongest  bow, 
By  his  best  arrow  with*  the  golden  head. 
By  the  simplicity  of  Venus'  doves, 
By  that  which  Imitteth  souls  and  prospers  loves, 
And  by  that  fire  which  bum'd  the  CarUiage  queen. 
When  the  &lse  Trojan  under  sail  was  seen,~-> 
By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke. 
In  number  moro  than  ever  woman  spoke, — 
In  that  same  place  thou  hast  appointed  me, 
To-morrow  truly  will  I  meet  with  thee, 

Lya,  Keep  promise,  love.     Look,  here  comes  Helena, 

Enter  Helena. 

Heri.  Grod  speed  £air  Helena !    Whither  away? 

HeL  Call  you  me  fair?  that  fair  again  unsay. 
Demetrius  loves  your  fair.     0  happy  fair ! 
Your  eyes  are  lode-stars ;  and  your  tongue's  sweet  air 
Moro  tuneable  than  lark  to  shepherd's  ear, 
When  wheat  is  green,  when  hawthorn  budjs  appear. 
Sickness  is  catching :  O,  were  favour  so. 
Yours  would  I  cat^  fair  Hermia,  ere  I  go ; 
My  ear  should  catch  your  voice,  my  eye  your  ejre, 
My  tongue  should-catch  your  toii^e's  sweet  melody 
Were  the  world  mine,  Demetrius  oeing  bated. 
The  rest  PU  rive  to  be  to  you  translated. 
O,  teach  me  now  ^ou  look ;  and  with  what  art 
You  sway  the  motion  of  Demetrius'  heart. 

Her,  I  frown  upon  him,  yet  he  loves  me  stilL 

HeL   O  that  your  frowns  would  teach  my  smiles  such 
skill! 

Her,  I  give  him  curses,  yet  he  gives  me  love. 

HeL  0  that  my  prayers  could  such  affection  move  I 

Her,  The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  follows  me. 

Hel,  The  more  I  love,  the  more  he  hateth  me. 

Her,  His  folly,  Helena,  is  no  fault  of  mine. 

HeL  None,  but  your  beauty:  would  that  fault  were 
mine! 

Her,  Take  comfort ;  he  no  more  shall  see  my  face ; 
Lysander  and  myself  will  fly  this  place. -- 
Before  the  time  I  did  Lysander  see. 
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Seem'd  Albens  like  a  paratliae  to  me ; 

0  then,  what  graces  iii  my  love  do  ijwell. 
That  lie  hotb  turo'd  a  heaven  anta  hell  t 

Lys.  Helen,  tn  fou  our  mindB  wa  will  iinfuldi 
To-moTTOw  night,  when  I^cebe  doth  behold 
Her  silver  visa^  in  the  watery  class, 
Decking  with  Uqtiid  pearl  the  bladed  graaa, — 
A  tune  that  lovers'  ffights  doth  still  iionoeal, — 
Thrnngh  Athena'  gates  have  we  devia'd  to  steal. 

JJer,   And  in  the  wood  where  often  yon  and  J 
Ujibn  Clint  priroroae  beds  were  wont  to  lie, 
Eraptylng  onr  bosoma  of  their  counsel  sweet, 
There  my  Lysonder  and  myaelf  shall  meet: 
And  thence  from  Athena  tnm  nway  our  e^ea. 
To  seek  now  Mends  and  stranger  campame^ 
Farewell,  sweet  playfellow :  pray  thon  fm  ua. 
And  ;^d  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetriua  ! — 
Keep  word,  Lysander:  WB  moat  atarve  oar  dglit 
PiTiin  lovers'  food,  tiD  monuwdeep  midnight. 

iy*  IwiU,  myHennia.  [E*  Hibmm.  1 

Helena,  adien:  1 

Aa  yon  on  him,  Demetrius  dote  on  you  !     [Ei^il  LlUMDSBi  ] 

Jfel.  How  happy  some  o'er  other  some  con  be  t 
Through  Athens  1  am  thouifht  as  fair  as  she. 
But  what  of  that  F    Demetrins  thinks  not  so; 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know. 
And  Bs  he  errs,  doting  oo  Hermia's  eyea. 
So  I,  admiring  of  bis  quaUties. 
Thinga  b«se  and  vije,  hoMing  no  qnnntity. 
Love  can  traiiapwie  to  form  and  dignity. 
Love  looks  not  with  the  ^es,  but  with  the  mind; 
And  therefore  is  wing'd  Ciipid  painted  blind. 
Nor  hath  love's  mina  of  any  judgment  tasta; 
Wings  and  no  eyea  Sgure  imhee^  haste: 
And  therefore  is  love  said  to  be  a  child. 
Because  in  choice  he  ia  so  oft  be^nil'd. 
As  wB!ma(i  boys  in  game  themaelves  forswear. 
So  the  boy  Love  ia  perjur'd  eyerywhere: 
For  ere  Demetrius  look'd  on  Hermia's  eyne, 
He  haii'd  down  oatis  that  he  was  oidy  mine; 
And  when  this  bail  aome  beat  ^m  Hermia  fel^ 
So  he  dissolv'd,  and  showers  of  oaths  did  melt, 

1  will  go  t«U  him  of  lair  Hermia's  flight ; 
Then  to  tlie  wood  will  he  to-morrow  nigU 
Pursue  her ;  and  for  tliis  intellicenee 
If  1  have  thanks,  it  is  a  deiw  expewHt: 
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But  herein  mean  T  to  enrich  my  pain. 
To  bave  his  sight  thither  and  back  again. 


SCENE  IL^The  Same.    A  JSoom  in  a  CoUage, 

Enter  Sntto,  Bottom,  Flute,  Snout,  Quikcb,  and 

Staryelino. 

Quin.  Is  aH  onr  company  here? 

Bot  You  were  best  to  call  them  generally,  man  by  man, 
accordin^o  the  scrip. 

Quin.  Here  is  the  scroll  of  every  man's  name,  which  is 
thought  fit,  through  all  Athens,  to  play  in  our  interlude 
before  the  duke  ana  duchess  on  his  wedding-day  at  night. 

Bot,  First,  good  Peter  Quince,  say  what  the  play  treats 
on;  then  read-  the  names  of  the  actors;  and  so  grow  to  a 
Xxunt. 

Quin,  Marry,  our  play  is — ^The  most  lamentable  comedy, 
and  most  cruel  death  of  Pyramus  and  Thisby. 

BoU  A  very  good  piece  of  work,  I  assure  you,  and  a 
merry. — ^Now,  good  Peter  Quince,  call  forth  your  actors  by 
the  scroll — ^Masters,  spread  yourselves. 

QuhL  Answer,  as  I  call  you. — Nick  Bottom,  the  weaver. 

BoL  Ready.     Name  what  part  I  am  for,  and  proceed. 

Quin.  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  set  down  for  Pyramus. 

BoL  What  is  Pyramus?  a  lover,  or  a  tyrant? 

Quin.  A  lover,  that  kills  himself  most  gallantly  for  love. 

Bot  That  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  true  performing  of 
it.  If  I  do  it,  let  the  audience  look  to  their  eyes ;  1  will 
move  storms;  I  will  condole  in  some  measure.  To  the 
rest: — ^yet  my  chief  humour  is  for  a  tyrant:  I  could  play 
Erdes  rarely,  or  a  jiart  to  tear  a  cat  in,  to  make  all  spilth 

••  The  racbig  rocks.  And  Phibbus'  car 

With  shiTering  snocki^  Shall  shine  from  far, 

Shall  break  the  locks  And  make  and  mar 
Of  prison  gates:  The  foolish  Fates.* 

This  was  lofty  I — ^Now,  name  the  rest  of  the  players.— This  is 
Ercles*  vein,  a  tyrant's  vein ; — a  lover  is  more  condoling. 

Quin,  Francis  Flute,  the  bellows-mender. 

Flu.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Quin.  You  must  take  Thisby  on  you. 

Flu.  What  is  Thisby?  a  wandering  knieht? 

Quin,  It  is  the  lady  that  Pyramus  must  love. 

Fltu  Nay,  faith,  let  me  not  play  a  woman;  I  have  fi 
bcoid  ooming. 
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^in.  Thul'snll  one;  you  shall  [tlayitina  mask,  and  ynv 
may  s]«al(  na  Emii]l  as  yon  wilL 

Lilt.  An  1  may  liiJe  my  face,  lot  me  play  Thiaby  too:  111 
BTWak  iu  a  muustroua  little  voice; — Tliinite,  TJiime. — Ah, 
I'l/ruwiiK.  my  Juurr  dear ;  thy  Thiahy  lUarl  ami  lady  dear! 

<^in.  No,  DO,  you  must  play  Fyramus;  aiul,  FluU^  yon 
Thiaby. 

Jiot.  Well,  proceed. 

ijuia   Ilobin  l^tarvelin^,  the  tailor. 

HUrr.  Hera.  Peter  Qiiinoe. 

Qu'm.  Kobiii  Stiirveliiig,  yon  must  play  Thiaby'a  mottieK 
—Tom  Suuut,  tbe  tiiiker. 

S'iont.  Here,  Pater  Quince. 

Qain.  You,  Fyromua'a  father;  myself  Tbiiby*!  &tlieP{ 
— Snug,  the  joiner,  you,  the  lion's  part: — and,  I  hope, 
here  is  a  play  titteiL 

Snitg.  Have  you  the  licoi's  part  writtenr  pray  you,  if  it 
be,  give  it  me,  for  I  am  slow  of  atudy. 

ijuin.  Yon  may  do  it  extemimre,  for  it  is  nothing  but 
Mariog. 

hut.  Let  me  play  the  lion  too :  I  vill  roar,  that  I  will  do 
any  man's  heart  goud  to  hear  me;  I  will  roar,  that  I  will 
maUe  the  duke  say,  Let  him  roar  again,  Ut  him  roar  again. 

^uiii.  An  you  shonld  do  it  too  tenrildy  you  would  Inght 
thu  docheas  and  the  ladies,  that  they  would  ■hnelci  and 
that  were  enough  to  hang  ns  aO. 

A 11.  That  would  hang  oa  every  mother's  son. 

But.  I  grant  you,  frienda,  if  that  yon  should  fright  tbo 
ladies  oat  of  their  witf,  they  woold  have  no  more  discretion 
bn  t  to  hang  us :  but  1  will  a^ravate  my  voice  so  that  I 
wdl  roar  you  as  gently  as  any  sucking  dove ;  I  will  roar 
yiiu  an  'twere  any  nightingale. 

i}ii.ii}.  You  can  play  no  port  but  Pyramus:  for  Fynunna 
is  a  sH-eet-fiuxd  man ;  a  pruper  man,  as  one  ahall  see  on  a 
'sday;  a  most  lovely,  gentleman -like  man;  there- 


play  it 


beard,  your  orange.tawny  beard,  your  purple-in-grain  beard, 
or  your  French .erown-colonr  beM^  your  perfect  yellow. 

Uutn.  Some  of  your  French  crowns  have  no  hair  at  oil, 
and  then  you  will  play  barefaced. — But,  mosten,  here  ara 
your  parts:  and  I  am  to  eutreat  yon,  request  yon.  and 
aesire  you,  to  con  them  by  to-morrow  night;  and  meet  me 
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in  the  palace  wood,  a  mile  without  the  town,  by  moonlight ; 
there  will  we  rehearse :  for  if  we  meet  in  the  city,  we  shall 
be  dogged  with  company,  and  our  devices  known.  In  the 
meantmie  I  will  draw  a  bill  of  properties,  such  as  our  play 
"Wants.     I  pray  you,  £ul  me  not. 

Bot  We  will  meet;  and  there  we  may  rehearse  more 
obscenely  and  courageously.   Take  pains;  be  perfect;  adieu. 

Quin.  At  the  duke's  oak  we  meel^ 

Bot,  Enough;  hold,  or  cut  bow-strings.  [ExeunL 


ACT    IL 

SCENE  H—A  Wood  near  AtlteM. 

Enter  a  Fairy  al  one  door,  and  Puck  ai  another. 

Puck,  How  now,  spirit !  whither  wander  you? 
Fai.  Ovier  hill,  over  dale. 

Thorough  bush,  thorough  briar. 

Over  parl^  oyer  pale, 
Thorough  flood,  thorough  fire, 

I  do  wander  everywhere. 

Swifter  than  the  moon's  sphere; 

And  I  serve  the  fairy  queen. 

To  dew  her  orbs  upcm  the  green. 

The  cowslips  tall  her  pensioners  be : 

In  their  gold  coats  spots  you  see; 

Those  be  rubies,  fairy  favours. 

In  those  freckles  live  their  savours : 
I  must  go  seek  some  dew-drops  here. 
And  hang  a  pearl  in  every  cowslip's  ear. 
Farewell,  thou  lob  of  spirits ;  I'll  be  gone : 
Our  queen  and  all  our  elves  come  here  anon. 

Pn^k.  The  king  doth  keep  his  revels  here  to-night  5 
Take  heed  the  queen  come  not  within  his  sight. 
For  Oberon  is  passing  fell  and  wrath, 
Because  that  she,  as  ner  attendant,  hath 
A  lovely  boy,  stol'n  from  an  Indian  king; 
She  iiever  had  so  sweet  a  changeling : 
And  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  forests  wild : 
But  she  perforce  withholds  the  loved  boy. 
Crowns  him  with  flowers,  and  makes  hiiu  all  her  joy: 
And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove  or  green^ 
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Bj  fountBJii  clear  or  spangled  atarlieht  alieen. 
Eat  tliey  do  square;  that  all  thair  gIybs,  for  fear, 
Creeji  into  Bcom  cujfl,  and  hide  them  there. 

Fai.  Either  I  mistake  yaor  shape  and  making  qnitc^ 
Or  else  yon  are  that  shrewd  and  KDaviah  sprita 
Call'd  Robin  Goodfellow;  areyonnothe 
That  fright  the  maidens  of  the  villagery; 
Skim  milk,  and  Bometijiiea  lutjour  in  the  ^ent, 
And  bootless  make  the  brenthleas  housewue  chiun  j 
And  sometime  make  the  drink  to  bear  no  harm ; 
Mislead  night-wanderera,  laughing  aX  their  harml 
Those  that  Hobgoltlin  call  yon,  and  aweet  Puck, 
Yon  do  their  work,  and  they  ahail  hnve  good  lock  t 
Are  iiot  you  heT 

Pudi.  Thou  Hpeak'st  aright; 

I  am  that  marry  wanderer  of  the  rnght. 
I  jest  to  Oheron,  and  make  him  smile. 
When  I  a  fat  and  bean-fed  horse  beguila, 
Neighing  in  likeness  of  a.filly  foal ; 
And  sometime  lurk  I  in  a  gossip's  bowl. 
In  very  likeness  of  a  roasteil  cmb ; 
And,  when  she  drinks,  against  her  Hpe  I  h 
And  on  her  withor'd  dew  Jap  pour  the  ale. 
Ths  wisest  aunt,  telling  the  saddest  tale, 
Sometime  for  three-foot  stool  mistaketh  an 
Then  slip  I  from  her  bum,  down  tc 
And  inilor  cries,  and  falls  into  a  co..,^. 
And  then  the  whole  quire  hold  their  hips  and  It 
And  waxen  in  their  mirth,  and  noexe,  and  swear 
A  merrier  hour  was  never  wasted  there.  — 
But  room,  fairy,  here  oomes  Oheron. 

FaL  And  here  my  miBtrcHs- — Would  that  he  w 


SCENE  n. 

^ter  Obsros,  at  one  door,  with  hia  Train,  and  TrtAHiA, 

al  anoilier,  wilh  hfra, 
Ohe.  HI  met  by  moonlight,  prund  Titanio. 
Tila,  What,  jealous  Oberon  I  Fairies,  skip  hence; 
have  forsworn  his  bed  and  company. 
OAs.  Tarry,  raab  wanton ;  am  not  I  thy  lordl 
Tito.  Then  I  must  be  thy  lady:  but  Iltnow 
When  thou  hast  atol'n  away  from  tairy-loiid, 
And  in  the  shape  of  Corin  sat  all  day. 
Playing  on  piiies  of  com,  and  versing  lore 
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To  amorous  Phillida      Why  art  thou  here, 
Come  from  the  farthest  steep  of  India^ 
But,  that,  forsooth,  the  bouociog  Amazon, 
Your  buskm*d  mistress  and  your  warrior  love, 
To  Theseus  must  be  wedded  ;  and  you  come 
To  give  their  bed  joy  and  prosperity. 

Obe.  How  can'st  thou  thus,  for  shame,  Titania, 
Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hippolyta, 
Knowing  I  know  thy  love  to  Theseus  ? 
Didst  thou  not  lead  him  through  the  glimmering  night 
From  Perigenia,  whom  he  ravish'd  ? 
And  make  him  with  fair  i£gl^  break  his  faith. 
With  Ariadne  and  Antiopa? 

TitcL  These  are  the  forgeries  of  jealousy : 
And  never,  ^ince  the  mid*dle  summer's  spring. 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead. 
By  paved  fountain,  or  by  rushy  brook, 
Or  on  the  beached  margent  of  the  sea, 
To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whistling  wind, 
hni  with  thy  brawls  thou  hast  disturbed  our  sport. 
Therefore  the  winds,  piping  to  tts  in  vain. 
As  in  revenge,  have  sucVd  up  from  the  sea 
Contagious  fogs  ;  which,  falling  in  the  land. 
Have  every  pelting  river  made  so  proud 
That  they  have  overborne  their  continents  : 
The  ox  hath  therefore  stretch'd  his  yoke  in  vain. 
The  ploughman  lost  his  sweat ;  and  the  green  com 
Hath  rotted  ere  his  youth  attain'd  a  beard : 
The  fold  stands  empty  in  the  drowned  field, 
And  crows  are  £atted  with  the  murrain  flock: 
The  nine  men's  morris  is  fiU'd  up  with  mud; 
And  the  quaint  mazes  in  the  wanton  ?reen. 
For  lack  of  tread,  are  undistinguishabla : 
The  human  mortals  want  their  winter  here; 
No  nisht  is  now  with  hynm  or  carol  blest : — 
Therefore  the  moon,  the  governess  of  floods. 
Pale  in  her  an^r,  washes  all  the  air. 
That  rheumatic  diseases  do  abound : 
And  thorough  this  distemperature  we  see 
The  seasons  alter :  hoary -headed  frosts 
Fall  in  the  fresh  lap  of  the  crimson  rose ; 
And  on  old  Hyem's  chin  and  icy  crown 
An  odorous  chaplet  of  sweet  summer  buds 
Is,  as  in  mockery,  set :  the  spring,  the  summes. 
The  childing  autumn,  angry  winter,  change 
Their  wont^  liveries ;  and  the  maz'd  world, 
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Bj"  tlieir  inureiiBB,  now  knows  not  which  ia  which: 
A  rill  tliia  flame  pro^^eny  of  evila  comes 
Fram  nor  debate,  froui  onr  dissension : 
Wa  are  their  parents  and  origimiL 

Ohe,   Do  yon  amend  it.  then :  it  lies  in  yon: 
Why  Bhould  Titania  oroaa  her  Oberont 
1  d<>  but  beg  a  little  changeling  boy 

To  be  my  hunnbiimn. 

'fila.  Set  your  heart  at  reit ; 

T)ie  {airT-land  buys  not  the  child  of  nie. 
Hia  motlier  was  a  yot'raaa  of  my  order : 
Ami,  in  the  apioed  Indian  nir,  by  nij^ht, 
Full  often  hath  she  gosaip'd  by  my  aide; 
And  sat  with  me  on  Neptnne's  ydlow  sands, 
M  nrking  the  embarhed  traders  on  the  flood ; 
When  we  have  laiigh'd  to  eee  the  satis  conoeire. 
And  grow  big-Iiellied  with  the  wanton  wind : 
Wliion  she,  with  pretty  and  sith  swimming  gait. 
Following,— her  womb  then  rich  with  my  young  squint- 
Would  imitate :  and  wul  upon  the  land, 
I'o  fetch  me  Crilleaf  and  return  a^^aii}, 
Aa  from  a  voyage,  rich  with  raercbajidiae. 
But  abe,  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  liid  die ; 
And  for  her  sake  I  do  rear  np  her  boy: 
Anil  for  her  sake  I  will  not  part  with  him. 

Ohe.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  jroa  stay  t ,~ 

Tito.  Percbant;e  till  after  Theseus'  wedding-dajr.^ 
If  you  will  jiationtly  ilance  in  our  round, 
Aod  aee  onr  moonliaht  rovels,  go  with  us; 
If  not,  shun  me,  and  t  will  apore  your  haunto. 

Ohe.  (iive  rae  that  boy  and  I  will  go  with  thee. 

Tila.  Not  for  thy  fairy  kinadom.    Foiriea,  away: 
Wb  shall  chide  downright  if  I  longer  stay. 

[ExU  TiTAKiA  and  her  Tmin,  I 

Ohe.  Well,  go  thy  way:  thou  sbalt  not  from  this  grove 
Till  I  torment  thoe  for  this  iiyury.— 
ftly  geotle  Fpck,  come  hither:  tbou  remember'st 
Since  once  I  sat  njion  a  promontory, 
A  nd  heard  a  mermaid,  oo  a,  doljihin's  back. 
Uttering  such  dulcet  and  barroonionfl  breath, 
Thdt  the  rude  sea  grew  civil  at  her  aong, 
And  certain  stars  uiot  madly  &om  th^  gpherea 
To  hear  the  ses-moid'a  mnaic 

Puck.  I  remember. 

O*!'.  That  VBiy  time  I  saw, — but  thou  eould'st  m 
Plyiug  Imtween  the  cold  moon  ocd  the  earth. 
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Onpid  all  arm'd :  a  certain  aim  he  took 

At  a  fair  vestal,  throned  by  the  west ; 

And  loos'd  his  love-shaft  smartly  from  his  boTr, 

As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts : 

But  I  might  see  young  Cupid's  fiery  shaft 

Quenched  in  the  chaste  beams  of  the  watery  moon;      ^ 

And  the  imperial  votaress  passed  on, 

In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-free. 

Yet  mark'd  I  where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell : 

It  fell  upon  a  little  western  flower, — 

Before  milk-white,  now  purple  with  love's  wound,^ 

And  maidens  call  it  love-in-idleness. 

Fetch  me  that  flower ;  the  herb  I  showed  thee  once : 

The  juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eyelids  laid 

Will  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  dote 

Upon  the  next  live  creature  that  it  sees. 

Fetch  me  this  herb :  and  be  thou  here  again 

£re  the  leviathan  can  swim  a  league. 

Puck.  I'll  put  a  girdle  round  about  the  earth 
In  forty  minutes.  [Exit  PucKt 

Ohe.  Having  once  this  juice, 

m  watch  Titania  when  she  is  asleep. 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes : 
The  next  thing  tnen  she  waking  looks  upon, — 
Be  it  on  lion,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  buU, 
On  meddling  monkey,  or  on  busy  ape, — 
She  shall  pursue  it  with  Mie  som  of  love. 
And  ere  I  take  this  charm  oflf  from  her  sight,— 
Ai«  I  can  tak^  it  with  another  herb, — 
I'll  make  her  render  up  her  page  to  me. 
But  who  comes  here?    I  am  invisible ; 
And  I  will  overhear  their  conference. 

Enter  Dbmetrius,  TLsLESiAfollmjcing  him, 

Dem,  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  pursue  me  not. 
Where  is  Lysander  and  fair  Hermia? 
The  one  Til  slay,  the  other  slayeth  me. 
Thou  told'st  me  they  were  stol'n  into  this  wood. 
And  here  am  I,  and  wood  within  this  wood. 
Because  I  cannot  meet  with  Hermia. 
Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  me  no  more. 

HeL  You  draw  me,  you  hard-hearted  adamant  j 
But  yet  you  draw  not  iron,  for  my  heart 
Is  true  as  steeL     licave  you  your  power  to  draw. 
And  I  shall  have  no  power  to  follow  you. 

Dem,  Do  I  entice  you?    Do  I  speak  you  fairt 
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Jlel,  And  even  for  that  do  I  love  you  the  num. 
1  aiD  your  apnuiel ;  and,  DemetriuB, 
The  more  you  beat  me,  I  htU  (awn  on  yon ; 
UaAne  but  aa  your  apaoiel,  spurn  me,  etrilLS  ma. 
Neglect  me,  lose  me ;  only  give  me  leave, 
Unworthy  as  1  am,  to  follow  you. 
What  woraer  place  can  I  beg  in  yonr  love,— 
And  yet  a  place  of  liigh  respect  witli  me, — 
Tlian  to  be  used  aa  you  use  your  dogT 

DfTO.  Tempt  Dot  too  much  the  hatred  of  my  Hpiritj 
For  I  am  sick  nben  1  do  look  on  thee. 

/feL  AdA  1  am  sick  when  I  look  not  on  yon- 

Dem.  You  do  im]ieach  your  modesty  too  much, 
To  leave  the  city,  and  commit  yourseU 
luto  the  hands  of  one  that  loves  yon  not; 
To  trust  the  opportunity  pf  night, 
And  tne  ill  counsel  of  a  desert  place, 
With  the  rich  worth  of  your  virginity. 

MeL  Your  virtue  is  my  privilege  for  that. 
It  ie  not  mjht  when  1  do  see  your  faos, 
Therefom  I  think  I  am  not  in  the  night : 
Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  company  ; 
For  you,  in  my  respect,  are  all  the  world : 
Then  how  can  it  be  aaid  I  am  alone 
When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  met 

Dem.   I'll  run  from  thee,  and  hide  me  in  the  brako^ 
And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wilA  beasts. 

NeL  The  wildest  hath  not  such  a  heart  as  yon, 
Hun  when  you  will,  the  story  shall  be  chang'd; 
Apollo  flies,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chaae ; 
The  dove  pursues  the  griflln ;  the  mild  hind 
Makea  aiieed  to  catch  we  iigor, — bootlesa  speed. 
When  cowardice  pursues  and  valour  Qies.  

Zfem.   I  will  not  stay  thy  questions ;  let  me  g)  : 
Or,  if  thou  feUow  n^e,  do  not  believe 
But  t  shall  do  thee  mischief  in  the  wood. 

HeL  Ay,  in  the  temjJe,  in  the  town,  the  Geld, 
You  do  me  mischic£     Fie,  Demetrius ! 
Your  wruags  do  set  a  acondal  on  my  sex: 
We  cannot  light  for  love  as  men  may  do: 
We  should  be  wuo'd,  and  were  not  made  to  woo, 
I'll  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heaven  of  hell. 
To  die  ujHin  tlio  liand  I  love  so  welL 

[Exeuni  DuuETRnis  and  Heixm*. 
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Obe,  Fare  thee  well,  nymph :  ere  he  do  leave  this  groy«^ 
Thou  shalt  fly  him,  and  he  ^all  seek  thy  love. — 

Be-enter  Puck. 

Hast  thou  the  flower  there?    Welcome,  wanderer. 

Puck.  Ay,  there  it  is. 

Obe,  I  pray  thee,  give  it  me. 

I  know  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blows, 
Where  ox -lips  and  the  nodding  violet  grows; 
Quite  over-canopied  with  lush  woodbine, 
With  sweet  musk  roses,  and  with  eglantine : 
There  sleeps  Titania  sometime  of  the  night. 
Lulled  in  these  flowers  with  dances  and  delight 
And  there  the  snake  throws  her  enamelled  skin . 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  fairy  in : 
And  with  the  jmce  of  this  Til  streak  her  eyes, 
And  make  her  fall  of  hateful  fEuitasies. 
Take  thou  some  of  it,  and  seek  through  this  grove : 
A  sweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 
With  a  disdainful  youth :  anoint  his  eyes ; 
But  do  it  when  the  next  thing  he  espies 
May  be  the  lady :  thou  shalt  know  &e  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on. 
Effect  it  with  some  care,  that  he  may  prove 
More  fond  on  her  than  she  upon  her  love : 
And  look  thou  meet  me  ere  the  first  cock  crow. 

PudL  Feat  not,  my  lord,  your  servant  shall  do  sa 

SCENE  IlL—Anot7uir  part  of  the  Wood. 

Enter  Titania,  wiih  her  Train. 

TUa,  Come,  now  a  roundel  and  a  feiiry  song; 
Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  hence ; 
Some  to  kill  cankers  in  the  musk-rose  buds ; 
Some  war  with  rere-mice  for  their  leathern  wings, 
To  make  my  s.uall  elves  coats ;  and  some  keep  back 
The  clamorous  owl,  that  nightly  hoots  and  wonders 
At  our  quaint  spirits.     Sing  me  now  asleep ; 
Then  to  your  omces,  and  let  me  rest. 

SONG. 

I. 

.1  Fai,  Yon  spotted  snakes,  with  double  tongue. 

Thorny  hedgehogs,  be  not  seen ; 
Newts  and  bliiid-womis  do  no  wrong; 
Come  not  near  our  fairy  queen: 

TOL.  U.  O 
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CHORUS. 

Philomel,  with  melody. 
Sing  in  our  sweet  lullaby : 
liQlla,  Inlla,  lullaby ;  lulla,  lulla,  Inllaby: 
Never  harm,  nor  spell,  nor  charm. 
Come  our  lovely  lady  nigh ; 
So,  good  night,  with  lullaby. 

n. 

2  Fai,  Weaving  spiders,  come  not  here ; 

Hence,  you  long-leg^d  spinners,  hence; 
Beetles  black,  ap>proach  not  near; 
Worm  nor  snail  do  no  offence. 

CHORUS. 

Philomel  with  melody,  &c. 

1  FaL^  Hence,  away ;  now  all  is  well : 
One,  aloo^  stand  sentinel.  [Exeunt  Fairies.    Titania  deepa. 

Enter  Oberon. 

Ohe,  What  thou  seest,  when  thou  dost  wake, 

[Squeezes  the  flower  on  Titania's  eyelids 
Do  it  for  thy  true-love  take ; 
Love  and  languish  for  his  sake ; 
Be  it  ounce,  or  cat,  or  bear, 
Pard,  or  boar  with  bristled  hair. 
In  thy  eye  that  shall  appear 
When  thou  wak'st,  it  is  thy  dear ; 
Wake  when  some  vile  thing  is  near.  [Exit 

Enter  Lysander  and  Hermia. 

Lys,  Fair  love,  you  faint  with  wandering  in  the  wood; 

And,  to  speak  troth,  I  have  forgot  our  way; 
We'll  rest  us,  Hermia,  if  you  think  it  good. 

And  tarry  for  the  comfort  of  the  day. 

Her,  Be  it  so,  Lysander :  find  you  out  a  bed, 
For  1  upon  this  baiik  will  rest  my  head. 

Ly8.  One  turf  shall  serve  as  pillow  for  us  both ; 
One  heart,  one  bed,  two  bosoms,  and  one  troth. 

Her.  Nay,  good  Lysander ;  for  my  sake,  my  dettr. 
Lie  farther  off  yet,  do  not  lie  so  near. 

Lys.  0,  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  my  innocence ; 
Love  takes  the  meaning  in  love's  conference. 
I  mean,  that  my  heart  unto  yours  is  knit ; 
So  that  but  one  heart  we  can  make  of  it :  '' 

Two  bosoms  interchained  with  an  oath ; 
So  then  two  bosoms  and  a  single  troth. 
Then  by  your  side  no  bed -room  me  deny ; 
For  Ijdng  so,  Hermia,  I  do  not  lie. 

Her,  Lysander  riddles  very  prettily : — 
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Now  mucli  beshrew  my  manners  and  my  pride 

If  Hermia  meant  to  sav  Lysander  lied. 

But,  gentle  Mend,  for  love  and  courtesy 

Lie  farther  ofif ;  in  human  modesty, 

Such  se])aration  as  may  well  be  said 

Becomes  a  virtuous  bachelor  and  a  maid : 

So  fa]r  be  distant ;  and,  good  night,  sweet  Mend : 

Thy  love  ne*er  alter  till  thy  sweet  life  end ! 

Lya.  Amen,  amen,  to  that  fair  prayer,  say  I ; 
And  then  end  life  when  I  end  loyalty ! 
Here  is  my  bed :  Sleep  give  thee  all  his  rest ! 

Her,  With  half  that  wish  the  wisher's  eyes  be  preftsed ! 

[ilm^y  dtiep. 

Enter  Puck. 

PiLch  Through  the  forest  have  I  gone, 
But  Athenian  found  I  none. 
On  whose  eyes  I  might  approve 
This  flower's  force  in  stirrmg  love. 
Night  and  silence !  who  is  here? 
Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear : 
This  is  he,  my  master  said. 
Despised  the  Athenian  maid ; 
And  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  sound, 
On  the  dank  and  dirty  groun<£ 
Pretty  soul !  she  durst  not  lie 
Near  this  lack-love,  this  kill-courtesy. 
Churl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 
All  the  power  this  charm  doth  owe ; 
When  thou  wak'st  let  love  forbid 
Sleep  his  seat  on  thy  eyelid : 
So  awake  when  I  am  gone ; 
For  I  must  now  to  Oberon.  [Exit, 

Enter  Demetritts  and  Helena,  nmninrf. 

JTel,  Stay,  thousfh  thou  kill  me,  sweet  Demetrius. 
Dem.  I  charge  thee,  hence,  and  do  not  haunt  me  thus. 
Hel.  O,  wilt  thou  darkling  leave  rae?  do  not  so. 
Dein.  Stay  on  thy  peril ;  I  alone  will  go. 

[Exit  DEMETRICJas 

HeL  O,  I  am  out  of  breath  in  this  fond  chase ! 
The  more  my  prayer  the  lesser  is  my  grace. 
Happy  is  Hermia,  wheresoe'er  she  lies, 
For  she  hath  blessed  and  attractive  eyes. 
How  came  her  eyes  so  bright?  Not  with  salt  tears i 
If  8o,  my  eyes  are  oftener  washed  than  hers. 


H 
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No,  DO,  I  am  US  ugly  as  a  liear ; 
Fur  beasta  that  meet  me  run  away  for  fear : 
Tliei'sfore  uo  marrel  thonyh  Demattiua 
Do,  as  a  monster,  Hy  mymesence  tbus. 
What  wicbed  ami  dlaaemhlm^  daBH  of  mine 
Made  me  compare  witb  Hemiias  spbery  eynel — 
Bat  who  ia  hereT — Lysaniier!  on  tie  gronnd  1 
PmdT  or  aaleept    1  see  uo  bluod,  no  wound. 
LysuuEer,  if  you  live,  gowl  sir,  awake. 
Lue.  And  run  through  tire  I  will  for  tliy  aweet  idcK 

Tranaporent  Helenal    Nature  bere  allows  art. 
That  tlirough  tliy  bosom  makes  me  see  thy  hearL 


Is  that  vile  Hi 
Htl.   Don 


?  Lord,  what  thongkl  I 


What  though  he  love  your  I 
Yet  Hennia  still  loves  you  : 

IaI3,  Coutent  with  HermiaT    No;  1  do  repent 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  hor  have  spent. 
Not  Hennia  but  Helena  1  love; 
Who  will  not  ehange  a  raven  for  a  dove! 
The  will  of  man  isby  his  reason  sway'd  ; 
And  reason  says  you  are  the  worthier  maid. 
Things  growing  are  not  ripe  until  their  season  j 
So  I,  being  young,  tiU  now  ri]w  not  to  reason ; 
And  touching  now  the  point  of  human  skill, 
Iteason  becomes  the  marshal  to  my  will. 
And  leads  me  to  j^our  e^es,  where  I  o'erlook 
Love's  stories,  written  in  love's  richest  book. 

Hel.  Wherefore  waa  I  to  this  keen  mockery  bomi 
When  at  your  hands  did  I  deserve  this  soomt 
la't  not  enough,  is't  not  enough,  young  man. 
That  I  did  never,  no,  nor  never  can 
Deserve  a  sweet  look  from  Demetrius'  eye, 
But  yon  must  float  my  insufficiency? 
(lood  troth,  yon  do  me  wrong, — good  sooth,  yon  do, — 
In  such  disdainful  mamier  me  to  woo. 
But  fare  you  well :  perforce  I  must  confess, 
I  thought  yon  lord  of  more  true  Kentieness. 
O,  that  a  lady  of  one  man  cefua'd. 
Should  of  another  therefore  be  abus'd  1  | 

r^».  She  sees  not  Hermia; — Hermia.  sTeep  thou  Un'rul  I 
And  never  may'st  thou  come  Lysander  near  I 
For,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  Bweetest  thiniiB 
The  deepest  loathing  to  the  stomaoh  brings  j 
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Or,  as  the  heresies  that  men  do  leave 
Are  hated  most  of  those  they  did  deceive ; 
So  thou,  my  surfeit  aod  my  heresy, 
Of  all  be  hated,  but  the  most  of  me ! 
And,  all  my  powers,  address  your  love  and  might 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  her  knight !  [Exit 

Her,  [starUrig,]  Help  me,  Lysandef,  help  me !  do  thy  beat 
To  pluck  this  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast  I 
Ah  me,  for  pity ! — wluit  a  dream  was  here ! 
Lysander,  look  how  I  do  quake  with  fear  I 
Methought  a  serpent  eat  my  heart  away, 
And  you  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey. — 
Lysander !,  what,  removed?  Lysander!  lord- 
What,  out  of  hearing?  gone?  no  sound,  no  word? 
Alack,  where  are  you?  speak,  an  if  you  hear. 
Speak,  of  all  loves !  I  swoon  almost  with  fear. 
No? — ^then  I  well  perceive  you  are  not  nigh: 
Either  death  or  you  TU  find  immediately.  [Exit 


ACT  IIL 

SCENE  h^The  Wood,     The  Queen  of  Fairies  lying  asleep. 

Enter  Quincb,  Snug,  Bottom,  Flute,  Snout,  and 

Starveung. 

BoL  Are  we  all  met? 

Quin,  Pat,  pat;  and  here^s  a  marvellous  convtoiient 
place  for  our  /rehearsaL  This  green  plot  shall  be  our 
sta^  this  hawthorn  brake  our  tiring-house ;  and  we  will 
do  it  in  action,  as  we  will  do  it  before  the  duke. 

Boi,  Peter  Quince, — 

Qutn.  What  say'st  thou,  bully  Bottom? 

BoL  There  are  things  in  this  comedy  of  Pyramtis  and 
Thieby  that  will  never  please.  First,  Pyramus  must  draw  a 
sword  to  kill  himself;  which  the  ladies  cannot  abide.  How 
answer  you  that? 

Snout  By'r  lakin,  a  parlous  fear. 

Star,  I  believe  you  must  leave  the  killing  out,  when  all 
is  done. 

BoL  Not  a  whit :  I  have  a  device  to  make  all  welL  Write 
me  a  prolog^ne ;  and  let  the  prolo^e  seem  to  say,  we  will  do 
ito  harm  with  our  swords,  and  tnat  Pyramus  is  not  killed 
indeed :  and  for  the  more  better  assurance,  tell  them  that 
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I  ryramiiB  an, 

will  iil't  them  I 

i/iiin.  ■Well, 


Pyramna,  but  Bottom  the  weavei 

-f  fenr. 

nill  liave  BXich  a  prologau  ;  and  I 
I  vntt«u  in  eigDt  mid  six. 
Bol.  No,  inaks  it  two  more ;  let  it  be  written  ii 


eight 


Snout.   Will  not  the  ladies  be  aFeard  uf  tlie  lion  T 

Star.  I  fear  it,  I  promiso  you, 

Bot.  UaaterB,  you  ought  to  coiuiider  with  yoaraelves  ;  to 
bring  in,  God  fihield  hb  1  a  lion  among  lailieii  is  a  most 
dreadful  tlung  :  for  there  ia  not  a  more  fearful  wild-fowl 
than  your  lioa  living  ;  aod  we  ouu;ht  to  look  to  it. 

Snout.  Therefore  another  prologue  niUBt  tall  be  la  not  a 

Bol,  Nay,  you  must  name  hie  name,  and  half  liis  faca 
must  be  Been  through  the  Uou'h  neak  ;  and  he  himself  muBt 
Bpeok  through.  Saying  thuB,  Or  to  the  Bame  defect, — 
'•  Ladies,"  or  "Pair  Ladies  I  I  would  wish  you,  or,  1  would 
request  you,  or,  1  would  entreat  you,  not*o  fear,  not  to 
tremble  :  my  life  for  yours.  If  you  tbiuk  I  come  hither  as 
a  lion,  it  were  pity  of  my  life.  Ko,  I  am  no  such  tbing:  I 
am  a  man  as  other  men  are  :  " — and  there,  indeed,  let  him 
name  hia  namo,  and  tell  tliem  plainly  he  is  Soug  the  joiner, 

(Jain.  WeU,  it  shall  be  BO.   But  there  ia  two  hard  things, 
that  is,  to  bring  the  moonlight  into  a  cbambi 
know,  Pyramus  aud  Thisby  meet  by  moouligh 

Snug.  Doth  the  moon  ahine  that  night  we  iil ay  our  play  I 

Bot,  A  calendar,  a  calendar  !  look m  the almau  ~ '~  "'' 
out  moonahine,  find  out  moonshioe. 

Qu'iH.  Yes,  it  doth  shine  tbat  night. 

Bol,  Why,  then  you  may  leave  a  coaement  of  thn  grei 
chamber-window,  where  we  play,  open  ;  and  the 
may  shine  in  at  the  casemcot. 

Quia.  Ay;  or  else  one  must  come  in  with  a  bush  of  thoml 
and  a  lantern,  and  say  he  eumea  to  disHgure  or  to  preseiilf' 
the  person  of  moonshine.  Then  there  is  another  tiiuigi  we 
must  have  a  wall  in  the  great  chamber  ;  for  Pyrsmiis  and 
Thiaby,BayB  tho  atory,  did  talk  through  the  chink  of  a  wall. 

Snug,  lou  never  con  briug  in  a  wall. — What  aay  yoa, 
Bottom, 

Bot.  Some  man  nr  other  must  present  wall ;  and  let  him 
have  Borne  planter,  or  some  loam,  or  some  rough-cast  about 
him,  to  Bii>uify  wall ;  or  let  him  hold  bis  fingers  thus,  anil 
through  that  craniiy  ahsll  Pyramua  and  'Ihisby  wbiBjier.   

(jTiin.  11  that  may  be,  then  all  is  welL  Come,  sit  dowl^ 
everyniother'sBou,  and  rehearse  yonr  parts.    fyrsjuiu,y^ 


m 
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begin :  when  yon  ha,ve  spoken  yonr  speech,  enter  into  that 
brake;  and  so  every  one  according  to  his  cue. 

Enter  Puck  behind, 

Puch,  What  hempen  homespuns  have  we  swaggering  here^ 
So  near  the  cradle  of  the  fairy  queen  ? 
What,  a  play  toward  I    Til  be  an  auditor; 
An  actor  too,  perhaps,  if  I  see  cause. 

Quin.  Speak,  Pyramus. — Thisby,  stand  forth. 

Pyr,   Thisby,  the  flowers  of  odious  savours  sweet,^^ 

Quin,  Odours,  odours. 

Pyr,  odours  savours  sweet: 

So  doth  thy  breath,  my  dearest  Thisby  dear. — 
But  hark,  a  voice/  stay  thou  but  here  awhile. 

And  by  and  by  I  will  to  thee  appear,  [Exit. 

Puck,  A  stranger  Pyramus  than  e^er  played  here  I 

[Aside, — MuxiL 

This,  Must  I  speak  now? 

Qv,in,  Ay,  marry,  must  you:  for  you  must  understand 
he  goes  but  to  see  a  noise  that  he  heard,  and  is  to  come  again. 

This.  Most  radiant  Pyranms,  most  lily  white  of  hoe. 

Of  colour  Wee  the  red  rose  on  triumphant  brier. 
Most  brisky  juvenaX,  and  eke  most  lovely  Jew, 

As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  ivould  never  tire, 
PU  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Ninny's  tomb. 

Quin,  Ninus'  tomb,  man :  why,  you  must  not  speak  that 
yet :  that  you  answer  to  Pyramus.  You  speak  all  your  part 
at  once,  cues  and  all. — P3rramus  enter:  your  cue  is  past;  it 
is,  never  Ure. 

Re-enter  Puck,  and  Bottom  with  an  ast^s  head. 

This,  O, — As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  would  never  tire, 

Pyr,  If  I  were  fair,  Thisby,  I  were  only  thine: — 

Q^in,  O  monstrous  I  0  strange  I  we  are  haunted.     Pray, 

masters !  fly,  masters  I — Help !  [Eoceunt  Clowns. 

Puck,  111  follow  you ;  I'll  lead  you  about  a  round, 
Through  bog,  through  bush,  through  brake,  through  brier ; 

Sometime  a  horse  I'll  oe,  sometime  a  hound, 
A  hog,  a  headless  bear,  sometime  a  tire ; 

And  neigh,  and  bark,  and  grunt,  and  roar,  and  bum, 

Like  horse,  hound,  hog,  bear,  tire,  at  every  turn.  [Exit, 

Bot.  Why  do  they  run  away?   this  is  a  knavery  of  them 

to  make  me  afeard. 

Re-enter  Snout. 
Snout,  O  Bottom,  thou  art  changed !  what  do  I  see  on  thecl 
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is-beiul  of  jour  own,    , 


Jfe-f, 


QaiiL  Blesa  theo.  Bottom!   bleHB  tlieo!    thon  art  t 

Hut.  I  Bee  their  knavery ;  tliia  is  tn  make  an  asa  of  ma  ;   ' 
to  fright  me,  if  they  could.     But  I  wiU  not  stir  from  thii   I 

C lace,  do  what  they  can;  I  iriU  wnlk  up  and  (iown.  hero,  aud   1 
will  aing,  that  they  ahaU  hear  1  sia  not  airaid. 
111?  oniel-sock,  ea  hlacJc  of  hns. 


TUa.  Whatangel  wakesmefrommy flowery IxjilT I  IKoiinj?. 

BoU  The  finch,  the  apsTTOw,  and  tha  lark, 

Thep1iiln-BongenclioneTB.)r,    _ 
WhoH  note  fDlTmany  Hman  dnCh  marl^ 

for,  indeed,  who  would  set  bis  wit  to  so  foolish  a  bird: 
who  would  give  a  bird  the  lie,  thoaghhecry  CKufcooneverwI  I 

Tiia.  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  slug  u|;uiii: 
Mine  ear  is  mueh  enamour'd  of  thy  note. 


And  thy  fair  virtue's  force  pnrfon 

On  the  iirat  view,  to  say,  to  swear,  I  love  tkea. 

Bot.  Methinks,  mistreaB,  yoa  should  have  little  reaaon 
for  that :  and  yet,  to  Bay  the  trnth,  reason  and  love  keep 
little  company  together  now-a-days :  the  more  the  pity  that 
some  honest  neighbourB  will  not  make  them  friends.     Nay, 


Id 


TUa.  Thou  art  as  wise  as  thou  art  beaatifuL 

Bot  Not  ao,  neither:  but  if  I  bad  wit  enough  to  get  ont  '1 
of  this  wood,  I  have  enough  to  serve  mine  own  turn. 

Tito.  Ont  of  this  wood  do  not  dcaire  to  go  ; 
Thoa  ahalt  rouioin  btre  whother  thou  wilt  or  no. 
1  am  a  Bjiirit  of  do  common  rate, — 
The  summer  atill  doth  teod  upon  my  state; 
And  I  do  love  thee :  therefore,  go  with  mo ; 
ril  rive  thee  fairies  to  attend  on  thee ; 
And  tbey  shall  fetch  thee  Jewels  from  the  deep. 
And  sinf^,  while  tbou  on  pressed  tli>wers  dost  sleq) 
And  I  will  purge  thy  mortai  groBBueBH  ho 


Tlint  tkou  Shalt  like  a 


airy  Bpirit  s> 


i^MiiiiloBBom  1  Cobweb  I  Motbl  auil  Mnstardwedf' 
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Enter  Four  Fairiea. 

1  Fat.  Ready. 

2  fat.  And  I. 

3  Fak  -And  I. 

4  FaL  Where  shall  we  go? 
Titcu  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  this  gentleman; 

Hop  in  his  walks  and  f?aml)oI  in  his  eyes : 
Fe^  him  with  apricodB  and  dewber^es, 
With  purple  grapes,  green  figs,  and  mulberries ; 
The  honey  bags  steal  from  the  humble-bees, 
And,  for  nieht-tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs, 
And  light  tnem  at  the  fiery  glowworm's  eyes, 
To  have  my  love  to  bed  and  to  arise ; 
And  pluck  the  wings  from  paiuted  butterflies. 
To  fan  the  moonbesuns  from  his  sleeping  eyes: 
Nod  to  him,  elves,  and  do  him  courtesies. 

1  Fai.  Hail,  mortal  I 

2 FaL  Hail! 

SFai.  Hail! 

4Fal  HaQ! 

Bot.  I  cry  your  worship's  mercy  heartily. — ^I  beseech 
your  worship's  name. 

Cob.  Cobweb. 

Bot  .  I  shall  desire  you  of  more  acquaintance,  good 
Master  Cobweb.  If  I  ci^t  my  finger  I  shall  make  bold  with 
you. — Your  oame,  honest  gentleman? 

Peas.  Peasblossom. 

BoL  I  pray  you,  commend  me  to  Mistress  Squash,  your 
mother,  and  to  Master  Peascod,  your  father.  Good  Master 
Peasblossom,  I  shall  desire  you  of  more  acquaintance  too. — 
-   Your  name,  I  beseech  you,  sir? 

Mu8.  Mustardseed. 

Bot.  Good  Master  Mustardseed,  I  know  your  patience 
well :  that  same  cowardly  giant-like  ox-beef  hath  devoured 
many  a  gentleman  of  your  house:  I  promise  you,  your 
kin<&ed  hath  made  my  eyes  water  ere  now.  I  desire  you 
more  acquaintance,  good  Master  Mustardseed. 

Tito.  Come,  wait  upon  him ;  lead  him  to  my  bower. 

The  moon,  methinks,  looks  with  a  watery  eye ; 
And  when  she  weeps,  weeps  every  little  flower. 

Lamenting  some  enforc^  chastity. 

Tie  up  my  love's  tongue,  bring  him  sileiktly.         \EhuunJL 
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SCENE  lt~AnBl!i€TpaHqfCJie  tVood. 
Enter  Obzron, 
Ohe.  I  wonder  if  Titania  bo  awak'd; 
Tlieii  what  it  was  tliat  nert  came  in  her  eye. 
Which  ahe  must  dote  on  in  extremity. 

EitterVvcK. 
— How  now. 

,. — n-- ^  ""*  haunted  groTat 

Punt,  My  mistreas  with  a  monster  ia  in  love. 
Near  to  her  close  and  consecrated  bower, 
While  she  waa  in  her  dull  and  iilecping  hour, 
A  crew  of  patches,  rude  mechauiciUB, 
That  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  atalls. 
Were  met  together  to  rebearEO  a  play 
Intended  for  great  Tbeaeita'  nnptial  day. 
The  shallowest  thick.-sldn  of  that  barren  aorl^ 
Who  PyramuB  presented  in  their  sport, 
Fnrsoot  Ilia  scene  and  enter'd  in  a  brake ; 
Wliea  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take. 
An  ass'a  nowl  I  Hxed  on  hia  head; 
Auori,  hia  Thisbe  muat  be  answered. 
And  forth  my  mimic  cornea     Wben  they  liim  Bpj, 
As  wUd  geese  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye, 
""  Bt-pated  choughs,  many  in  sort, 


Eiaing  and  cawing  at  the  nun's  report. 

Sever  themselves,  and  madly  sweep  the  sky, 

So  at  hia  sight  away  his  fellows  Hy ; 

And  at  our  stamp  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  falla; 

He  murder  cries,  and  help  from  Athena  calls. 

Their  sense,  thus  weak,  lost  with  their  tears,  thaa  atrou^ 

Made  senseless  things  begin  to  do  them  wrong : 

For  briers  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  snatch  : 

Some  sleeves,  aome  hats ;  from  yielders  nil  things  catch. 

1  led  them  on  in  this  distracted  fear. 

And  left  sweet  Fyramus  translated  there : 

When  ill  that  moment,  — ao  it  came  to  pass, — 

Titania  wak'd,  and  straightway  lov'd  an  ass. 

Obe.  Thia  (^s  out  bettor  than  I  conld  devise. 
But  bast  thou  yet  latch'd  the  Athenian's  eyea 
With  the  love-juice,  oa  I  did  bid  thee  do! 

"     '    ■•-.-.!-      .-     -     ^.^thatis"   ■  *"  ■ 


Audtl 


i  Atlionian  w 


a  by  his  side ; 


I'bat.  wben  ho  wak'd.  of  force  she  must  be  v^A. 
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Enter  DEMEnaus  arid  Hermia. 

Ohe.  Stand  close ;  this  is  the  same  Athenian. 

Puck,  This  is  the  woman,  bnt  not  this  the  man. 

Dem,  O,  why  rebuke  you  him  that  loves  you  so? 
Lay  breath  so  bitter  on  your  bitter  foe. 

ntr.  Now  1  but  chide,  but  I  should  use  thee  worse ; 
For  thou,  I  fear,  hast  given  me  cause  to  curse. 
If  thou  hast  slain  Lysander  in  his  sleep, 
Bein^  o'er  shoes  in  blood,  plunge  in  the  deep, 
And  Kill  me  too. 

The  sun  was  not  so  true  unto  the  day 
As  he  to  me :  would  he  have  stol'n  away 
From  sleeping  Hermia?    I'll  believe  as  soon 
This  whole  earth  may  be  bor'd ;  and  that  the  moon 
May  through  the  centre  creep,  and  so  displease 
Her  brother's  noontide  with  the  antipodes. 
It  cannot  be  but  thou  hast  murder'd  him ; 
So  should  a  murderer  look ;  so  dead,  so  grim. 

Dem.  So  should  the  murder'd  look ;  and  so  should  I, 
Pierc'd  through  the  heart  with  your  stem  cruelty : 
Yet  you,  the  murderer,  look  as  bright,  as  clear, 
As  yonder  Venus  in  her  glimmering  sphere. 

Her.  What's  this  to  my  Lysander?  where  is  he? 
Ah,  good  Demetrius,  wilt  thou  give  him  me? 

Dem,  1  had  rather  give  his  carcase  to  my  hounds. 

Her.  Out,  dog !  out,  cur !  thou  driest  me  past  the  bounds 
Of  maiden's  patience.    Hast  thou  slain  him,  then? 
Henceforth  be  never  numbftr'd  among  men ! 
Oh  I  once  teU  true,  tell  true,  even  for  my  sake ; 
Durst  thou  have  look'd  upon  him,  bein*;  awake. 
And  hast  thou  kill'd  him  sleeping?    0  brave  touch ! 
Could  not  a  worm,  an  adder,  do  so  much? 
An  adder  did  it ;  for  with  doubler  tongue 
Than  thine,  thou  serpent,  never  adder  stung. 

Dem.  You  spend  your  passion  on  a  mispris'd  mood : 
I  am  not  guilty  of  Lysander's  blood ; 
Nor  is  he  dea^  for  aught  that  I  can  teU. 

Her.  1  pray  thee,  tell  me,  then,  that  he  is  well. 

Dem.  An  if  I  coiUd,  what  should  I  get  therefore? 

Her.  A  privilege  never  to  see  me  more. — 
And  from  thy  hated  presence  part  I  so : 
See  me  no  more  whether  he  be  dead  or  no.  [Exit, 

Dem.  There  is  no  following  her  in  this  fierce  vein : 
Here,  therefore,  for  awhile  1  will  remain. 
So  sorrow's  heaviness  doth  heavier  grow 
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For  (lelit  tliat  binltnijit  aleep  dotli  sorrow  owbj 

Which  now  in  soide  lii^lit  measure  it  will  pay, 

If  Ti  ir  hi9  teniler  here  I  Diuke  some  stuy.  .  \ Lif  linim. 

Olie.   What  hast  thou  done?  thou  hast  miatakeu  quite, 
And  laid  the  love-joiiie  on  some  tme-lovo'a  aij;ht  ■. 
Ol  thy  miaprisioQ  must  ]ierforce  ensue 
Some  true-love  turn'd,  and  not  a  feJse  torn'd  true. 

Pack.  Then  fate  o'er-rules,  that,  one  man  hoiding  troth, 
A  million  [ail,  ooofoundii^g  oath  on  oath. 

Oie.  About  the  wood  go,  swifter  than  the  wind. 
And  Helena  of  Athens  look  thou  tind : 
All  &uuy-aick  she  ia,  and  pale  of  cheer. 
With  sighs  of  love,  that  uost  the  fresh  blood  dear. 
By  Borne  illuaion  see  thou  briug  her  here; 
I'll  ohurm  Me  oyea  against  ahe  do  Sippear. 

Puck   1  go,  I  go;  look  how  I  go, — 
Swifter  than  arrow  from  the  Tartar's  bow.  [i&it, 

Obe.      Flower  of  thia  parpla  dye. 

Hit  with  Cupid'a  archery, 

Sink  in  apple  of  his  eye ! 

When  his  love  he  doth  eapy. 

Let  ber  shine  aa  gtodoualy 

Aa  the  Venus  of  the  aky. — - 

When  thou  wak'st,  if  she  be  by. 

Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 

Re-mter  PnoK. 
Pitch.  Captain  of  our  fairy  band, 

Hdena  ia  here  at  hand. 

And  the  youth  mistook  by  me 

Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee ; 

Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  aeeT 

Lord,  what  fools  thcsn  mortals  be  1 
Ohe.     Stand  aaide:  the  ataae  thay  make 

Will  cauae  Demetrius  to  awuke. 
Puck.  Then  will  two  at  once  woo  one, — 

That  mnrt  needs  be  sport  alone ; 

And  those  tbin^  do  best  please  me 

That  befall  preposteroualy. 

Enter  Ltsanoer  ami  Heuw*. 
Lyi.  Why  should  you  think  that  I  shonld  woe 
Srami  and  derision  never  come  in  teats- 
Look,  when  I  vow,  1  weep ;  and  tows  ao  bom. 
Id  their  nativity  all  truUi  appears. 


\  ' 
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How  can  these  things  in  me  seem  scorn  to  you, 
Bearing^e  badge  of  faith,  to  prove  them  true  T 

HeL  You  do  advance  your  cunning  more  and  more. 

When  truth  kills  truth,  O  devilish-holy  fray  ! 
These  vows  are  Hermia's-:  will  you  give  her  o'er? 

Weigh  oath  with  oath  and  you  will  nothing  weigh  : 
Your  vows  to  her  and  me,  put  in,  two  scales. 
Will  even  weigh  ;  and  both  as  li^ht  as  tales. 

Lys,  I  had  no  judgment  when  to  her  I  swore. 

HeL  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you  give  her  o'er. 

Lys,  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  he  loves  not  you. 

Dem,  [awaking. '\  O  Helen,  goddess,  nymph,  perfect,  divinel 
To  what,  my  love,  shall  I  compare  thine  eyne  ? 
Crystal  is  muddy.     O,  how  ripe  in  show 
Thy  lips,  those  kissing  cherries,  tempting  grow  ! 
That  pure  congealed  white,  high  Taurus'  snow, 
Fann'd  with  the  eastern  wind,  turns  to  a  crow 
When  thou  hold'st  up  thy  hand  :  O  let  me  kiss 
This  princess  of  pure  white,  this  seal  of  bliss ! 

Hel,  O  spite !  0  hell !  I  see  you  all  are  bent 
To  set  against  me  for  your  merriment. 
If  you  were  civil,  and  knew  courtesy. 
You  would  not  do  me  thus  much  injury. 
Can  you  not  hate  me,  as  I  know  you  do. 
But  you  must  join  in  souls  to  mock  me  too? 
If  you  were  men,  as  men  you  are  in  show. 
You  would  not  use  a  gentle  lady  so ; 
To  vow,  and  swear,  and  superpraise  my  parts. 
When  I  am  sure  you  hate  me  with  your  heai'ts. 
You  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Hermia ; 
And  now  both  rivals,  to  mock  Helena : 
A  trim  ex]»loit,  a  manly  enterprise. 
To  conjure  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eyes 
With  your  derision !     None  of  noble  sort 
Would  so  ofTend  a  virgin,  and  extort 
A  i)oor  soul's  patience,  all  to  make  you  sport. 

Lys.  You  are  unkind,  Demetrius;  be  not  so; 
For  you  love  Hermia:  this  you  know  I  know : 
And  here,  with  all  good  will,  with  all  my  heait, 
In  Hermia's  love  I  yield  you  up  my  part ; 
And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  bequeath. 
Whom  I  do  love,  and  will  do  to  my  death. 

HeL  Never  did  mockers  waste  more  idle  breath. 

Dem.  Lysander,  keep  thy  Hermia ;  I  will  none : 
If  e'er  I  lov'd  her.  all  that  love  is  gone. 
My  heart  with  her  but  as  guest-wise  sojoum'd^ 
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And  now  to  Helen  is  it  home  retnm'd, 
There  to  remain. 

Lya.  Helen,  it  is  not  so. 

Dem,  Disparage  not  the  faith  thou  dost  not  know. 
Lest,  to  thy  i)eriT,  thou  aby  it  dear. — 
Look  where  thy  love  comes ,  yonder  is  thy  dear. 

Enter  Hermta. 

Her.  Dark  mght,  that  from  the  eye  his  function  takee^ 
The  ear  more  q  uick  of  apprehension  makes ; 
Wherein  it  dotn  impair  the  seeing  sense, 
It  pays  the  hearing  double  recompense : — 
Thou  art  not  by  mine  eye,  Lysander,  found ; 
Mine  ear,  I  thaiik  it,  brought  me  to  thy  sound. 
But  why  unkindly  didst  thou  leave  me  so? 

Lya.  Why  should  he  stay  whom  love  doth  press  to  got 

Her.  What  love  could  press  Lysander  fpom  my  side? 

Lya.  Lysander's  love,  that  would  not  let  him  bide,— 
Fair  Helena, — who  more  engilds  the  night 
Tlian  all  yon  fiery  oes  and  eyes  of  li^ht. 
Why  seek'st  thou  me?  could  not  this  make  thee  kkow 
The  hate  I  bare  thee  made  me  leave  thee  so? 

Her,  You  speak  not  as  you  think ;  it  cannot  be. 

Hel.  Lo,  she  is  one  of  this  confederacy ! 
Now  I  perceive  they  have  conjoin'd  all  three 
To  fashion  this  false  sport  in  spite  of  me. 
Injurious  Hcrmia !  most  ungrateful  maid ! 
Have  you  conspir'd,  have  you  with  these  contrived 
To  bait  me  witn  this  foul  derision  ? 
Is  all  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  shar'd, 
The  sisters'  vows,  the  hours  that  we  have  spent, 
When  we  have  chid  the  hasty-footed  time 
For  parting  us, — 0,  is  all  forgot? 
All  school-days'  friendship,  childhood  innocence? 
We,  Hermia,  like  two  artificial  gods, 
Have  with  our  neclds  created  both  one  flower, 
Both  ou  one  sampler,  sitting  on  ooe  cushion. 
Both  warbling  of  one  soug,  both  in  one  key ; 
As  if  our  hands,  our  sides,  voices,  and  miuds 
Had  been  incorporate.     So  we  grew  together. 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  seeming  parted ; 
But  yet  a  union  in  partition. 
Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem : 
So,  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart ; 
Two  of  the  first,  like  coats  in  heraldry. 
Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  crest. 
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And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder, 
To  join  with  men  in  scorning  your  poor  friend? 
It  is  not  friendly,  'tis  not  maidenly : 
Our  sex,  as  well  as  I,  may  chide  you  for  it, 
Though  I  alone  do  feel  the  injury. 

Her,  I  am  amazed  at  your  passionate  words ; 
I  scorn  you  not ;  it  seems  that  you  scorn  me. 

Uel,  Have  you  not  sent  Lysander,  as  in  scorn, 
To  follow  me,  and  praise  my  eyes  and  face? 
And  made  your  other  love,  Demetrius, — 
Who  even  out  now  did  spurn  me  with  his  foot,— 
To  call  me  goddess,  nymph,  divine,  and  rare. 
Precious,  c^estial?    Wherefore  speaks  he  this 
To  her  he  hates?  and  wherefore  doth  Lysander 
Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  soul, 
And  tender  me,  forsooth,  "aflfection. 
But  by  your  setting  on,  by  your  consent? 
What  though  I  be  not  so  m  grace  as  you. 
So  hnng  ui)on  with  love,  so  fortunate ; 
But  miserable  most,  to  love  unlov'd? 
This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 

Her,  I  understand  not  what  you  mean  by  thia 

HeL  Ay,  do  persfever,  counterfeit  sad  looks, 
Make  mows  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  back ; 
Wink  at  each  other;  hold  the  sweet  jeat  up: 
This  sport,  well  carried,  shall  be  chronicleo. 
If  you  have  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners. 
You  would  not  make  me  such  an  argument. 
But,  fe^re  ye  well :  'tis  partly  mine  own  fault ; 
Which  death,  or  absence,  soon  shall  remedy. 

Ly8,  Stay,  gentle  Helena;  hear  my  excuse; 
My  love,  my  life,  my  soul,  fair  Helena ! 

Hel,  0  excellent  I 

Her.  -     Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  so. 

Defm,  If  she  cannot  entreat,  I  can  compel. 

Lyn,  Thou  canst  compel  no  more  than  she  entreat , 
Thy  threats  have  no  more  strength  than  her  weak  prayers. 
Helen,  I  love  thee ;  by  my  life  1  do ; 
I  swear  by  that  which  I  will  lose  for  thee 
To  prove  him  false  that  says  I  love  thee  not. 

Defm,  I  say  I  love  thee  more  than  he  can  do. 

Ly%,  If  thou  say  so,  withdraw,  and  prove  it  too 

Defm,  Quiok,  come, — 

Her,  Lysander,  whereto  tends  all  this? 

LyB,  Away,  you  Ethiop ! 

Dem^  No,  no,  sir: — ^he  will 
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Seem  to  brcali  loose;  take  na  as  yon  would  follow; 


Or  I 

Her.  Why  aj 
Sweet  love! 

Ln/s,  Thy  love!  out,  tawny  Tartar,  out! 

Out,  loath'il  mHlicine  !  hated  potiDD,  houue  I 

Her.  Do  yon  not  joat  ? 

llei  Yds,  'aooth ;  and  so  do  yon. 

Li/a,   Demetriiia,  I  will  keap  my  word  with  thoe. 

Drta.  I  would  I  had  yonr  bond;  f'lr  I  perceive 
A  weak  liond  holila  jnu ;  I'll  not  trust  your  word. 

Li/t,  Wbut '.  sbould  I  hart  ber,  strike  ber,  kill  her  dead 
Although  1  ]is.te  ber  I'll  not  hsirm  her  so. 

Her.  What !  can  you  do  me  greater  harm  tbon  hatet 
llntenujl  wherefore?  Oiiia!  what  uewa,  my  lovel 
,Ani  Dot  I  Heniiia?    Are  nut  you  Lyaander? 
I  am  aa  fair  now  aa  t  was  erewhile. 


Why.  1 


IB  pjds  forwd  1 — 


Ay,  1 


And  never  did  desire  to  see  tuee  more. 
Therefore  he  out  of  bo]ie,  of  question,  donht, 
Be  ceitaio,  nothing  truer  ;  'tia  no  jest 
■iTiat  I  do  hate  thpe  and  luve  Helena 

Her.  O  me '.  yon  ju^ier !  you  eai  ker-hlossoin ! 
You  thief  of  love !  What !  have  you  come  by  night, 
And  stol'n  my  love's  heart  from  him  I 

flel.  Fine,  Tfaith  I 

Have  ynu  no  modesty,  no  mniden  shame, 
Nu  touch  of  bashfiiliieBs!    What !  will  you 
Impatient  aoawera  from  my  gentle  tongueT 
Fie,  tie !  you  ciinnterfeit,  you  pupjiet  you  ! 

ffer.  Pufi|iet]  why  an?    Ay,  fliat  way  goes  the  game 
Now  I  porcoive  thnt  abt  hatli  made  com])are 
Between  our  ^taiiucsi  ahc  b.itVi  ui^;'d  herlleighti 
And  witti  licr  ]Kiracjo:yp,  her  tall  perBona;;e, 
Her  height,  fnraimth,  she  liath  prevail'd  with  him. — 
And  are  you  gi'owii  so  high  in  hia  eatcam 
Becaune  1  am  so  dwarfish  and  so  low! 
ItoK-  low  am  I,  thou  painted  maypolel  apeali ; 
How  low  am  I!  I  am  not  yet  so  low 
But  that  my  naile  eon  ronoh  unto  thine  eyes, 

HcL  1  pray  yun,  though  you  mock  me,  geul 
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Let  her  not  hurt  me.    I  was  never  curst ; 

I  have  no  gift  at  all  in  shiewishness; 

1  am  a  rigfit  maid  for  my  cowardice ; 

Let  her  not  strike  me.     You  perhaps  may  think. 

Because  sbf^'s  something  lower  than  myself 

Th<at  I  can  match  her. 

Her.  Lower!  hark,  again. 

HeL  Good  Hermia,  do  not  be  so  bitter  with  m& 
I  evermore  did  love  you,  Hermia ; 
Did  ever  keep  your  counsels ;  never  wrong*d  you ; 
Save  that,  in  love  unto  Demetrius, 
I  told  him  of  your  stealth  unto  this  wood : 
He  follow'd  you ;  for  love  I  followed  him ; 
But  he  hath  chid  me  hence,  and  threatened  me 
To  strike  me,  spurn  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too: 
And  now,  so  you  will  let  me  quiet  go, 
To  Athens  will  I  bear  my  folly  back, 
And  follow  you  no  farther.    Let  me  go : 
You  see  how  simple  and  how  fond  I  am. 

Her,  Why,  get  you  gone:  who  is't  that  hinders  you? 

Hd.  A  foolish  heart  that  I  leave  here  behind. 

Her,  What  I  with  Lysander? 

Hd.  With  Demetrius. 

LyB.  Be  not  afraid :  she  shall  not  harm  thee,  Helena. 

I>€.m.  No,  sir,  she  shall  not,  though  you  take  her  part 

Hd    0,  when  she's  angry,  she  is  keen  and  shrewd : 
She  was  a  vixen  when  she  went  to  school ; 
And,  though  she  be  but  little,  she  is  fierce. 

Her.  Little  again !  nothin,^  but  low  and  little ! — 
Why  will  you  suffer  her  to  nout  me  thus? 
Let  me  come  to  her. 

Ly%.  Get  you  gone,  you  dwarf; 

You  minimus,  of  hindering  knot-grass  made; 
You  bead,  you  acorn. 

Dem.  You  are  too  officious 

In  her  behalf  that  scorns  your  services. 
Let  her  alone ;  speak  not  of  Helena ; 
Take  not  her  part :  for  if  thou  dost  intend 
Never  so  little  show  of  love  to  her, 
Thou  shalt  aby  it. 

LyB.  Now  she  holds  me  not ; 

Now  follow,  if  thou  dar'st,  to  try  whose  right. 
Or  thine  or  mine,  is  most  in  Helena. 

Deoim  Follow  1  nay,  I'll  go  with  thee,  cheek  by  jole. 

[Exeunt  Lys.  atid  Dkm. 

VOL.  IL  H 
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Her.  Yoiu  niiatrcaa,  all  this  coil  is  'long  of  you  r 
Nay,  go  not  back. 

HtL  I  mill  DQt  tniBt  yon,  I; 

Nor  longer  stay  in  yonr  curat  uompany. 
Your  hands  tbaii  mine  are  qnicker  for  a  fray; 
My  leg*  are  longer  though,  to  run  away.  [Sji*.   I 

Hee,  I  am  amaz'd,  saA  know  not  wliat  to  say. 

Otie.  This  is  thy  negligence:  still  thou  mistak'^ 
Or  else  cominit'st  thy  knaveries  wilfully- 

Ptict.  Believe  ms,  king  of  Bha(low^  I  niisttek. 

Didn.-'- -      '   ^      ■"  • "*- 

-       bA ,_ 

Lt  blamelea 
That  I  have  'nointed  im  Atheninn's  eyes: 
And  so  far  am  I  gla^  it  ho  did  aort, 
Ab  this  their  jangling  I  esteem  a,  aport. 

Obe.  Thoa  seest  these  lovers  seek  a  place  to  fight: 
Hie  therefore,  liobin,  overcast  the  night ; 
The  atany  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
With  drooping  fog.  aa  Llsck  as  Acheron; 
And  lead  these  t^ity  rivals  bo  astray. 
As  one  come  not  within  another's  way. 
Like  to  Lyaander  sometime  frame  thy  tongae^ 
Then  stir  DemHtriua  up  with  hittar  wrong ; 
And  sometime  rad  thou  like  Demetrius; 
And  from  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  thus. 
Till  o'er  their  brows  death-counterfeiting  sleep 
With  leaden  legs  and  batty  wings  doth  cre^i 
Then  crush  this  herb  into  Lysinder'a  eye ; 
Whose  liquor  hath  this  virtuous  property. 
To  take  from  thence  nil  error  with  his  mi^ht. 
And  make  his  eyeballs  roll  with  wonted  sight. 
WheD  they  next  wake,  all  this  derision 
Shall  seem  a  dream  and  fruitless  vision; 
And  back  to  Athena  shall  the  luvers  wend. 
With  league  whoso  date  till  death  shall  never  end. 
Whiles  I  m  this  affair  do  thee  eizijJoy, 
I'll  to  my  queen,  and  bei;  lier  lu.iian  boy; 
And  then  I  will  her  charmed  eye  roleaae 
From  monster's  view,  and  all  things  shall  be  pmica. 

Puek.  My  fairy  lord,  this  nmst  be  done  with  hast^ 
For  night's  swift  drogons  cat  the  clondB  fall  fast; 
And  yonder  shines  Aurora's  harbinger. 
At  whose  approach  ghosts,  wandering  here  and  tben^ 
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Troop'home  to  church -yard  s :  damned  spirits  all. 

That  in  cross-ways  and  floods  have  bunal, 

Already  to  their  wormy  bed*  are  gone ; 

For  fear  lest  day  should  look  their  sluunes  upon 

They  wilfully  themselves  exile  from  light, 

And  must  for  aye  consort  with  black-browed  night. 

Obe.   But  we  i^  spirits  of  another  sort : 
I  with  the  mormng's  love  have  oft  made  sport ; 
And,  like  Sk  forester,  the  groves  may  tread 
Even  till  the  eastern  gate,  all  fiery-red. 
Opening  on  Ne])tune  with  fair  blessed  l)eams. 
Turns  mto  yellow  gold  his  salt-green  streams. 
But,  notwithstanding,  haste ;  make  no  delay : 
We  may  effect  this  business  yet  ere  day.         [Exit  Oberox, 

Puck,  Up  and  down,  up  and  down; 

I  will  leaid  them  up  ana  down : 

I  am  fSear'd  in  field  and  town ; 

Goblin,  lead  them  up  and  down. 
Here  comes  one. 

Enter  Lysaxder. 

Lys,  Where  art  thou,  proud  Demetrius?  speak  thou  now. 
Puck,  Here,  villain ;  drawn  and  ready.    Where  art  thou? 
Ly8,  I  will  be  with  thee  straight. 
Pvxik,  Follow  me,  then. 

To  plainer  ground.  [Eait  Lts.  aa  following  tJie  voice. 

Enter  Demetrius. 

Dem,  Lysander !  speak  again. 

Thou  runaway,  thou  coward,  art  thou  fled? 
Speak.     In  some  bush?  where  doat  thou  hide  thy  head? 

Puck,  Thou  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the  stars. 
Telling  the  bushes  that  thou  look'st  for  wars. 
And  wilt  not  come?    Come,  recreant ;  come,  thou  child; 
1*11  whip  thee  with  a  rod :  he  is  detiled 
That  draws  a  sword  on  thee. 

Dem.,  Yea,  art  thou  there? 

Puck,  Follow  my  voice ;  we'll  try  no  manhood  here 

\Ea  eutiL 

Re-enter  Lysander. 

T/ifH,  He  goes  before  me,  and  still  dares  me  on; 
Wtien  I  come  where  he  calls,  then  he  is  gone. 
The  villain  is  much  lighter  heeled  than  I: 
I  followed  fast,  but  faster  he  did  fly; 
That  fallen  am  I  in  dark  uneven  way, 
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And  here  will  rest  me.    Coma,  thon  t;entle  dayl  [iieg  flouM  \ 

For  if  but  once  thon  bIiow  me  tliy  liray  liglit, 

rU  Slid  Demetrius,  and  revenge  thia  spite.  [iSZi^ej>*''a 

R«-enUr  PuoK  and  Demetbjcs. 

Puck.  Ha,  hoi  ho,  ho!  Cownrd,  why  colii'at  thou  not? 

D^m,  Abide  me  if  tbou  dar'at;  for  well  I  wut 
Thon  riimi'st  Iwfore  me,  ahiftin^  BTory  place ; 
And  dar'et  not  atimd,  nor  look  me  iu  the  face. 
Where  art  thou! 

Puet.  Come  hither;  I  am  heife. 

jDem.  Nay,  then,  thou  mock'st  mo.      Thou  ihalt  bny  thi«  J 

If  ever  I  thy  face  by  daylight  see : 

Now,  go  thy  way.     Fnintneas  constraineth  ma 

To  measure  out  ray  length  on  this  cold  bed. — 

By  day's  approach  look  to  be  visited.  [Lkt  dovm  orxl  aUepm,  1 

Enter  Hblesa. 
IfeL  0  weary  night,  0  long  wid  todioua  night. 
Abate  thy  hours !  Shine  comforts  fr<im  the  east, 
That  I  mny  back  to  Athena  by  daylight. 

From  these  that  my  poor  company  deteat  ■ — 
And  sleep,  that  Bometiraes  ehuts  up  sorrow's  eye. 
Steal  me  awhile  from  mine  own  oomiMmy.  ISlnept  I 

Puck.  Yetbntthrea!   Coraeonemore;  "" 

Two  of  both  kinds  makea  np  fonr. 
Here  she  comes,  curst  and  sad : — 
Cupid  is  a  knavish  1^, 
Thua  to  make  poor  females  mod. 

Enter  HKnulA. 
Her,   Never  so  weary,  never  so  in  woe, 
Bedablilsi  with  the  dew,  and  torn  with  briers  ; 
I  con  no  farther  crawl,  no  farther  go ; 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  with  loy  desires. 
Here  wiU  I  rest  me  tlU  the  break  of  day. 
Heaven  shield  Lysandar,  if  they  mean  a  Iray !     [  Lie4 
Puck.  On  the  jrround 
Sleep  sound : 
I'll  a]ndy 
To  your  eye, 
Oentle  lover,  remedy. 

[S-piesantj  the  juice  on  Lra9.NpKB*f  <]».  j 
When  thou  wak'at, 
Tlioa  tak'rt 
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Tnie  delight 

In  the  signt 
Of  thy  formet  lady's  eye : 
And  the  country  proverb  known. 
That  oveiy  man  snoold  take  his  own. 
In  yonr  waking  shall  be  shown : 

Jack  shall  have  Jill; 

Nought  shall  go  ill ; 
The  man  shall  hAve  his  mare  again,  and  all  shall  be  well. 

[Exit  Puck.— D£M.,  Uel.,  4x.^  ^tep. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  WoodL 

Enter  Titania  and  Bottom,  Fairies  aitenfling; 

behind,  unseen, 

TikL  Come,  sit  thee  down  upon  this  flowery  bed. 

While  I  thy  amiable  cheeks  do  coy, 
And  stick  musk-roses  in  thy  sleek  smooth  head, 

And  kiss  thy  fair  large  ears,  my  gentle  joy. 

Boi,  Where's  Peasblossoih? 

Pea9.  Ready. 

BoU  Scratcn  my  head,  Peasblossom. — Where's  Monsieur 
Cobweb? 

Cob,  Ready. 

Bot,  Monsieur  Cobweb;  good  monsieur,  get  your  weapons 
in  your  hand  and  kill  me  a  red-hipped  humble-bee  on  the 
top  of  a  •thistle  ;  and,  good  monsieur,  bring  me  the  lioncy^ 
bag.  Do  not  fret  yourself  too  much  in  the  action, 
monsieur  ;  and,  good  monsieur,  have  a  care  the  honey-bag 
break  not;  I  woidd  be  loath  to  have  you  overflown  with  a 
honey-bag,  signior. — Where's  Monsieur  Mustardseed  ? 

MuhL  Ready. 

Bot,  Give  me  your  neif,  Monsieur  Mustardseed.  Pray 
you,  leave  your  courtesy,  good  monsieur. 

Must,  What's  your  will? 

Bot,  Nothing,  good  monsieur,  but  to  help  Cavalero  Cob- 
web to  scratch.  I  must  to  the  barber's,  monsieur  ;  for 
methinks  I  am  marvellous  hairy  about  the  face  :  and  1  am 
Buch  a  tender  ass,  if  my  hair  do  but  tickle  me  I  must 
•cratch. 
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TUa.  Wliat,  wUt  tlion  hear  some  miiaic,  my  Bweet  loveT 

Boi.  1  have  a  reaflonable  good  cai'  in  maBic  i  let  ua  have 
the  toogs  and  the  bones- 

TUa.  Or  say,  Bweet  love,  what  thou  ileair'st  to  eat. 

BiiL  Truly,  a  peck  of  provender;  I  could  muiiidi  yoni 
g"Dd  dry  oats.     Metlunks  I  liave  a  great  desire  to  a  bottll   J 
of  hay :  good  hay,  awitet  hay,  hath  no  fellow. 

TUa,  I  have  a  venturous  fairy  that  shall  seek 
The  a(]uirre]'s  honrd,  and  fetch  thee  uew  uuta. 

Bill.  1  hod  rather  have  a  handiiil  or  two  of  drieil  iwtaa 
But,  1  pray  you,  let  none  of  your  iieopla  Btir  me;  I  have 
an  exyoBitioii  of  sleep  ooiue  opon  nic. 

7'iia.  Sleep  thou,  and  I  will  wind  thee  in  my  arms. 
Fairiea,  be  giine,  and  be  all  ways  away. 
8o  doth  the  woodbine  the  sweet  houeysuckle 
Gently  entwist. — the  female  ivy  so 
EuringB  the  barky  Ungera  of  the  elm. 
0,  how  1  love  thee  1  how  I  dote  ou  thee  I  [Tltey  deep, 

Obbron  advaiuxe.     Enter  Pdck. 
Obe.  Welcome,  good  Bobin.    Seeat  thou  this  sweel;  sightl 
Her  dotage  now  I  do  be^in  to  nity. 
Por,  meeting  her  of  late  behind  the  wood. 
Seeking  sweet  savours  for  this  hateful  fool, 
]  did  upbraid  her,  and  fall  out  with  her: 
For  she  his  haiiy  temiiles  then  had  rounded 
With  coronet  of  tresh  and  fragrant  flowers ; 
And  that  same  dew,  which  sometime  on  the  bndl 
Was  wont  to  swell  like  round  and  orient  pearls. 
Stood  DOW  within  the  pretty  flow'rets'  eyes, 
like  tears  that  did  their  own  disgrace  bewaiL 
When  1  had,  at  my  pleasure,  taunted  her. 
And  ahe;  in  milil  terms,  bc^'d  my  patience, 
I  then  did  oak  uf  her  her  uliongeling  child; 
Which  Btraii;ht  she  gave  me,  and  her  fairy  sent 
To  bear  him  to  my  bower  in  fairy-iand. 
And  uow  1  have  the  boy,  I  will  undo 
liiia  hateful  imperfection  of  her  eyes. 
And,  gentle  Puck,  take  this  transformed  Hi'alp 
From  oli  the  bead  of  this  Athenian  awainj 
lliat  he  awaking  when  the  other  da, 
Mftv  all  to  Athena  back  agiun  repair. 
And  think  no  more  of  this  night  a  ace 
But  an  the  fierce  vexation  of  a  dream. 
But  Grat  1  will  Teluuie  the  fairv  t^ueeu. 
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Be  as  thou  wast  woDt  to  be ; 

[TouA^hing  har  eyes  with  an  herb. 
See  as  tbon  wast  wont  to  see : 
Dian's  bud  o'er  Ctipid's  flower 
Hath  such  force  and  blessed  power. 
Now,  my  Titania ;  wake  you,  my  sweet  queen. 
Tita.  My  Oberon !  what  visions  have  1  seen  I 
Methought  I  was  enamour'd  of  an  ass. 
Ohe,  There  lies  yopr  love. 

Tito,  How  came  these  things  to  pass? 

O,  how  mine  eyes  do  loathe  his  visage  now ! 

Ohe,  Silence  awhile. — Robin,  take  ofif  this  head. 
Titania,  music  call ;  and  strike  more  dead 
Than  common  sleep,  of  all  these  five,  the  sense. 
Tita,  Music,  ho!  music;  such  as  charmeth  sleep. 
Puck,  Now,  when  thou  wak'st,  with  thine  own  fooPs 

eyes  peep. 
Ohe.  Sound,  music.  [StUl  mtmc.1  Come,  my  queen,  take 
hands  with  me. 
And  rock  the  ground  whereon  these  sleepers  b& 
Now  thou  and  I  are  new  in  amity. 
And  will  to-morrow  midnight  solemnly 
Dance  in  Duke  Theseus'  house  triumphantly. 
And  bless  it  to  aU  fair  posterity : 
There  shall  the  pairs  of  faithful  lovers  bo 
Wedded,  with  Theseus,  all  in  jollity. 
PtLck,  Fairy  king,  attend  and  mark ; 

I  do  hear  the  morning  lark. 
Obe.  Then,  my  queen,  m  silence  sad. 
Trip  we  after  the  night's  shade  : 
We  the  globe  can  compass  soon, 
Swifter  than  the  wand' ring  moon. 
Tita.  Come,  my  lord ;  and  in  our  flighti 
Tell  me  how  it  came  this  night 
That  I  sleeping  here  was  found. 

With  these  mortals  on  the  ground.  [Exeunt 

[ffoma  sound  vnthin. 

Enter  Theseus,  Hippolyta,  Egeus,  and  Train. 

The.  Go,  one  of  you,  find  out  the  forester ; — 
For  now  our  observation  is  perform'd ; 
And  since  we  have  the  vaward  of  the  day. 
My  love  shall  hear  the  music  of  my  hounds,— 
Uncouple  in  the  western  valley ;  go : — 
Despatch,  I  say,  and  find  the  forester. — 
We  will,  fair  queen,  up  to  the  mountain's  top. 
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And  mark  the  musical  confiisioD 
Of  houndB  and  echo  in  conjimctJDD. 

Hip.  I  woB  with  Horcnlcs  and  Cadmus  unce^ 
Wheu  ID  B  wood  of  Crete  they  bay'd  the  bear 
With  hounds  of  S[)artB :  never  did  I  hear 
Sacb  uallaut  chiding;  for,  besides  the  grovea, 
The  akies,  tbe  fountains,  every  region  near, 
Scem'd  all  one  mutual  cry :  I  never  beard 
So  musical  a  discord,  such  sweet  thunder. 

Tlie.  My  hounds  aj-e  bred  out  of  the  Spartan  kind. 
So  flaw'd,  BO  Bonded ;  and  their  heads  are  biiuij 
With  eara  that  sweep  away  the  morning  dew ; 
Crook-kneed  and  dew-lnpp'd  like  Theasalian  boUa; 
Slow  in  pursuit,  but  match'd  in  month  like  bell^ 
£ach  under  each.     A  cry  more  tuneable 
Was  never  boUa'd  to,  nor  cheer'd  with  ham. 
In  Crete,  in  S[iarta,  nor  in  ThessaJy; 
Judge  when   you   hear. — But,   soft;    what  nympha   ara  I 

E^e.   My  lord,  this  is  my  daughter  here  asleep ; 
And  this  Lyaander ;  tbia  Demetrina  is ; 
Thia  HeleitB.  old  Nedar's  Helena: 
I  wonder  of  their  being  here  tt^jether. 

T/u!.  No  doubt,  they  rose  up  earl^  to  observa 
The  rite  of  May ;  aud,  hearing  our  intent, 
Came  bere  in  grace  of  our  solemnity.  — 
But,  speak,  Eccus ;  is  not  tbis  tbe  day 
That  Hermia  abould  give  answer  of  her  choice ! 

ifj/e.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Thx.  Go,  bid  tbe  bnntamen  wake  them  with  their  homa,  M 
[Horns,  and  ultaut  vntliin.    Dem.,  Lt3.,  He{Lij| 
and  Hel.,  oujoie  and  efarl  up. 

The.  Good -morrow,  frionds.     Saint  Valentine  ia  past; 
BegiD  these  wood-birds  but  to  conple  now?  _ 

Jjyt.  Pardon,  my  lord.  [He  and  the  rest  ka''tl  to 

The.  1  pray  you  all,  stand  up. 

I  know  you  two  are  rival  enemiea ; 
How  comes  this  gentle  concord  in  tbe  world. 
That  hatred  ia  so  far  from  jealousy 
To  sleep  by  hat«,  and  fear  no  enmity  T 

Lya.  My  lord,  I  shall  reply  amazodly. 
Half  'sleep,  half  waking;  but  as  yet,  1  swear, 
I  cannot  truly  say  how  I  coma  here : 
But,  aa  I  think,— for  truly  wonld  t  speak — 
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Was  to  be  gone  from  Athens,  where  we  might  be 
Without  the  peril  of  the  Athenian  law. 

Ege.  Enough,  enough,  my  lord ;  you  have  enough  ; 
I  beg  the  law,  the  law  upon  his  head.— 
They  would  have  stoVn  away,  they  would,  Demetrius, 
Thereby  to  have  defeated  you  and  me : 
Yen  of  your  wife,  and  me  of  my  consent,— 
Of  my  consent  that  she  should  be  your  wife. 

Dem.  My  lord,  fair  Helen  told  me  of  their  stealth, 
Of  this  their  purpose  hither  to  this  wood; 
And  I  in  fury  hither  followed  them. 
Fair  Helena  m  fancy  following  me. 
But,  my  good  lord,  I  wot  not  by  what  power,— 
But  by  some  power  it  is, — ^my  love  to  Hermia 
Melted  as  doth  the  snow — seems  to  me  now 
As  the  remembrance  of  an  idle  gawd 
Which  in  my  childhood  I  did  dote  uponr 
And  all  the  faith,  the  virtue  of  my  heart. 
The  object  and  the  pleasure  of  mine  eye. 
Is  only  Helena.     To  her,  my  lord. 
Was  I  betrothed  ere  I  saw  Hermia: 
But,  like  in  sickness,  did  I  loathe  this  food ; 
But,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural  taste. 
Now  do  I  wish  it,  love  it,  long  for  it. 
And  will  for  evermore  be  true  to  it. 

The.  Fair  lovers,  you  are  fortunately  met: 
Of  this  discourse  we  more  will  hear  anon. — 
Egeus,  I  will  overbear  your  will ; 
For  in  the  temple,  by  and  by  with  us. 
These  couples  shall  eternally  be  knit. 
And,  for  tne  morning  now  is  something  worn. 
Our  puri)os'd  hunting  shall  be  set  asida — 
Awav  with  us  to  Athens  three  and  three. 
We'll  hold  a  feast  in  great  solemnity. — ^ 
Come,  Hippolyta.       [Exeunt  The.,  Hip.,  Eob.,  and  Train. 

2)em.  These  things  seem  small  and  undistinguisbable* 
Lake  far-off  mountams  turned  into  clouds. 

Her,  Methinks  I  see  these  things  with  parted  eye, 
When  everything  seems  double. 

Hel,  So  methinks : 

And  I  have  found  Demetrius  like  a  jewel. 
Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own. 

Dem,  It  seems  to  me 

That  yet  we  sleep,  we  dream. — Do  you  not  think 
The  duke  was  here,  and  bid  us  follow  him? 

Her,  Yea,  and  my-lather. 
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HeL  And  Hiptmlyta. 

Lii*.  And  lie  ilid  bid  us  fnUnw  to  the  temple, 
ZJeiit  Why,  then,  we  are  awake:  lot's  fulliiw  him.; 
And  by  tJie  way  let  us  recuimt  our  dreams. 

A  a  die;/  go  rmt.  Bottom  aaates. 
Bat  When  my  cuo  comes,  call  me,  ftud  I  wiE  anewpt  ■-  - 

my    next    is,    Mont  fair    Pyranvu. Heigh-ho  l^Pster 

Quincn!  Flute,  the  bellowB-roender  !  Snout,  the  tinker  1 
StarvflinBl  God's  my  life,  atoleo  hence,  and  left  me 
»alee(>!  t  have  hud  a  most  rare  viaion,  I  have  had  a 
dream — past  the  wit  of  man  to  say  what  dream  it  w».i. — 
Mnn  ia  but  on  asa  if  he  go  about  to  expound  tbia  dream. 
Mothought  I  was — there  is  no  man  can  tell  what.  Me- 
thought  I  woa,  and  methought  I  had, — But  man  is  hut  a 
patched  fool,  if  he  will  offer  to  say  what  methought  T  had. 
The  eye  of  man  hath  not  heard,  the  ear  of  man  hath  not 
Been ;  mao'a  hand  ui  not  aUe  to  taste,  hia  toogne  to  con- 
oei  ve,  nor  hia  heart  to  report  what  my  dream  was.  I  will 
jl^t  Peter  Quince  to  write  a  ballad  of  this  dream:  it  shall  be 
called  Bottom's  Dream,  because  it  hath  do  bottom ;  and  E 
will  aing  it  in  the  latter  eod  of  b  play,  before  the  dKke: 
peradventure,  to  make  it  the  more  gracioua,  X  shall  mii^  it 
at  her  death.  [SxiL 


SCENE  n.— ATHKHti.     A  floom  fa  Qdwcb'b  ffoa*e. 
EntT  Quince,  Flutk,  Sncutt,  and  Staevklino. 

Quill.   Have  you  sent  to  Bottum's  honse?  is  he  coia 
home  yet? 

Star.  He  cannot  be  heard  o£    Out  of  doubt,  ha  ia  tram- 
ported- 

Flu.  If  he  come  not,  then  the  play  ia  marred;  It  go«« 
not  forward,  doth  itT 

<?w.in.  It  is  not  jmssilile:   you  have  not  a  nmn  i 
Athena  able  to  discharge  Pyromus  but  he. 

Flu.  No;  he  hath  simply  the  best  wit  of  any  handicrafl    ' 
man  in  Athena,  i 

Quill,  Yea,  and  the  best  person  too;   and  be  la  a  very 
paramour  for  a  aweet  voice, 

Fiu.  You  muBt  asy  paraxon:   a  paramour  is,  God  bleai 
ne,  a  thing  of  naught. 

Slier  Snuo. 
Souii,  Masters,  the  duke   is   eoriiing  from   the  teia[Je; 
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and  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies  more  married : 
if  our  sport  had  gone  forward  we  had  all  been  made  men. 

Flv.  O  sweet  Bully  Bottom !  Thus  hath  he  lost  sixpence 
a-day  during  his  life ;  he  could  not  have  'scaped  sixpence 
a-day :  an  tne  duke  had  not  given  him  sixpence  a-day  for 
playing  Pyramus,  I'll  be  hanged ;  he  would  have  deserved 
it:  sixpence  a-day  in  Pyramus,  or  nothing. 

'  Enter  Bottom. 

Bot  Where  are  these  lads?  where  are  these  hearts? 

Quin.  Bottom ! — 0  most  courageous  day  I  O  most  happy 
hour! 

Bot  Masters,  I  am  to  discourse  wonders:  but  ask  ma 
not  what ;  for  if  I  tell  you,  I  am  no  true  Athenixm.  I  will 
tell  you  everything,  right  as  it  1  ell  out. 

Quin,  Let  us  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

BoL  Not  a  word  of  me.  All  that  I  will  teU  you  is,  that 
the  duke  hath  dined.  Gret  your  apparel  together;  goo<l 
strings  to  your  beards,  new  ribbons  to  your  pumps ;  meet 
presently  at  the  palace ;  every  man  look  over  his  part ;  for, 
the  short  and  the  long  is,  our  play  is  preferred.  In  any 
case,  let  Thisby  have  clean  linen ;  ana  let  not  him  that 
plays  the  lion  pare  his  nails,  for  they  shall  hang  out  for 
the  lion's  claws.     And,  most  dear  actors,  eat  no  onions  nor 

Sarlick;  for  we  are  to  utter  sweet  breath;  and  I  do  net 
oubt  but  to  hear  them  say  it  is  a  sweet  comedy.    No 
more  words:  aivayl  go;  awayl  [Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L — ^Athens.   An  A partment  in  tJie  Palace 

o/ Theseus. 

Enter  Theseus,  Hippolyta,  Philostrate,  Lords 

and  Attendants. 

Hip,  'Tis  strange,  my  Theseus,  that  these  lovers  ayea.^  of. 

The.  More  strange  than  true.     I  never  may  believe 
These  antique  fables,  nor  these  fairy  toys. 
Lovers  and  madmen  have  such  seething  brains, 
Such  shaping  fantasies,  that  apprehend 
More  than  cool  reason  ever  comprehends. 
The  lunatic,  the  lover,  and  the  poet 
Are  of  imagination  all  compact : 
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One  sees  more  devils  than  va£t  bell  can  hold ; 

That  Is  the  madmoD  :  the  lever,  nil  ns  frantic. 

Sees  Halen's  tieanty  iu  a  brow  of  Egyjit; 

The  poet's  eye,  in  a  Sue  &eiizy  rolhug. 

Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  tsirtli,  Irom  earth  to  heaven, 

And,  as  imaginatioD  bodies  forth 

The  fonns  uf  things  unkuoim,  the  poet's  pen 

Turns  them  to  shuipea,  and  gives  to  airy  nothing 

A  local  habitation  and  a  uaine. 

Snuh  tricks  hath  strong  imogiDation, 

That,  tf  it  would  but  apprehend  some  joj. 

It  oumnrebenils  some  brmger  of  that  jo; ; 

Or  in  the  night,  imagining  some  tear, 

How  eoi^  is  a  bnsb  sttppoaod  a  bear! 

Hip.   But  all  the  stury  of  the  night  told  over, 
And  all  their  minds  transfigui-'d  so  together. 
Mure  witneSBcth  than  fiutcy'a  images, 
And  erowB  to  something  of  great  constancy ; 
But,  howfloever,  strange  and  odmirable. 

Enter  Lvsandbb,  Dembtriub,  Hkruia,  and  Hblkita. 

TIte.  Here  como  the  lovers,  full  of  joy  and  mirth. — 
Joy,  gentle  friends  I  joy  and  &esh  days  of  love 
Accompany  your  hearts  1 

Lua.  More  than  to  na 

Wait  on  your  royal  walks,  your  board,  your  bed ! 

The,  Come  now ;  what  masques,  what  donoea  khall  we 
To  wear  away  thja  long  age  of  three  honra  [have. 

Between  our  after-supper  and  bed-time! 
Where  ia  am  usoal  manager  of  mirth? 
What  revels  ore  in  hand?    Is  there  no  play. 
To  eaae  the  anguish  of  a  torturing  hourl 
Call  Philostrate. 

P/iiloil.  Here,  mighty  Theseua. 

The.  Say,  what  abridgment  have  you  for  this  eveningl 
What  ntosq^ue?  what  music?    How  shall  we  beguile 
The  laiy  time,  if  not  with  some  dohght? 

PhMost  There  ia  a  brief  how  many  sporta  are  ripe : 
Make  choice  of  which  yonr  highneaa  will  see  first 

[Qioing  a  paper. 

The.  [Ttads.'\  The  battle  ■milk  Ikr.  Cewiaurt,  to  be  saiig 

By  an  Athenian  euwach  to  lli£  liarp. 
Well  none  of  that :  that  I  have  told  my  love. 
In  glory  of  my  kinsman  Hercules.   .^ 

The  not  o/tlif  lipni,  BacchanaU, 

Tvaring  ilie  Thiuciuit  niiiyer  in  tlieir  rage. 
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That  is  an  old  device,  and  it  was  play'd 
When  I  from  Thebes  came  last  a  conqneror. 

The  thriee-three  Muses  mourning  for  the  cleaih 

Of  learning,  late  deceased  in  begf/ary. 
That  is  some  satire,  keen  and  critical, 
Kot  sorting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony. 

A  tedious  brirf  scene  of  young  Pyramus, 

And  his  love  Thisbe;  very  tragical  mirth. 
Merry  and  tragical !  tedious  and  brief! 
That  is,  hot  ice  and  wondrous  strange  snow. 
How  shall  we  find  the  concord  of  this  discord? 

PhUost.  A  play  there  is,  my  lord,  some  ten  words  long. 
Which  is  as  brief  as  I  have  known  a  play; 
But  by  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  too  long. 
Which  makes  it  tedious :  for  in  all  the  ^ay 
There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  fitted : 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  it  is ; 
For  Pyiamus  therein  doth  kill  himself: 
Which  when  I  saw  rehearsed,  I  must  confess. 
Made  mine  eyes  water ;  but  more  merrv  tears 
The  passion  of  loud  laughter  never  shea. 

The,  What  are  they  that  do  play  it? 

Phihst.  Hard-handed  men  that  work  in  Athens  here, 
Which  never  laboured  in  their  minds  till  now ; 
And  now  have  toil'd  their  unbreath'd  memories 
With  this  same  play  against  your  nuptial 

The,  And  we  will  hear  it. 

PhUost  Ko,  my  noble  lord. 

It  is  not  for  you :  I  have  heard  it  over. 
And  it  is  nothing,  nothing  in  the  world; 
Unless  you  can  find  sport  in  their  intents. 
Extremely  stretch'd,  and  conn'd  with  cruel  pain. 
To  do  you  service. 

77ie,  I  will  hear  that  play.; 

For  never  anything  can  be  amii^ 
When  simpleness  and  duty  tender  it. 
Go,  bring  them  in :  and  take  your  places,  ladiea 

[Exit  Philosikatk. 

JTip,  I  love  not  to  see  wretchedness  o'ercharged. 
And  duty  in  his  service  perishing. 

The,  Why,  gentle  sweet,  you  shall  see  no  such  thing. 

Hip,   He  asLys  they  can  do  nothing  in  this  kind. 

The,  'Th*\  kmder  we,  to  give  them  thanks  for  nothing. 
Our  sport  shall  be  to  take  what  they  mistake : 
And  whal  poor  duty  cannot  do, 
Noble  respect  takes  it  in  might,  not  merit. 
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Where  I  have  cnme,  great  olerks  have  purposed 
To  greet  me  witli  premeditated  welcomes  : 
Where  I  have  seen  them  shiver  nnd  look  lale. 
Wake  Jierioda  in  the  roidflt  of  sentenceB, 
Throttle  their  iiractia'd  aeeent  in  their  feors, 
Aud.  in  conclusion,  dumbly  have  broke  oft 
Not  paying  me  a  welcome.     Trust  me,  Bitoet, 
Out  of  thia  silence  yet  I  pick'd  a  welcome; 
AaA  ID  the  moilestv  of  fearful  duty 
1  rend  aa  much  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 
Of  aaiicy  oud  audacious  eloquence. 
Love,  therefore,  and  tonfiue-tied  aimplicitj 
la  Least  apeak  most  to  my  oapaaity. 

Enter  Philosthatk. 


Eninr  Prologue. 

Prd.  Ifvif  offend,  it  it  viUh  imt  good  viiU. 

Tluxl  yuu  »hoidd  think  we  come  not  to  ajjaid 
But  with  good  laiU.     To  thovi  our  rniipU  alAU, 

That  U  fht  trtie  heginninij  ofowr  end. 
Connider,  fAen,  ux  come  Imt  in  lienpilt. 

IPe  do  not  come  an  minding  to  content  j/ott. 
Our  Irae  iatent  is.     All/or  yovr  delight 

We  are  not  here.     That  you  altoulii  /irre  repent  yov. 
Tlie  actors  art  at  hand:  and,  by  (Aetr  ffum, 
Yuu  shall  hnow  aU  that  you  are  like  to  tnoic. 

The.  Thia  fellow  doth  not  stitni?  upon  points. 

Lyi.  Ha  hath  rid  hia  prologue  like  a  ro^igh  colt  i  he  knnwl 
not  the  stop.  A  EO'^i  moru,  my  lord :  it  ia  not  enough  U 
spenk,  but  to  speak  true. 

/Jip.  Didoed  ha  hath  played  on  this  prologrie  like  N 
child  on  a.  recorder ;  a  sound,  but  oot  in  govemmeut. 

Tli£.  Hit  speech  was  like  a  tangled  chain ;  oothing  iiu- 
pajred,  but  all  disordered.    Who  is  next! 

Enter  FvKAJdiTS  and  TmsBE,  Wall,  Mocs-rbink,  b)|(/ 

Lios,  (U  in  diiinli  shtue. 
PrdL  Gentles,  perchance  you  wonder  at  this  sIiot'i 
Birt  wonder  on,  till  truth  make  all  tbincB  ptuiu. 
this  man  is  Pyramna,  if  yon  would  know  ; 
This  beauteoua  lady  Thialiy  19,  ceruiui. 
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This  man,  with  lime  and  rough-cast,  doth  present 

Wall,  that  vile  Wall  wliich  did  these  lovers  sunder : 
And  through  Wall's  chink,  T)oor  souls,  they  are  content 

To  whisper,  at  the  which  let  no  man  wonder. 
This  man,  with  lantern,  dog,  and  bush  of  thorn, 

Presenteth  Moonshine :  for,  if  ^ou  will  know, 
By  moonshine  did  these  lovers  thmk  no  scorn 

To  meet  at  Ninus'  tomb,  there,  there  to  woo. 
This  grisly  beast,  which  by  name  Lion  hight, 
The  trusty  Thisby,  coming  first  by  night> 
Did  scare  away,  or  rather  did  affn^ht : 
And  as  she  fled,  her  mantle  she  did  fall ; 

Which  lion  vile  with  bloody  mouth  did  stain : 
Anon  comes  Pyramus,  sweet  youth,  and  tall. 

And  finds  his  trusty  Thisby's  mantle  slain ; 
Whereat  with  blade,  with  bloody  blameful  blade. 

He  bravely  broach'd  his  boiling  bloody  breast ; 
And  Thisby,  tarrying  in  mulberry  shade. 

His  dagger  drew,  and  died.     For  all  the  rest^ 
Let  IJon,  Aioonshine,  Wall,  and  lovers  twain 
At  liurge  discourse  while  here  they  do  remain. 

[Exeunt  Prol.,  This.,  Lion,  and  Moon. 

7%e,  I  wonder  if  the  lion  be  to  speak. 
Dem,  l{o  wonder,  my  lord:  one  lion  may,  when  many 
ASses  do. 

Wall  In  this  same  interlude  it  doth  l)efall 
That  I,  one  Snout  Vy  name,  present  a  wall : 
And  tfuch  a  wall  as  I  would  nave  you  think 
!?liat  had  in  it  a  crannied  hole  or  chink. 
Through  which  the  lovers,  Pyramus  and  Thisby, 
Did  whisper  often  very  secretly. 
This  loam,  this  rough -cast,  and  this  stone  doth  show 
That  I  am  tiiat  same  wall ;  the  truth  is  so : 
And  this  the  cranny  is,  right  and  sinister. 
Through  which  the  fparful  lovers  are  to  whisper. 

The,  Would  vou  desire  lime  and  hair  to  8]>eak  bettor? 

Dem.  It  is  the  wittiest  partition  that  ever  1  heard  tlis- 
course,  my  lord. 

Tlie,  Pyramus  draws  near  the  wall :  silence  I 

Enter  Pyramus. 

Pyr.  0  grim-look'd  night !    0  night  with  hue  so  black  1 

0  night,  which  ever  art  when  day  is  not  1 
O  nisht,  O  night,  aiack,  alack,  alack, 

1  tear  my  lliisby's  promise  is  forgot !— 
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And  thou,  0  wall,  0  sweRt,  0  lovely  wall, 
Tbab  Btand'at  between  her  father's  ^unil  and  mi 

Tlion  wall,  0  wflll,  0  sweet  and  lovely  wall, 
Show  ma  thy  chink,  to  bliuk  through  with  mine  eynii. 

[W*J,L  holJt  up  kit _tinjitr^ 

Thnoks.  conrteoue  wall ;  Jove  shield  thee  well  for  tluH ! 
Hut  what  Bce  I !    No  Tliisby  do  1  see. 

0  wicked  wall,  throus;h  whom  I  zee  do  bliss; 
Cnrat  lio  thy  gtoucs  fi>i-  tliua  deceiving  me  1 
r/ie.  The  wall,  roethinke,  being  sensible,  should  cnrae 

Pgr.  No,  in  truth,  sir,  he  Bhonlii  not.  D'ceiving  itv  is 
Thiaby'a  cne :  she  la  to  enter  now,  and  I  am  to  spy  her 
through  the  walL  You  shall  see  it  will  iall  pat  an  I  tuld 
you. — Yonder  she  comes. 

Snler  Thisbk. 

ThU.  O  wall,  fall  often  hast  thou  heard  my  moam^ 

For  parting  my  iiur  Pyrsmus  and  me : 
Myoherry  lipa  nave  often  kias'd  thy  atones ; 

Thy  stones  with  lime  and  hair  knit  up  in  thre. 

Ptp:  I  see  a  voice :  now  will  I  tu  the  chink. 

To  spy  an  I  can  heaj-  my  TMaby's  face. 
Thiabyl 

This.  My  love !  thou  art  my  love.  1  think. 

Pyr.  Thmk  what  thon  wilt,  I  am  thy  lover's  grace; 
And  like  Limander  sjo  1  trusty  stilL 

Thh,.   And  1  like  Helen,  till  the  fates  me  kilL 

Pyr.   Not  ShafaluH  to  Procrus  was  so  true. 

TliiM.  As  Shafalus  to  Procrus,  I  tn  yon. 

Ftp:  0,  kiss  me  through  the  hole  of  this  vile  walL 

TIda.  I  kiss  the  wait's  bole,  not  your  lips  at  all. 
Pt/T.  'Wilt  thou  at  Niooy's  tomb  meet  me  atraightway? 

Thig.  'Tide  life,  'tide  death.  I  come  without  delay. 

Wall.  Thua  have  I,  wall,  my  part  discharged  so ; 
And,  bdng  done,  thus  wall  away  doth  go. 

[ExeimtVfiLLL,  PvB.,  anrfTma. 

Tlit.  Now  is  the  mnral  down  between  the  two  neighbuara. 

Dem.  No  remedy,  ray  lord,  when  walls  are  ho  wilful  to   \ 
hear  without  wamraa. 

Hip.  This  is  the  Billiest  stuff  that  ever  I  heard. 

Tlie.  The  best  in  this  kind  are  but  shadows ;  and  the  worst   | 
kre  no  woi'se,  if  imagination  amend  them. 

Hip.  It  must  be  your  imagination  then,  And  not  theirs. 

TbM.  If  we  imagine  do  worae  of  them  than  they  Dl~ 
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selves,  they  may  pass  for  excellent  men.     Here  come  two 
noble  beasts  in,  a  moon  and  a  lion. 

Enter  Lion  and  Moonshine. 

Lion.  Yon,  ladies,  yon,  whose  gentle  hearts  do  fear 
The  smallest  monstrous  mouse  that  creeps  on  floor, 

May  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble  here, 
When  lion  rough  in  wildest  rage  doth  roar. 

Then  know  that  I,  one  Snug,  the  joiner,  am 

A  lion  fell,  nor  else  no  lion^s  dam : 

For  if  I  should  as  lion  come  in  strife 

Into  this  place,  'twere  pity  of  my  life. 

l^he,  A  very  gentle  beast,  and  of  a  good  conscience. 

Dem.  The  very  best  at  a  beast,  my  lord,  that  e'er  I  saw. 

Ly8,  This  lion  is  a  very  fox  for  his  valour. 

The.  True ;  and  a  goose  for  his  discretion. 

Dent,  Not  so,  my  lord ;  for  his  valour  cannot  carry  his 
discretion ;  and  the  fox  carries  the  goose. 

The,  His  discretion,  I  am  sure,  cannot  carry  his  valour ; 
for  the  goose  carries  not  the  fox.  It  is  well :  leave  it  to 
his  discretion,  and  let  us  listen  tp  the  moon.  ' 

Moon,  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon  present : 

Dem,  He  should  have  worn  the  horns  on  his  head. 
The,  He  is  no  crescent,  and  his  horns  are  invisible  within 
ihe  circumference.  . 

Moon.  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon  present; 
Myself  the  man  i'  the  moon  do  seem  to  be. 

The.  This  is  the  i^atest  error  of  all  the  rest :  the  man 
should  be  put  into  the  limtem.  How  is  it  else  the  man  i' 
the  moon? 

Dem.  He  dares  not  come  there  for  the  candle :  for,  you 
see,  it  is  already  in  snuff. 

Nip,  I  am  weary  of  this  moon :  would  he  would  change ! 

T?ie.  It  apiiears,  by  his  small  light  of  discretion,  that  he 
is  in  the  wane :  but  yet,  in  courtesy,  in  all  reason,  we  must 
stay  the  time. 

Lyg.  Proceed,  moon. 

Moon.  All  that  I  have  to  say,  is  to  tell  you  that  the  lan- 
tern is  the  moon ;  I,  the  man  in  the  moon;  this  thorn -bush> 
my  thoin-bush ;  and  this  dog,  my  dog. 

Dem.  Why,  all  these  should  be  in  the  lantem ;  for  all 
these  are  in  the  moon.    But,  silence ;  here  comes  Thisbe. 
VOL.  U.  I 
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Enter  TmsBK. 
71U  This  is  old  Ninny's  tcanl).  V 
Lion.  Otl  [''''le  lji)s  ra. 

Jfenj,  Well  roared,  lion. 
Tlit.  Well  nin,  Thiabfl. 

Bip.  Well  ahone,  moon.  — Tmly,  the  moon  eliines  trith  > 
good  grace. 

TA^.  Wcdl  monsed,  lion. 

[The  Lion  lean  Thisbr'b  mantk,  and  aiit 
Dettt.  And  bo  cornea  Pyriunus. 
Lyt.  And  then  tJie  lion  vanishes. 

Eater  Pt ramus, 
Pyr.  Sweet  moon,  1  thank  thee  for  thy  aiinny  beami ; 
1  thank  tbee,  moon,  for  shining  now  so  bright: 
IW,  by  thy  graciona,  golden,  elittering  streams, 
I  trust  to  taste  ofVueat  Thisliy'a  sight. 
Ent  atay ; — O  epite ! 
But  mark, — poor  knight, 
What  dreadful  dole  is  here  I 
Eyes,  do  you  aee! 
How  can  it  be! 
0  dainty  duck  I   O  dearl 
Thy  mantle  good. 
What  1  atmned  with  blood! 
Approach,  ye  furiea  fell ! 
Ofatea!   come,  come : 
Cut  thread  and  thrum ; 
Qnajl,  ruah,  oonclnde,  and  quell! 


Nip.  Beahrew  my  heart,  bnt  I  jiity  the  "i"" 
Pyr.  O  wherefore,  nature,  didst  thon  lions  framel 
Since  lion  vile  hath  here  dellower'd  my  dear: 
Which  is — no,  no — which  was  the  fairest  dame 
That  liv-d,  that  lov'd,  that  lik'd,  that  louk'd  with  cl 

flonie,  tears,  confound: 

Out,  sword,  and  wooud 


The  pap  of  Pyran 
'  ',  that  left 


Whera  heart  doth  hop : — 
Thut  die  I,  thna,  thus,  thua. 


Now  am  I  Hed; 
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My  soul  is  in  the  sky : 

Tongue,  lose  thy  light  I 

Moon,  take  thy  fiisnt ! 
Now  die,  die,  die,  die,  die. 

[Dies, — Exit  Moonshine. 

Dem.  No  die,  but  an  ace,  for  him ;  for  he  is  but  one. 

Lya.  Less  than  an  ace,  man ;  for  he  is  dead ;  he  is  notliing. 

The,  With  the  help  of  a  sui^eon  he  might  yet  recover 
and  prove  dn  ass. 

Bip,  How  chance  moonshine  is  gone  before  Thisbe 
comes  back  and  finds  her  lover? 

Tfie,  She  will  find  him  by  starlight. — Here  she  comes  ^ 
and  her  passion  ends  the  play. 

'Enter  Thtsbb. 

Hip,  Methinks  she  should  not  use  a  long  one  for  such 
A  Pyramus :  I  hope  she  will  be  briel 

Dem,  A  mote  will  turn  the  balance,  which  Pyramus, 
which  Thisbe,  is  the  better. 

Lya,  She  hath  spied  him  already  with  those  sweet  eyes. 

Dem,  And  thus  she  moans,  videlicet, • 

Thia,  Asleep,  my  love? 

What,  deiul,  my  dove? 
0  Pyramus,  arise, 

Speak,  speak.     Quite  dumb? 

Bead,  dead?    A  tomb 
Must  cover  thy  sweet  eyes. 
.    These  lily  brows, 

This  cherry  nose, 
These  yellow  cowslip  cheeks, 

Are  gone,  are  gone : 

Lovers,  make  moan ! 
His  eyes  were  sreen  as  leeks. 

O  Sisters  Three, 

Gome,  come  to  me. 
With  hands  as  pale  as  milk ; 

Lay  them  m  gore. 

Since  you  have  shore 
With  shears  his  thread  of  silk. 

Tongue,  not  a  word  :— 

Come,  trusty  sword ; 
Come,  blade,  my  breast  imbrue: 

And  farewell,  friends : — 

Thus  Thisby  ends : 
Adieu,  adieu,  adieu.  [Dieg, 
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Tht.   ifoonihino  and  lioD  ore  left  to  bury  tlio  dead. 

DcTH.  Ay,  and  wall  too, 

Bol,  No,  I  assure  you ;  tHs  wall  is  down  tliat  parted 
their  fatbara.  Will  it  please  yon  to  &ee  the  epilogue,  or  to 
hfar  a  Bergonuuk  dance  between  two  of  our  compauy. 

The.  No  epilogue,  1  pray  you ;  for  your  play  needs  no  i 
excuse.  Never  axuitae ;  lor  wben  the  playors  are  aU  dead 
tliere  need  none  to  be  blamed.  Marry,  if  be  that  Writ  it  had 
played  Pyramus,  and  banged  himself  in  ThiaWs  garter,  it 
would  have  been  a  fine  tragedy  r  and  so  it  is,  truly ;  aud 
veiy  notably  diacbarged.  But  come,  your  Bergomsak  :  let 
your  epilogue  alone.  [Here  n  dance  o/Clowaa. 

■Tl^e  iron  tanj^e  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve :~~ 
L^ivera,  to  bed ;  'tie  almost  fairy  time. 
1  fear  we  shall  out-sleep  the  coming  iQai-n, 
Ab  much  as  we  this  night  have  overwatch'd. 
This  palpable-grosa  play  hath  well  be^l'd 
The  heavy  gait  of  night.— Sweet  frieuda,  tu  bed. — 
A  fortnigtit  hold  we  this  solemnity, 
In  nightly  revels  and  new  jollity.  [KceuuL 


SCENE  n. 
Eater  Poor. 
i.  Now  the  huQCiy  lion  roara. 

And  tlio  wolf  behowU  the  moon ; 
Whilst  the  heavy  ploughman  aneree,. 

All  witb  WL-ary  task  fordone. 
Now  the  wasted  brauds  do  glow. 

Whilst  the  scHtch-owl,  Hcritching  loud. 
Puts  the  wretch  that  lies  in  woe 

In  remenibranca  of  a  shroud. 
How  it  is  the  time  of  night 

That  the  gtaves,  all  gaping  wide. 
Every  one  let*  forth  ita  sprite, 

In  the  chnroh-waj  paths  to  glide: 
And  we  lairies,  that  do  mn 

By  the  triple  Hecate's  teoni. 
From  the  presence  of  the  buu 

Following  dorkneas  Uke  a  dreaim. 
Now  are  frolic ;  not  a  mouse 
Shall  disturb  this  hallow'd  house: 
I  am  sent  with  broom  before. 
To  sweep  the  dust  behind  the  doof. 
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Eiii^  Oberoit  and  Titania,  vnih  their  Train. 

Obe,     Through  this  honse  mve  glimmering  lights 

By  tae  dead  and  <uowsy  tire : 
Every  elf  and  fairy  sprite 

Hop  as  light  as  oird  from  brier ; 
And  this  ditty,  after  me, 
8ing  and  dance  it  trippingly. 
Tlta,    First,  rehearse  your  song  oy  ro*-«, 
To  each  word  a  warbling  note, 
Hand  in  hand,  with  fsury  ^race. 
Will  we  sing,  and  bless  this  place. 

SONO  AND  DaNCU. 

Ohf.  Now,  until  the  break  of  day, 

Through  this  house  each  fairy  stray 

To  the  best  bride-bed  will  we, 

Which  .by  us  shall  blessed  be; 

And  the  issue  there  create 

Ever  shall  be  fortunate. 

So  shall  all  the  couples  three 

Ever  true  in  loving  be ; 

And  the  blots  of  ^Nature's  hand 

Shall  not  in  their  issue  stand ; 

Never  mole,  hare-lip,  nor  scar. 

Nor  mark  prodigious,  such  as  are 

Demised  in  nativity, 

Shul  upon  their  cmldren  be. — 

With  this  field-dew  consecrate, 

Every  fairy  take  his  gate ; 

And  each  several  chamber  bless, 

Through  this  palace,  with  sweet  peace: 

E'er  shall  it  in  safety  rest, 

And  the  owner  of  it  blest. 
Trip  away : 
Make  no  stay: 

Meet  me  all  by  break  of  day. 

[Exeunt  Obe.,  Ttta.,  and  Train. 
Puch,  If  we  shadows  have  oflFended, 

Think  but  this — and  all  is  mended— 

That  you  have  but  slumber'd  here 

While  these  visions  did  appear. 

And  this  weak  and  idle  theme. 

No  more  yielding  but  a  dream, 

Grentles,  do  not  reprehend ; 

If  you  pardon,  we  will  mend. 
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And,  as  I'm  an  honest  Puck, 

If  we  have  unearned  luck 

Kow  to  *8cape  the  serpent's  tongue^ 

We  will  make  amends  ere  long ; 

Else  the  Puck  a  liar  call : 

So,  good  night  unto  you  alL 

Give  me  your  hands,  if  we  be  friends^ 

And  Robin  shall  restore  amamls.  [KxU. 
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ACT  L 

SCENE  L—yxYAXKE.    A  Park,  with  a  Palace  in  tk 

Enter  the  EIiKO,  Bison,  Lonoayillx,  and  Ditmaim 

King,  Let  fame,  that  all  hunt  after  in  their  lives, 
lAve  registered  upon  onr  brazen  tombs. 
And  then  grace  us  in  the  disgrace  of  death ; 
When,  spite  of  cormorantdevourine  time, 
The  endeayour  of  this  present  breaui  may  buy 
That  honour  which  shall  bate  his  scythe's  keen  edge, 
And  make  us  neirs  of  all  eternity. 
Therefore,  brave  conquerors, — for  so  you  are, 
That  war  against  your  own  affections, 
And  the  hiXjge  anny  of  the  world's  desires, — 
Our  late  edict  shall  strongly  stand  in  force: 
Kavarre  shall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world; 
Our  court  sliall  be  a  little  Academe, 
^ill  and  contemplative  in  living  art. 
You  three,  Bir6n,  Dumain,  and  Longaville, 
Have  sworn  for  three  years*  term  to  live  with  me 
My  feUow-scholars,  and  to  keep  those  statutes 
That  are  recorded  in  this  scheaule  here : 
Your  oaths  are  pass'd ;  and  now  subscribe  your  namf«af 
That  his  own  hand  may  strike  his  honour  down 
That  violates  the  smallest  branch  herein : 
If  you  are  arm'd  to  do  as  sworn  to  do, 
Subscribe  to  your  deep  oaths,  and  keep  it  too. 

Long,  I  am  resolved ;  *tis  but  a  three  years'  fast : 
The  mind  shall  banquet  though  the  body  pine : 
Fat  paunches  have  lean  pates ;  and  dainty  bits 
Make  rich  the  ribs,  but  oankrupt  quite  the  wit& 

Dwm,  My  loving  lord,  Dumain  is  mortified : 
nie  grosser  manner  of  these  world's  delights 
He  throws  apon  the  gross  world's  baser  slaves : 
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That  IB,  to  live  anil  study  here  three  years. 
But  there  are  other  strict  obBervancea : 
As,  not  to  tee  a  womao  m  that  tena ; 
Which  1  hope  weil  ta  not  enrolled  theret 
And  one  day  is  a  week  to  touch  no  food. 
And  but  one  nteal  on  every  day  besidei 
The  which  I  hope  is  not  enrolled  there; 
And  then,  to  sleep  but  three  hours  in  the  night, 
And  not  be  seen  to  wink  of  nil  tha  day, — 
When  I  waa  wont  t«  thiiik  no  h&rm  all  night, 
And  tuake  a,  dark  night  too  of  half  the  d^y, — 
Which  i  hope  well  is  not  enrolled  there : 
U,  these  are  barren  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep; 
Not  to  see  ladies— study — fast — not  sleep. 

King.  Your  oath  is  pass'd  to  pass  away  from  theM. 

Biron.  Let  me  say  no,  my  liege,  an  if  you  please , 
I  only  swore  to  study  with  your  grace. 
And  stay  hare  in  your  court  for  Uiree  years'  space. 

Long.  Yon  swore  to  that,  Bir6n,  and  to  the  rest. 

Biron.  By  yea  and  nay,  air,  then  I  swore  in  Jest. — 
'Wl;at  is  the  end  of  study?  let  me  know. 

King.  Why,  that  to  know  which  else  we  ahonliThot  know 

Biroa.  Thmgs  bid  and  barr'd,  you  mean,  fioni  comiuon 
seuset 

King   Ay,  that  is  study's  god-like  recompense. 

Biroit.  Come  on,  then,  I  wHl  swear  to  study  Ui 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  know : 
As  thus, — to  study  where  I  well  may  dina, 

When  I  to  feast  expressly  am  fbrmd ; 
Or  study  where  to  meet  some  mistresi  fine, 

When  mistresses  from  common  sense  are  hid ; 
Or,  having  sworn  too-hard-a-keepiDg  oath. 
Study  til  break  it,  and  not  br«ak  my  troth. 
If  study's  gain  he  thus,  ajid  this  be  so, 
Study  knows  that  which  y«t  it  doth  not  know: 
bwear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  say  no. 

King    These  he  the  stops  that  hinder  study  quite, 
And  train  our  intellects  to  vain  delight. 

Biron.   Why,  all  delichts  are  vain  ;  biit  that  most  vain 
Which,  with  pun  purchos'd,  doth  ii^erit  {>aiu : 
As  pnii^fully  to  pore  upon  a  book 

To  seek  Uie  li^lit  of  truth ;  whilo  truth  the  whila 
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Doth  &laely  blind  tbe  eyeeiglit  of  his  look  : 

Light,  seeking  light,  doth  light  of  light  begoilfli 
Su,  ere  you  find  where  light  in  darkness  lies. 
Your  light  grows  dark  by  losing  of  your  eyes. 
Study  me  how  to  please  the  eye  indeed. 

By  tixing  it  upon  a  fidrer  eye ; 
Who  dazzling  so,  that  eye  shall  be  his  heed. 

And  give  him  light  that  it  was  blinded  by. 
Study  is  like  the  heaven's  glorious  sun. 

That  will  not  be  deep-search'd  with  saucy  looks ; 
Small  have  continual  plodders  ever  won, 

Save  base  authority  from  othevs'  books. 
These  e^^rthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights, 

That  give  a  name  to  every  hxed  star. 
Have  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  nights 

Than  those  that  walk  and  wot  not  what  they  are. 
Too  much  to  know  is  to  know  paught  but  fiEune; 
And  every  godfather  can  give  a  name. 

King,  How  well  he's  read,  to  reason  against  reading! 

Dum,  Proceeded  well,  to  stop  all  good  proceeding ! 

Long,  He  weeds  the  com,  and  still  lets  grow  the  weeding; 

Biron,  The  spring  is  near,  when  green  geese  are  ^k- 
breeding. 

Dum,  How  follows  that? 

Biron,  Fit  in  his  place  and  time. 

Dwm,  IxL  reason  nothing. 

Biron,  Something  then  in  rhyme. 

Long,  Bir6n  is  like  an  envious  sneapins;  frost. 
That  bites  the  first-bom  infants  of  tne  spring. 

Biron.  Well,  say  I  am ;  why  should  proud  summer  boast 
Before  the  birds  have  any  cause  to  sing? 
Why  should  I  joy  in  an  abortive  birth? 
At  Christmas  1  no  more  desire  a  rose 
Than  wish  a  snow  in  May's  new-fangled  shows ; 
But  like  of  each  thing  that  in  season  grows. 
So  you,  to  study  now  it  is  too  late. 
Climb  o'er  the  house  to  unlock  the  little  gate. 

King,  Well,  sit  you  out :  go  home,  Bir6n :  adieu. 

Biron,  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  have  sworu  to  stay  with  you ; 
And,  though  I  have  for  barbarism  spoke  more 

Than  for  that  angel  knowledge  you  can  say. 
Yet  confident  I'll  keep  what  I  nave  swore, 

And  bide  tiie  penance  of  each  three  years'  day. 
Give  me  the  paper,  let  me  read  the  same ; 
And  to  the  strict'st  decrees  I'll  write  my  name. 

King.  How  well  this  yielding  rescues  thee  from  dbame ! 
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Biron.  [rendu,}  Item,  T/iai  na  woman  thali  come  laithin  a 
taiU  of  my  court. — 
Anil  hatb  this  beeu  proclaim'd? 

Li-ng.  Four  days  ago. 

B'tran.   I.et'9  see  the  penalty. 
[Rtada.\ — Oh  pain  o/tcui'iy  lier  ionffue.  . 

Who  devis'd  this! 

Long.  Marry,  that  did  L 

Sirim.  Sweet  lord,  and  why? 

Lnng.  To  fright  them  hence  with  that  dread  penalty. 

B'lTon.  A  daagerouB  law  agoiast  gentility. 

[Beada.]  Itein,  1/  any  Titan  be  teea  to  tali  leich  a  aomau 
viUkia  the  term  of  thret  years,  lis  ahaU  endure  euoA  puiAc 
t/tame  aa  tlit  tM  of  the  ermrt  can  pomiiiily  ilevite. — 
This  article,  my  liege,  youraelf  must  \ireak ; 

For  well  you  know  here  comes  in  embasay 
The  French  king's  danghter,  with  yonrselt  to  speak, — 

A  maid  of  ^'ace  and  complete  m^e^ty,— 
A1)[iut  BinTBiider-up  of  Aqnitain 

To  her  decrepit,  aick,  and  bed-rid  father: 
Therefore  this  article  ia  made  in  vaio. 

Or  vainly  cornea  the  ailmired  princees  hither. 

King.  What  say  you,  lords  !  why,  thia  waa  quite  forgot. 

B'lTon.  So  atudy  evermore  in  over-ahot ; 
While  it  doth  study  to  have  what  it  would. 
It  doth  foi^et  to  do  the  thing  it  should : 
And  when  it  hath  the  thing  it  hunteth  most, 
'Tia  won  as  towns  with  tire,^so  won,  ho  lost 

Kiuy.  Wemuat,  of  force,  diapenaa  with  this  decreo; 
She  must  Ho  here  on  mere  necesaity, 

Bin/a.  Necesaity  will  make  us  all  forawom 

Three  thousand  times  witJiin  this  three  years'  space; 
For  eveiy  man  with  his  affects  is  born ; 

Not  by  mi^ht  master'd,  but  by  special  grooe: 
If  T  break  faith,  this  word  shall  speak  for  me, 
I  am  foraworu  on  mere  noccsaity. — 
So  to  the  laws  at  large  I  write  luy  name :  [iS'itbwriAcA 

And  he  that  breaks  them  in  the  least  degree 
Btands  io  attainder  of  eternal  ahame. 

Suggestions  are  to  others  as  to  mo; 
But  Ibelieve,  althoQeh  I  seem  90  loath ; 
I  am  the  last  that  will  last  keep  his  oath. 
But  ia  there  no  quick  recreation  grantedT 

King.    Ay,  that   there    is:    our  court,   you    know,  ia 
haunted 

With  B  retineJ  travelleT  of  Spain; 


■CKKE  I.  LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST.  126 


A  man  in  all  the  world's  new  fietshion  planted. 

That  hath  a  mint  of  phrases  in  his  Drain : 
One  whom  the  music  of  his  own  vain  tongue 

Doth  ravish,  like  enchanting  harmony ; 
A  man  of  complements,  whom  right  and  wrong 

Have  chose  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny : 
This  child  of  fancy,  that  Armado  higlit, 

For  interim  to  our  studies,  shall  relate. 
In  high-bom  words,  the  worth  of  many  a  knight 

From  \^wny  Spain,  lost  in  the  world's  debate. 
How  you  delight,  my  lords,  1  know  not,  I; 
But,  1  protest,  I  love  to  hear  him  lie. 
And  I  will  use  him  for  my  minstrelsy. 

Biron.  Armado  is  a  most  illustrious  wight, 
A  man  of  lire-new  words,  fashion's  own  knight. 

Lotiy,  CoBtard,  the  swain,  and  he  shall  be  our  sport  ( 
And-80  to  study — ^three  years  is  but  short. 

Enter  Dull  with  a  letter,  and  Ck)STARi3. 

DulL  Which  is  the  duke's  own  person? 

Birtm,  This,  fellow;  what  would'st? 

DuXL  I  myself  reprehend  his  own  person,  for  T  ani  his 
^*ace's  tharborough:  but  I  would  see  his  own  person  to 
flesh  and  blood. 

Biron,  This  is  he. 

DvlL  Siguier  Arme — ^Arme — commends  you.  There's 
villany  abroad :  this  letter  will  tell  you  more. 

Cost,  Sir,  the  contempts  thereof  are  as  touching  me. 

King,  A  letter  from  the  magnificent  Armado. 

Biron,  How  low  soever  the  matter,  I  hope  in  €rod  for 
high  words. 

Long,  A  high  hope  for  a  low  heaven:  God  grant  us 
patience !  «4 

Biron,  To  hear?  or  forbear  laujjhins:? 

Long,  To  hear  meekly,  sir,  and  to  laugh  moderately ;  or 
to  forbear  both. 

Biron.  Well,  sir,  be  it  as  the  style  shall  give  us  cause  to 
climb  in  the  merriness. 

Coat,  The  matter  is  to  me,  sir,  as  concermng  Jaquenetta. 
The  manner  of  it  is,  I  wastaken  with  the  manner. 

Biron,  In  what  manner? 

Cost,  In  manner  and  form  following,  sir,  all  those  three : 
I  was  seen  with  her  in  the  manor  house,  sitting  with  her 
npon  the  form,  and  taken  following  her  into  the  park; 
Mich,  put  together,  is   in  manner  and  form  following. 
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Now,  sir,  for  tlie  mnniiBr, — it  is 
■paik  to  a  woman :  for  the  forra,- 

airoa.   For  the  following,  air? 

Coat,  As  it  aball  follow  m  my  nirrection:  and  God  defend- 1 
tbe  right ! 

King,  Will  you  hear  this  letter  with  attention! 

Biron,  Aa  we  would  hear  an  Oracle. 

CoaL  Such  is  the  simplicity  of  man  to  hearken  afl^er  ths 

Kin^.  [Teada.]  Great  deputy,  the  weHdn's  viceserent  and 
Bole  dominator  of  Navarre,  ray  soul's  earth's  God  and 
body's  fostering  patron,-  — 

CoaL  Not  a  word  ot  Costard  yet. 

^1113.  ]reiuL'.]  So  it  ia, — 

Call.  It  may  be  no :  but  if  he  say  it  ia  ao,  he  is,  in  telliug   < 
true,  but  ao  au. 

King.  Peooel 

CoaL  — be  to  me,  and  every  man  that  dorea  not  figlitl 

Kiag.  No  words  f 

Coit.  — of  other  men's  secrata,  I  beaeech  you. 

King,    IrecuU.l    So  it  ia,   besieged    with   BabTe-colonred 
melancholy.  I  did  coumiend  the  blactc-oppressinD-  humour    . 
to  the  must  wholesome  physic   of  thy  health-giving  a~~      ' 
and,  aa  1  am  a  gentleimui,  betook  myself  to  walk.     T 
time  when?     About  the  siith  hour;   when  beasts  most   J 
graze,  binis  best  peck,  and  men  sit  down  to  that  uourisli- 
ment  which  is  called  supi«r :  ao  much  for  the  time  wheiL 
Now  for  the  ground   which;  which,  I  mean,  I   walked   | 
npoQ :  it  is  ydeped  thy  ]iark.     Then  for  tlie  place  where ; 
wnere,  I  mean,  1  did  encoiintCT  that  obscene  iind  moat  pre- 
posterous event  that  drawoth  from  my  snow-white  pan  tho 
elmn-colourad  ink,  which  here  thou  viewest,  belloldest,  aur- 
veyeat,  orseost;  bat  to  the  place  where, — itatandeth  north- 
north-east  and  by-e^t  from  the  weat  oomer  of  thy  curinus- 
knotted  garden.     There  did  I  eee  that  low-spiiited  ewaiu, 
th.it  base  minnow  of  thy  mirth, — 

C(^  Mo. 

King,  — that  unlettered  small-knowing  aonl, — 

CoaL  Me. 

King,  — that  shallow  vassal, — 

Cost.  Still  me. 

King,  ^wbich,  as  I  rememher,  hight  Oostard, — 

CotL  O,  me. 

KiJig,  — sorted  and  consorted,  contrary  to  thy  eatahliahed 
proclMmed  edict  and  continent  cuuon,  with — with,— 0^ 
witli — but  witii  this  I  paaaion  to  say  wherewitia, — 
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CogL  With  a  wenclL 

King.  — with  a  child  of  onr  grandmother  Eve,  a  female ; 
or,  for  thy  more  sweet  imden^anding,  a  woman.  Him  I, 
— ^as  my  ever  esteemed  duty  pricks  me  on, — have  sent  to 
thee,  to  receive  the  meed  of  punishment,  by  thy  sweet 
grace's  officer,  Antony  Dull,  a  man  of  good  repute,  carriage, 
bearing,  and  estimation. 

J)uU,  Me,  an't  shall  please  you ;  I  am  Antony  DulL 

King,  {reads.  ]  For  Jaquenetta, — so  is  the  weaker  vessel 
called,  which  I  apprehended  with  the  aforesaid  swain, — I 
keep  her  as  a  vessel  of  thy  law's  fury ;  and  shall,  at  the  least 
of  thy  sweet  notice,  bring  her  to  trial  Thine,  in  all  com- 
pliments of  devoted  and  heart-burning  heat  of  duty, 

Don  jSaYLiAso  db  Armado. 

Biron,  This  is  not  so  well  as  I  looked  for,  but  the  best 
that  ever  I  heard. 

King.  Ay,  the  best  for  the  worst.  But,  sirrah,  what  say 
you  to  this? 

Cost  Sir,  I  confess  the  wench. 

King.  Did  you  hear  the  proclamation? 

Cost*  I  do  confess  much  of  the  hearing  it,  but  little  ol 
the  marking  of  it. 

King^  It  was  proclaimed  a  year's  imprisonment,  to  bn 
taken  with  a  wench. 

Cost  -I  was  taken  with  none,  sir;  I  was  taken  with  a 
damoseL 

King.  "Well,  it  was  proclaimed  damoseL 

Cost  This  was  no  damosel  neither,  sir;  she  was  a  virgin. 

King.  It  is  so  varied  too ;  for  it  was  proclaimed  virgin. 

Cost  If  it  were,  I  deny  her  virginity;  I  was  taken 
with  a  maid. 

King,  This  maid  wiU  not  serve  your  turn,  sir. 

Cost  This,  maid  will  serve  my  turn,  sir. 

King.  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  your  sentence:  you  sh.'ill  fiSt 
a  week  with  bran  and  water. 

Cost  I  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mutton  and 
porridge. 

King.  And  Don  Armado  shall  be  your  keeper. — 
My  Lord  Bir6n,  see  him  delivered  over. — 
And  go  we,  lords,  to  put  in  practice  that 

Which  each  to  other  hath  so  strongly  sworn. — 

[Exeunt  King,  Long.,  and  Dum. 

Biron.  I'll  lay  my  head  to  any  good  man's  hat. 

These  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  idle  scorn. — 
Sirrah,  come  on. 

Cost  I   suffer  for  the  truth,  sir:  for  true  it  is,  1  was 
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tnken  with  Jaqnenelita,  and  Jaquenetta  is  a  true  i^irl ;  nn<l 
therefore.  Welcome  tbesour  cap  of  jiroBperity  I  Alilictioa 
may  oue  day  smile  agiiiii,  and  till  Uicn,  ^it  tbeu  tinv 
■urrQW  1  [A'zeunt, 


SCENE  n.—Anoirmr  part  of  the  Park. 
Enter  Armado  and  Mora. 
Arm.  B07.  what  sigii  ia  itwbeo  a  man  of  groat  spirit 
gnrwa  melancholy  T 

AtolL  A  grcKt  aign,  sir,  that  he  will  looli  sad 

A  rm.  Why,  eadneBS  is  one  and  the  aelZ-SADie  thing,  dear 

Molh.  No,  no  i  n  lord,  Hir,  no. 

A  ria.  Bow  const  thoa  paix,  sadness  and  melancholy,  my  .J 
touder  jnvenal?  ^ 

Molh.  By  a  ^miliar  demooEtration  of  the  working  my  J 
touah  senior. 

ArTn.  Wliy  tough  aenior?  why  tough  eenior! 

MoCJu  Wly  tender  jnvenal!  why  tender  Juvenal! 

AroL  Igjioke  it,  tender  juvenal,  as  a  congruent  epithi* 
apgiertainiiig  to  thy  young  days,  which  we  may  ^omiuaC« 


a  app 
ough. 


ipertinent  title  t 


Hath.  And  I,  tough  se 
your  old  time,  whiuh  we  n 

A  rm.  Pretty,  and  apt 

Moth.  How   meao   you,  dr;  J  pretty,  (uid   my  uying 
■pt?  or  1  apt,  and  ray  sayins;  prettyl 

Arm   ThoQ  pretty,  beoar-eliltle. 

Molh.  Little  pretty,  because  little.    Wherefore  apt! 

Arm.  And  therefore  apt,  l^cnuseqiiick. 

Moth.  Speak  you  this  in  my  praise,  maaterT 


A  TTiu  What,  that  an  eel  ia  ingenious  7 

Molh.  That  an  eel  ia  quick. 

A  rm.  I  do  say  thou  art  quick  in  ansv 
tny  blood. 

MolK   I  am  answered,  air. 

Arm.  I  love  not  to  be  crossed. 

Slolh,  He  Biwaka    the    mere    contrary;  crosses  love   not 
him.  [AmU, 

Arm.  I  have  promised  to  study  three  years  with  the  duka. 

Moth.  Vou  mny  do  it  in  an  hour,  s~~ 

Arm.  Impossible 
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Moth,  How  many  is  one  thrice  told? 

Arm.  I,  am  ill  at  reckoning;  it  fitteth  the  spirit  of  a 
tapster. 

Mot/i,  You  are  a  gentleman  and  a  gamester^  sir. 

Arm,  I  confess  li^th, — they  are  lK)th  the  varnish  of  a 
eomplete  man. 

Moth,  Then,  I  am  sure,  you  know  how  much  the  gross 
sum  of  deuce-ace  amounts  ta 

Arm.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Moth,  Which  the  base  vulgar  do  call  three. 

Arm.  True. 

Moth,  Why,  sir,  is  this  such  a  piece  of  study?  Now 
here  is  three  studied  ere  youll  thrice  wink :  and  how  easy 
it  is  to  put  years  to  the  word  three,  and  study  three  yeai's 
in  two  words,  the  dancing  horse  will  tell  you. 

Arm.  A  most  fine  figui^ ! 

Motfi.  To  prove  you  a  cipher.  [Aitide, 

Arm^  I  wOl  hereupon  confess  I  am  in  love :  and,  as  it  is 
base  for  a  soldier  to  love,  so  am  I  in  love  with  a  base 
wench.  If  drawing  my  sword  against  the  humour  of 
affection  would  deliver  me  from  the  reprobate  thought  of 
it,  I  would  take  desire  prisoner,  and  ransom  him  to  any 
French  courtier  for  a  new  devised  courtesy.  I  think  scorn 
to  sigh;  methinks,  I  should  out-swear  Cupid.  Comfort 
me,  boy:  what  great  men  have  been  in  love? 

Moth.  Hercules,  master. 

Arm.  Most  sweet  Hercules ! — More  authority,  dear  boy, 
name  more ;  and,  sweet  my  child,  let  them  be  men  of  good 
repute  and  carriage. 

MoUi.  Samson,  master;  he  was  a  man  of  good  carriage, 
n'eat  carriage, — ^for  he  carried  the  town -gates  on  his  back 
uke  a  porter:  and  he  was  in  love. 

Arm.  O  well-knit  Samson  !  strong  jointed  Samson !  I  do 
excel  thee  in  my  rapier  as  much  as  thou  didst  me  in 
carrying  gates.  I  am  m  love  too : — ^who  was  Samson's  love, 
my  dear  Moth? 

Moth.  A  woman,  master. 

Arm.  Of  what  complexion?  '  [the  four. 

Moth.  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  three,  or  the  two ;  or  one  of 

Arm.  Tell  me  precisely  of  what  complexion. 

Moth.  Of  the  sea-water  green,  sir. 

Arm^  Is  that  one  of  the  four  complexions? 

Moth,  As  I  have  read,  sir :  and  the  best  of  them  too. 

A  rm.  Green,  indeed,  is  the  colour  of  lovers ;  but  to  have 
a  love  of  that  colour,  methinks  Samson  had  small  reason 
for  it     He  surely  affected  her  for  her  wit. 
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Moth.  It  was  so,  air;  for  she  1iail  a  green  wit. 
Ami.  My  love  is  most  immaculate  white  and  Tfi. 
Molh.    Most  maoulate   tlioii^bbs,   muster,   are   mm 
under  saDh  coloiira. 
Arm,  Define,  deSne,  well-educated  iniaab 
Moth.  My  father's  wit  anj  my  mpthor'g  tongne,  aasiat 
Am,  Sweel  invocatioii  of  a  elijld;   moBt  pretty. 
patlietieal ! 
Moth.      If  she  be  made  of  white  and  red. 
Her  faults  will  ne'er  he  known; 
For  blushing  cheeks  bv  faults  are  brei. 

And  fcara  by  ]i3le  white  shown : 
Then  if  aho  fear,  or  be  to  blame, 

By  this  yon  shall  not  know ; 
For  still  her  cheeks  pOBsess  the  Kime 
Which  native  she  doth  owe. 
1  rhyme,  master,  against  the  reason  of  wliite  I 


Arm.  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  of  the  King  and  tli« 
Be^ar. 

Moth.  The  world  was  very  guilty  of  such  a  ballad  a 
three  ages  since :  but,  I  thmk,  now  'tis  not  to  be  found ; 
or,  if  it  were,  it  would  neither  serre  for  the  writing  n 
the  tune. 

Arm.  I  will  have  the  snhject   newly  writ 
may  example  my  digression  by  some  mighty  precedent. 

Boy,  I  do  love  that  oonntry  girl  that  I  took  in '^ "■ 

with  tba  rational  hind  Costard:  she  deserves  welL 

Moth.   To  be  whipped :  and  yet  a  better  love 

Arm.  Sing,  boy;  my  spirit  grows  heavy  in  love. 
Moth,  And  that's  great  marvel,  loving  a  light  wench. 
Ana.  I  say,  aing. 
Molh.  Forbear  till  this  company  be  put. 

Enter  T>wLh,  Costaed,  nnti  Jaqphnkt*. 

2>uiJ.  Sir,  the  duke's  pleasnre  is,  that  you  keep  Costotd 
safe:  and  yon  most  let  him  take  no  delight  nor  nopoiAncei 
but  'a  must  fast  three  days  a-week.  For  this  diuntel,  I 
must  keep  her  at  the  park:  she  is  allowed  for  the  day- 
woman.     Fare  you  well. 

Arm    I  do  betray  inysolf  with  bluBhing. — Maid. 

Jaq.  Man. 

Ana.  I  wil!  visit  thee  at  the  lodg*. 


park^^H 

'1 


Jaq.  That's  here  by. 

Arm.  I  know  where  it  it  ntnatfc 


/ 
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Jaq,  Lrtrd,  how  wise  you  are  I 

Armi  I  will  tell  thee  wonders. 

Jojq,  With  that  face? 

Ami,  I  love  thee. 

Jojri.  So  I  heard  you  say. 

Arm,  And  so  farewelL 

Jaq.  Fair  weather  after  yon  I 

DmL  Come,  Jaquenetta,  away. 

[Exeunt  Dull  and  Jaqthsnetta. 

Arm.  Villain,  thou  shalt  fast  for  thy  offences  ere  thou  be 
pardoned. 

Cost  Well,  sir,  I  hope  when  I  do  it  I  shall  do  it  on  a 
fall  stomach. 

Arm,  Thou  shalt  be  heavily  punished. 

Cost.  I  am  more  bound  to  you  thao  your  fellows,  for  they 
are  but  lijcjhtly  rewarded. 

Arm.  Take  away  this  villain ;  shut  him  up. 

Moth.  Come,  you  transgressing  slave :  away. 

Cost.  Let  me  not  be  pent  up,  sir ;  I  will  fast,  being  loose. 

Moth.  No,  sir;  that  were  fast  and  loose:  thou  shalt  to 
prison. 

Cost.  WeU,  if  ever  T  do  see  the  merry  days  of  desolation 
that  I  have  seen,  some  shall  see — 

Moth.  What  shall  some  see? 

Cost,  Na^,  nothing.  Master  Moth,  but  what  they  look 
upon.  It  IS  not  for  prisoners  to  be  too  silent  in  their 
words ;  and  therefore  I  will  say  nothing :  I  thank  God,  I 
have  as  little  patience  as  another  man ;  and  therefore  I  can 
be  quiet.  [Exeunt  Moth  and  Costard. 

Arm,  I  do  affect  the  very  ground,  which  is  base,  where 
her  shoe,  which  is  baser,  guided  by  her  foot,  which  is 
basest,  doth  tread.  I  shall  be  forsworn, — which  is  a  great 
argument  of  falsehood, — ^if  I  leva  And  how  can  that  be 
true  love  which  is  wisely  attempted?  Love  is  a  familiar; 
love  is  a  devil :  there  is  no  evil  angel  but  love.  Yet  Samson 
was  so  tempted, — and  he  had  an  excellent  strength :  yet  was 
Solomon  so  seduced, — and  he  had  a  very  good  wit.  Cupid's 
butt-shaft  is  too  hard  for  Hercules's  club,  and  therefore 
too  much  odds  for  a  Spaniard's  rapier.  The  first  and 
second  cause  will  not  serve  my  turn;  the  passado  he 
resi)ects  not,  the  duello  he  regards  not :  his  disgrace  is  to 
be  called  boy;  but  his  glory  is  to  subdue  men.  Adieu, 
valour!  rust,  rapier!  be  still,  drum!  for  your  manager  is  in 
love;  yea,  he  loveth.  Assist  me,  some  extemporaf  god  of 
rhyme,  for  I  am  sure  T  shall  turn  sonneteer.  Devise,  wit ; 
write,  pen;  for  I  am  for  whole  volumes  in  folio.  [ExiL 
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BtOer  III*  PftTNCKaa  or  France,  Kohaline,  MiBiA,  Katb-- 
ABiNE,  Bov^r,  Lords,  and  otlier  AttcDduita. 

Bnyet  'Saw.  madam,  auininon  up  your  dearest  spirita: 
Consider  wlio  the  Ifine  your  fsitlier  araida ; 
To  whom  be  geuds  ;  and  wliat'e  Us  embassy: 
YourseH  held  precions  in  the  world's  Bsteeoi, 
To  parley  with  Clie  sole  inheritor 
Of  all  perfeotioiis  that  a  m.tn  may  owe, 
MatahleBH  Navarre ;  the  plea  of  no  less  weight 
Than  Aqiiitajii, — a  dowry  for  &  queen. 
Be  n<iw  as  firailigal  nf  idl  dear  grace 
As  uature  was  in  making  sjavma  dear 
When  she  did  sterve  the  genend  world  beaide. 
And  iirodigally  gave  them  oil  to  you. 

Priit.  Gooii  I*r<i  Boyet,  ray  beauty,  though  but  lueto^ 
Needs  not  the  piiinted  flourish  of  your  praise  j 
Beanty  is  bought  by  judgment  of  the  eye, 
Not  utter'd  by  l)ase  sole  of  chapmen'l  tonguea : 
1  am  leas  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth 
Than  you  much  williug  to  be  counted  wise 
In  Bj  ■ending  your  wit  in  the  Jiraiae  of  mine. 
But  now  to  task  the  toakcr : — good  Boyct, 
You  are  not  ignorant,  all-telling  fame 

Dotli  noiae  abroad,  Navarre  hath  made  a  vow,  I 

Till  paiiiftd  study  shall  out-weor  three  years 
No  woman  may  apiiroaeh  his  silent  court : 
Therefbco  to  us  SEcmeth  it  a  needful  course. 
Before  we  enter  hia  fbrhiddea  gates. 
To  know  hia  pleasure;  imd  in  that  behalf 
Bold  of  your  worthiness,  we  single  you 
r  best-raoving  fair  solicitor. 


jnid  conference  with  his  grace. 

Haste,  sipnify  so  muoh  ;  while  we  ntteu'l. 

like  hnoibly- visa;;' d  suitors,  hia  hish  will. 
Boyel.   Proud  of  eraplnyinciit,  willingly  Iga 
Pria.  All  pride  is  willing  pride,  and  yours  ia  bo 

Who  are  the  votaries,  my  laving  lords, 

That  are  vow -fellows  with  this  virtuous  dukr. 
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]  Lord.  Longaville  is  one. 

J^rin.  Know  you  the  man? 

Mar.  I  know  h^  madam ;  at  a  marria&e  feast^ 
Between  Lord  Peri^rt  and  the  beauteous  heir 
Of  Jaques  Falconhndge,  solemnized 
In  Normandy,  saw  I  this  Longaville : 
A  man  of  sovereign  parts  he  is  esteemed ; 
Well  fitted  in  the  oAb,  glorious  in  arms : 
Nothine  becomes  him  iU  that  he  would  welL 
The  only  soil  of  his  fair  virtue's  gloss, — 
If  virtue's  gloss  will  stain  with  any  soil, — 
Is  a  sharp  wit  matched  with  too  blunt  a  will ; 
Whose  edge  hath  power  to  cut,  whose  will  still  wills 
It  should  none  spare  that  come  within  his  power. 

Prin.  Some  merry  mocking  lord,  belike ;  is't  so? 

Mar.  They  say  so  most  that  most  his  humours  know. 

Prin.'  Such  short-liv'd  wits  do  wither  as  they  grow. 
Who  are  the  rest? 

Kath.  The  young  Dumain,  a  well-accomplish'd  youth. 
Of  all  that  virtue  love  for  virtue  lov'd : 
Most  power  to  do  most  harm,  least  knowing  ill ; 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  shajie  good. 
And  shape  to  win  grace  though  he  had  no  wit» 
I  saw  him  at  the  Duke  Alen^on's  once ; 
And  much  too  little  of  that  good  I*  saw 
Is  my  report  to  his  ^at  worthiness. 

Jio8.  Another  of  uiese  students  at  that  time 
Was  there  with  him :  if  I  have  heard  a  truth, 
Biron  they  call  him ;  but  a  merrier  man. 
Within  the  limif  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal : 
His  eye  Degets  occasion  for  his  wit : 
For  every  object  that  the  one  doth  catch. 
The  other  turns  to  a  mirth-moving  jest ; 
Which  his  fair  tongue — conceit's  exjwsitor— 
Delivers  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words 
That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  tales. 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravished ; 
So  sweet  and  voluble  is  his  discourse. 

Prin.  God  bless  my  ladies !  are  they  all  in  lovdi 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  garnished  ^, 

With  audi  bedecking  ornaments  of  praise? 

Mar*  Here  comes  Boyet. 

Re-enfer  Boyet. 
Prin.  ^ow,  what  admittance^  lord? 
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Uoii'.t  Navarre  liad  notice  uf  your  fair  approach; 
Aad  iio  and  his  oompetitora  in  oatli 
Were  afl  addreea'd  to  meet  yoii,  geutle  lady, 
Before  1  come.     M  arty,  thus  uuch  1  have  learnt, — 
Hg  rather  mEoOB  tu  ludge  you  in  the  lietd, 
].ike  cine  that  comea  bare  to  besiege  hia  conrt, 
Thaji  Eeeti  a  iliapeoaation  far  hia  oath. 
To  let  yon  enter  hia  onpeopled  house. 
Here  comeB  Navarre.  [7^  Iddiea  mofk. 

Eiiler  King,  Lonowili.e,  Ddmaix,  Bibok,  and 
Attendonb). 

King.  Fair  princeBB,  welcome  to  the  court  of  Navarre. 

Pria,  Fair,  I  give  yuu  book  again;  and,  UKleiimn  I  have    | 
not  yet :  the  roof  of  t^a  utiurt  is  too  hif;h  to  be  yonrg  ;  uid 
ueloome  to  the  wide  tields  too  boae  to  be  mine. 

Kiag,  You  shall  be  welcornie,  madam,  to  my  court 

Prin,  1  will  be  welcome  then  i  conduct  roe  thither. 

A'iuj7.  Hear  me,  dear  lady,— I  have  sworn  an  oath. 

Prin.  Our  lady  help  niy  lord  !  he'll  be  fonwom.  | 

Xing.  Not  for  the  world,  fdr  ntadani,  by  my  wilL 

Pria,  Why,  will  aholl  break  it ;  will,  and  nothing  elB& 

Sinij.  Your  ladyship  is  ignorant  what  it  ia. 

Prill.  Were  my  lord  bo,  ma  ignorauoe  were  wise, 
Wlicre  now  hia  knowledge  mnat  prove  ignorance. 
I  hear  your  gruue  bath  awom^out  honaekeopiug : 
'Tia  deadly  ain  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lonl, 
A  od  sin  to  break  it : 
But  pardon  me,  1  am  too  sudden  hold; 
To  teach  a  teacher  ill  beseenietb  me. 
Voachsafe  to  read  the  purjioae  of  my  coming, 
And  Boddenly  resolve  me  in  my  soit.  [Giw 

King.  Madam.  I  will,  if  suddenly  T  may. 

Prin.  You  will  the  sooner  that  I  were  away ; 
For  you'll  prove  jierjur'd  if  you  make  me  atay. 

Btron.  Did  not  1  dance  with  yon  in  Brabant  oi 

Jioa.   Did  not  1  dance  with  you  in  Brabiuit  om.'s! 

Bii-on.  1  know*  you  iM. 

Hot.  How  needless  was  it  then 

To  aak  ihe  question ! 

MiTon.  Yon  must  not  be  so  qnick. 

JltM.  "Tia  "long  of  you,  that  spur  me  with  sach  qneattonA 

SiTm.   Your  wit's  too  hot,  it  speeds  too  fast,  'twill  tlM. 

^n*  Not  till  it  leave  the  rider  in  tho  mire. 

Biron-  What  time  o"il.ayT 

Am.  The  hour  tliat  fouls  should  ask. 
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.Biron.  Now  fair  befall  ^our  mask  t 

J^08,  Fair  Ml  the  face  it  covers ! 

Biron.  And  send  yon  many  lovers  I 

JR08,  Amen,  so  you  be  none. 

Biron,  Nay,  then  will  I  be  gone. 

King,  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 
The  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns; 
Being  but  the  one-half  of  an  entire  sum 
Disbursed  by  my  fother  in  his  wars. 
But  say  that  he  or  we, — ^as  neither  have, — 
KtK^v  d  that  sum,  yet  there  remaiils  unpaid 
A  hundred  thousand  more ;  in  surety  of  the  which. 
One  part  of  Aquitain  is  bound  to  us, 
Although  not  valued  to  the  money's  worth. 
If^  then,  the  king  your  father  will  restore 
But  that  one-half  which  is  unsatisfied. 
We  will  give  up  our  right  in  Aquitain, 
And  hold  fair  friendship  with  his  majesty. 
But  that,  it  seems,  he  little  purposeth, 
For  here  he  doth  demand  to  have  repaid 
An  hundred  thousand  crowns ;  and  not  demands 
On  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns, 
To  have  his  title  live  in  Aquitain ; 
Which  we  much  rather  had  depait  withal. 
And  have  the  money  by  our  father  lent. 
Than  Aquitain  so  gelded  as  it  is. 
Dear  princess,  were  not  his  requests  so  &r 
From  reason's  yielding,  your  fair  self  should  make 
A  yielding,  'gamst  some  reason,  in  mj  breast. 
And  go  well  satisfied  to  France  again. 

Pnn,  You  do  the  king  my  father  too  much  wrongs 
And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name, 
In  so  unseeming  to  confess  receipt 
Of  that  which  hath  so  faithfully  been  paid. 

King.  I  do  protest  I  never  heard  of  it; 
And  if  you  prove  it,  I'll  repay  it  back. 
Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

Prin,  We  arrest  your  w(»rd : — 

Boyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances 
For  such  a  sum  from  special  officers 
Of  Charles  his  father. 

King.  Satisfy  me  so. 

Boyet.  So  please  your  grace,  the  packet  is  not  comc^ 
Where  that  and  other  specialties  are  bound; 
To-morrow  you  shall  have  a  sight  of  them. 

Km^.  It  shall  suffice  me ;  at  which  interview 
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All  liliera!  reason  I  will  yield  unto, 

Meantime  receiye  such  wBlcome  at  niy  hand 

As  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  miy 

Moke  tender  of  to  thy  true  vorthineas : 

Yon  may  not  com^  bir  princess,  in  my  satea ; 

But  here  without  you  shall  be  bo  receir'il 

Aa  you  shall  deem  yourself  lodg'd  in  my  heart, 

Though  BO  deuied  &ir  harbonr  id  my  house. 

Your  own  good  thoughts  exuuse  me,  and  farewell : 

To-DiDiTow  shall  we  visit  ynu  aitain. 

Prill.  Sweet  health  and  fair  ileairHS  consort  your  graosi 

Kini/.  Thy  own  wish  wish  I  thee  in  every  piaoe ! 

[E^eant  Kino  iind  li'm  Train. 

BWort.  Lady,  I  will  commend  yoa  to  my  own  heart. 

Boa.  'Fray  you,  do  my  commendatioul ;  I  would  ba  glad 

Binm.  I  would  yon  heard  it  groan. 

Ro>.  Is  the  fool  sick! 

Biroa.  Sick  at  heart. 

Boa.  Alack,  let  it  blood.  i 

Biron.  Woidd  that  do  it  good  ( 

Boa.   My  phyaic  Bays  ay. 

Birim.  Will  you  priek't  with  your  eyol 

Moa.  No  poipit,  with  my  knife. 

Biron.  Now,  God  aave  Uiy  life ! 

Bon.  And  youre  from  long  living  I 

Biroa.  I  cannot  stay  tbankBgivin^.  [Rf/irinif. 

Ihim.  Sir,  I  pray  yon,  a  word  ;  what  lady  is  that  same* 

BoyeU  The  heir  of  Alenton,  Eathanne  her  i^ame. 

Zhim.  A  gallaat  ladyi  Monsieur,  fare  yau  well.        [Sxit, 

Long.  I  beseech  you  a  word :  what  is  she  in  the  white! 

BoyeL  A  woman  sometimes,  an  you  saw  her  in  the  light     ; 

Long.  Perchance,  light  in  the  liglit.      I  desire  her  naiiie. 

Boi/ti.  She  hath  bnt  one  for  herself;  to  desire  that  were    i 
a  shame. 

Long.  Pray  you,  sir,  whose  daaghterl 

Boyei.  Her  mother'a,  I  have  beard. 

Long.  God's  blessing  on  your  beard  I 

Boyet.  Qood  sir,  be  not  offended :  < 

She  is  on  heir  of  Falcoubridge. 

Long.    Nay,  my  choler  is  ended. 
She  is  a  most  sweet  lady. 

B'-iri.  Notunlike,  sir;  thatmayhe.    [EaJ  Lonoaviua 

Btron.  Whal'a  her  name  in  the  oapl 

Boya.  Kosalins,  Inr  niod  hap. 

Biron.  la  she  wedded  oiao  I 
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Boyet.  To  her  will,  sir,  or  sa 

Biron,  You  are  welcome,  sir :  adieu  I 

Boyet.  Farewell  to  me,  sir,  and  welcome  to  you. 

[Exit  BiRON. — Ladies  unmask. 

Mar.  That  last  is  Biron,  the  merry  mad>cap  lord ; 
Not  a  word  with  him  but  a  jest. 

Boyet  And  every  jest  but  a  word. 

Prin,  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  him  at  his  word. 

Boyet.  I  was  as  willing  to  grapple  as  he  was  to  board. 

Mar.  Two  hot  sheeps,  marry !  , 

Boyet.  And  wherefore  not  ships? 

No  sheep,  sweet  lamb,  unless  we  feed 'on  your  lips. 

Mar.  You  sheep  and  I  pasture :  shall  that  finish  the  jest? 

Boyet  So  you  grant  pasture  for  me.   {Offering  to  kiss  her. 

Mar.  Not  so,  gentle  beast 

My  lips  are  no  conmion,  though  several  they  b^ 

Boyet  Belonging  to  whom? 

Mar.  To  my  fortunes  and  me. 

Prin.  Good  wits  will  be  jangling :  but,  gentles,  agree : 
The  civil'war  of  wits  were  much  letter  used 
On  Navarre  and  his  book -men ;  for  here  'tis  abus'd. 

Boyet  If  my  observation, — ^which  very  seldom  lies, — 
By  the  heart's  still  rhetoric  disclosed  with  eyes, 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infected. 

Prin.  With  what? 

Boyet  With  that  which  we  lovers  entitle  affected. 

Prin.  Your  reason? 

Boyet  Why,  all  his  behaviours  did  make  their  retire 
To  the  court  of  his  eye,  peeping  thorough  desire : 
His  heart,  like  an  agate,  with  your  print  impress'd. 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pnde  express'd : 
His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  speak  and  not  see. 
Did  stumble  with  haste  in  his  eye-sight  to  be ; 
All  senses  to  that  sense  did  make  their  repair. 
To  feel  only  looking  on  fairest  of  fair : 
Methought  all  his  senses  were  lock'd  in  his  eye, 
As  jewels  in  crystal  for  some  prince  to  buy ; 
Who,  tend'ring  their  own  worth   from  where   they  were  - 
Did  point  you  to  buy  them,  along  as  you  pass'd.      [glass'd, 
His  face's  own  margent  did  quote  such  amazes 
That  all  eyes  saw  his  eyes  enchanted  with  gazes : 
I'U  give  you  Aquitain,  and  all  that  is  his, 
^n  you  give  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving  kiss. 

Prin.  Come  to  our  pavilion :  Boyet  is  dispos'd — 

Boyet  But  to  sj)eak  that  in  words  which  his  eye  hath 
disclos'd : 
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I  only  have  made  a,  month  of  his  eje, 

Ity  adding  a.  tongue  whJcli  I  know  will  not  lie. 

Jliit.  Thou  art  an  old  love-mtui^er,  and  epeak'st  skiUUly. 

Mot.  He  is  Cupid's  gran. i father,  and  leama  news  othim. 

Jtoa.  Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother;  for  hec  father  ia 


Wliat,  then;  do  yon  wel 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.— A  part  of  Iht  Park. 

Enter  Abmapo  and  Moth. 

Atto.  'Warble,  child;  make  passionate  my  sense  uf  bearing. 

Motk  CuHctdind [Singing. 

Ann.  Sweet  air  1 — Go,  tenderness  nf  years  t  take  this  key, 

rre  cnlari^Lueiit  to  the  swain,  bring  biin  featiuately  bi^iAr ; 
must  umtiloy  him  in  a  letter  to  my  love. 
Mutlt.  Muster,  will  yoa   win  yonr  love  with  a  Fremih 

Atjii.  How  raeac'et  thon ?  brawling  in  FrenchT 

ifutlu  No,  my  uomplete  maBt^r :  but  to  jig  off  a  tone  at 
the  tongue's  end,  cauary  to  it  with  your  feet,  humonr  it 
with  taming  up  your  eyelids ;  s^h  a  note  and  Bine  a  note ; 
sometiiiie  through  the  throat,  aa  u  you  awallowed  htve  with 
sin^g  love ;  eonietime  tliivugh  the  nose,  ae  if  you  snufieil 
tip  love  by  smelling  lore;  with  your  hat  penthouae-like,  o'er 
the  Bhop  of  your  eyes ;  with  jour  mhib  croaaed  on  your  thin 
belly -doublet,  like  a  rabbit  on  a  trpit;  or  yonr  hands  in  yout   1 
nookct,  like  a  man  after  the  old  painting ;  and  keep  not  tno.  I 
long  in  one  tune,  bnt  a  snip  and  away.    These  are  comjilo-    ^ 
ments,  these  are  hninours;   these  betray  nice  wenchei —    | 
that  would  be  betrayed  without  these ;   and  make  them   J 
men  ot  note, — do  yoa  note  me?^ — that  most  are  alfs  '    ' 
to  these. 

A  no.  How  hast  thou  purchased  this  eiperieaoal 

JIfolh,  Tlv  my  ]>eiuiy  of  obaorvalioiL 

Arm.   But  0,— but  O— 
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Moth,  — ^the  hobby-horse  is  forgot. 

Arm.  Callest  thou  my  love  hobby-horse? 

Moth.  No,  master ;  the  hobby-horse  is  but  a  colt,  and  your 
love  perhaps  a  hackney.     But  have  you  forgot  your  love? 

Jrm.  Almost  I  had. 

Moth,  N^ligent  student !  learn  her  by  heart. 

Arm,  By  neart  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Moth,  And  out  of  heart,  master:  all  those  three  I  will 
prove. 

Arm.  What  wilt  thou  prove? 

Moth.  A  man,  if  I  live;  and  this,  by,  in,  and  without, 
npon  the  instant:  by  heart  you  love  her,  because  your 
heart  cannot  come  by  her ;  in  heart  you  love  her,  because 
your  heart  is  in  love  with  her ;  and  out  of  heart  you  love 
her,  being  out  of  heart  that  you  cannot  enjoy  her. 

A  rm.  I  am  all  these  three. 

Moth,  And  three  times  as  much  more,  and  yet  nothing 
atalL 

Arm^  Fetch  hither  the  swain ;  he  must  carry  me  a  letter. 

Moth,  A  message  well  sympathized;  a  horse  to  be 
ambassador  for  an  ass ! 

A  rm.  Ha,  ha !  what  sayest  thou  ? 

Moth.  Marry,  sir,  you  must  send  the  ass  upon  the  horse, 
for  he  is  very  iuow-gaited.    But  I  go. 

Arm,  The  way  is  but  short:  away. 

Moth.  As  swift  as  lead,  sir^ 

Arm^  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious? 
Is  not  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow? 

Moth,  MiniT/U,  honest  mast^ ;  or  rather,  master,  no. 

Arm,  I  say  lead  is  slow. 

Moth.  You  are  too  swift,  sir,  to  say  so: 

Is  that  lead  slow  which  is  fired  from  a  gun? 

Arm.  Sweet  smoke  of  rhetoric ! 
He  reputes  me  a  cannon ;  and  the  bullet,  that's  he : — 
I  shoot  thee  at  the  swain. 

Moth.  Thump,  then,  and  I  flee.       [Exit 

Arm.  A  most  acute  juvenal;  voluble  and  free  of  grace  1 
By  thy  favour,  sweet  welkin,  I  must  sigh  in  thy  face : 
Most  rude  melancholy,  vstlour  gives  thee  plac& 
My  herald  is  retum'd. 

Re-enter  ISoth  with  Costard. 

Moth.  A  wonder,  master;  here's  a  Costard  broken  in  a  shin. 
Am.  Some  enigma,  some  riddle:  come, — thy  Tc/tyoy,-^ 

begin. 
Co^^-,  Ko  egma,  no  riddle,  no  V envoy ; — no  sair^  in  thd 
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mail,  air :  O,  sir,  plantain,  a  pl^D  plautain ;  no  fsitvoy,  no 
Fcrtvoi/,  no  salve,  sir,  bu  b  a  plaiotain : 

Arm.  By  virtue  t1ion<-iiforce»tIa,aeliter;  tliyeUly  thonghb 
my  apleon;  the  heavijig  of  my  limga  provokes  me  to 
ridiontous  smiling:  O,  parrlon  me,  my  atara '  Doth  the  in 
onnsideratfl  take  salve  for  Cenvoy,  and  tlie  word  Henvoy  for 

Molh.  Do  the  wise  think  them  otlier!  u  not  tetimy  » 
lalve? 
Aria.  ~So,  page;  it  is  an  epilogne  or  disoourae,  to  niaka 
plain 
Bome  obacuro  precodGnce  that  ha.th  tofore  been  saio. 
I  will  eiamplo  it: 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  hiunble-bGO 
Were  atill  at  ndcis,  being  but  three. 
There's  the  moral.     Now  the  Uenvny. 

Moth.  I  will  odd  the  Vemroy     Say  the  moral  again. 
Arm.  The  fox,  tbe  ape.  and  the  hnrolile-boe 

Were  still  at  odds,  being  bnt  three : 
JUotk.  Until  the  saose  came  oat  of  dOur, 

And  stay'd  the  odds  by  adding  four.  , 

Now  will  I  begin  your  moral,  and  do  you  follow  with  my 
Fenvoij. 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  hnmble-bee. 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three : 
Ana.    Until  the  gooae  came_,ont  of  door. 


Would  you  desire  more*  [flati— 

CotL  Tbe  boy  hath  sold  him  a  bargain,  a  goose,  that'a 
Sir,  your  pennyworth  is  good,  an  your  goose  be  fat.  — 
To  sell  a  bargom  well  is  bm  cutming  as  fast  and  loose : 
Lot  me  nee  a  fat  C&nvoy;  ay,  that's  a  fat  go(«e. 
AriH.  Come  hither,  comehither.    How  did  this  aipiment 

Moth.  By  saying  that  a  Cotiard  was  broken  in  a  shin. 
Then  oall'd  you  for  tbe  Cent'oi/. 

C'o3L    True,   and   I   for   a  plantain :    thus   come   your 
argument  in ; 
Then  the  boy's  fat  Peav/n/,  the  gooae  that  yon  bought; 
And  ha  ended  the  market. 

A  no.  But  tell  me ;  bow  Was  there  a  Costard  biokoi  i> 
ashinT 
■   MolL  T  will  teU  you  sensibly. 

iJoit,  Thmi  hast  no  leeiiag  of  it.  Moth;  I  will  speak  tbat 
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I,  Costard,  runnme  out,  that  was  safely  withiu, 
Fell  ovel*  the  threshold  and  broke  my  shin. 

Arm.  We  will  talk  no  more  of  this  matter. 

CouL  Till  there  be  more  matter  in  the  shin. 

Arm,  Sirrah,  Costard,  I  will  enfranchise  thee. 

CosL  0,  marry  me  to  one  Frances; — I  smell  some 
V envoy f  some  goose  in  this. 

Arm,  By  my  sweet  soul,  1  mean  setting  thee  at  liberty, 
enfireedoming  thy  person;  thou  wert  immured,  restrained, 
captivated,  bound. 

Coat  True,  true;  and  now  yon  will  be  my  purgation,  and 
let  me  loose. 

Arm.  I  give  thee  thy  liberty,  set  thee  from  durance ;  and, 
in  lieu  thereof  impose  on  thee  nothing  but  this : — bear  this 
signiticant  to  the  country  maid  Jaquenetta:  there  is  re- 
muneiistion  {giving  him  money] ;  for  the  best  ward  of  mine 
honour  is  rewarding  my  dependents.     Moth,  follow.   [Exit, 

MoUu  Like  the  sequel,  L — Signior  Costard,  adieu. 

Cost,  My  sweet  ounce  of  man's  flesh !  my  incony  Jew ! 

[Exit  Moth. 
Now  will  I  look  to  his  remuneration.  Eemuneration !  O, 
that's  the  Latin  word  for  three  farthings:  three  farthings 
— ^remuneration. —  WJiafa  tlie  price  of  this  inkle? — A  penny, 
— No^  ril  give  you  a  remuneration:  why,  it  carries  it.— 
Remuneration ! — why,  it  is  a  fairer  name  than  French 
crown.    I  will  never  buy  and  sell  out  of  this  word. 

Enter  Biron. 

Biron,  0,  my  good  knave  Costard !  exceedingly  well  met. 

Coat.  Pray  you,  sir,  how  much  carnation  nbbon  may  a 
man  buy  for  a  remuneration? 

Biron.  What  is  a  remuneration  ? 

Coat,  Marry,  sir,  halfpenny  farthing. 

Biron,  0,  why  then,  three-farthings-worth  of  silk. 

Coat,  I  thank  your  worship :  God  be  with  you  1 

Biron,  0,  stay,  slave ;  I  must  employ  thee : 
As  thou  wilt  win  my  favour,  good  my  knave, 
Do  one  thing  for  me  that  I  shall  entreat. 

Cost.  When  would  you  have  it  done,  sir  ? 

Biron,  0,  this  afternoon. 

Coat.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  sir :  fare  you  welL 

Biron.  0,  thou  knowest  not  what  it  is. 

Coat.  I  shall  know,  sir,  when  I  have  done  ifc 

tiiron.  Why,  villain,  thou  must  know  tirst. 

Coat  I  will  come  to  your  worship  to-morrow  morning. 
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Birim.  It  must  he  done  thia  aftemonn.     Hark,  slave,  i1 

ia  but  this: 

The  jirinceea  coiiitis  to  hunt  here  in  the  park, 

A  nd  in  her  train  therq  in  a  ^ntle  lady ; 

When  tongues  aijeak  sweetly,  then  t)iey  name  her  uame, 

And  BosoLnc  they  call  her:  ask  for  her; 

And  to  her  white  hand  sea  thon  do  commend 

Thb  aeol'd-np  oounael.     There's  thy  guerdon ;  go. 

[Oivoi  Mm  inMUitl'   I 

Cost  Gordon, — 0  sweet  gardnn  I  better  than  remuner 
ation ;  elevenpence  farthing  better :  ranat  aweet  gardim  '.- 
1  will  do  it,  sir,  in  print. — <ianlon — remuneration.      [Ki^iL    I 

Biron.  0 ! — and  X  forsooth,  in  luve '.  I,  that  have  been 
love's  whip ; 
A  very  beadle  to  a  humorona  aigh  ; 
A  oritio;  nay,  a  oight-wat^h  conBtahle; 
A  domineering  pedant  o'er  the  boy. 
Than  whom  no  mortal  so  magnificent  I 
This  wimpled,  whining,  purblind,  wayward  boy; 
This  senior-junior,  giant-dwar^  Dan  Copid: 
Itegent  of  love -rhymes,  lord  of  folded  arma. 
The  anointed  aovereign  of  aigha  and  groana, 
Ijege  of  all  loiterers  and  malcDntentB, 
Breail  ]irince  of  [ilacketa,  king  of  codpiecea, 
l^le  imperator,  and  great  general 
Of  tcottjiig  paritors ;  O  my  little  heart ! — 
And  I  to  be  a  corporal  of  bis  field. 
Anil  wear  his  colonrs  like  a  tnmbler's  hoopi 
What  I  I  ]  I  love !  I  ane  I  I  aeek  a  wife  I 
A  woman,  that  ia  like  a  (ierman  clock. 
Still  a-repejring;  ever  out  of  frame ; 
And  never  goin?  aright,  being  a  watch. 
But  being  watch'd  that  it  may  still  go  rieht  I 
Nay,  to  be  perjur'd,  which  is  worst  of  all: 
And,  among  three,  to  love  the  Worst  of  aU ; 
A  whitely  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow, 
SVith  two  pitch  balls  atiick  in  her  face  for  eyea; 
Ay,  and,  >>y  heaven,  one  that  will  ilo  the  deeil, 
Though  Argits  were  her  eunuch  and  her  gnard: 
And  r to  sigh  for  her!  to  watch  for  her ! 
To  pray  for  her  I     Go  to ;  it  is  a  plague 
That  Cupid  will  ijnpoae  for  my  neglect 
Of  his  almighty  dreadful  little  might- 
Well.  I  wilTlove,  write,  aigh,  pray,  aue,  watch,  groanj 
Borne  men  must  love  my  lady,  and  some  Jouii.  \_E 
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ACT  IV. 
SCENE  L—A  part  of  the  Park. 

Enter  the  Princess,  Rosaline,  Maria,  Katharine, 
BoTET,  Lords,  Attendants,  and  a  Forester. 

Prin,  Was  that  the  king  that  spurr'd  his  horse  so  hard 
Against  the  steep  uprising  of  the  hill? 

Boyet.  I  know  not ;  but  I  think  it  was  not  he. 

Prin,  Whoe'er  he  was,  he  show'd  a  mounting  mind. 
Well,  lords,  to-day  we  shall  have  our  despatch ; 
On  Saturday  we  will  return  to  France. — 
Then,  forester,  my  friend,  where  is  the  bush 
That  we  must  staiid  and  play  the  murderer  in  ? 

For,  Here  by,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  coppice ; 
A  stand  where  you  may  make  the  fairest  shoot. 

Prin.  I  thank  my  beauty,  I  am  fair  that  shoot, 
And  thereupon  thou  speak'st  the  fairest  shoot. 

For.  Paraon  me,  madam,  for  I  meant  not  so. 

Prin.  What,  what?  first  praise  me,  and  again  say  no? 
0  short-liv'd  pride !    Not  fair  ?  alack  for  woe ! 

For.  Yes,  madam,  fair. 

Prifi.  Nay,  never  paint  me  now ;   • 

Where  fSsdr  is  not,  praise  cannot  mend  the  brow. 
Here,  good  my  glass,  take  this  for  telling  true ; 

[Givbig  him  mowty. 
Fair  payment  for  foul  words  is  more  than  due. 

For.  Nothing  but  fair  is  that  which  you  ioherit. 

Prim  See,  see,  my  beauty  will  be  sav'd  by  merit. 
0  heresy  in  fair,  fit  for  these  days ! 
A  giving  hand,  though  foul,  shall  have  fair  praise. — 
But  come,  the  bow : — ^now  mercy  goes  to  kill. 
And  shooting  well  is  then  accounted  ill. 
Thus  will  I  save  my  credit  in  the  shoot : 
Not  wounding,  pity  would  not  let  me  do't ; 
If  wounding,  then  it  was  to  show  my  skill, 
That  more  for  praise  than  purpose  meant  to  kilL 
And,  out  of  question,  so  it  is  sometimes, — 
Glory  grows  guilty  of  detested  crimes ; 
When,  for  fame's  sake,  for  praise,  an  outward  part, 
We  bend  to  that  the  working  of  the  heart  : 
As  I,  for  praise  alone,  now  seek  to  spill 
The  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no  ill. 

BoyeL  Do  not  curst  wives  hold  that  self-sovereignty 
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Duly  for  pmiiM;'  gake,  wheii  they  sLiive  to  bo 
L-inls  o'er  thuir  lords! 

Prill.  Only  for  praise :  ajiil  praise  we  may  afford 
Tn  (luiy  liuly  that  sub-lues  a.  lor-l. 
Heru  uouies  a  lueuiber  uf  the  coounoawealtli. 

Miitrr  Costard. 
CoM.  God  dig-jou-doii  all !    I'ray  you,  wMoh  is  the  head- 

Prin.  Thou  shalt  know  her,  fellow,  by  t! 

VtmL  Wliich  is  the  grenteat  lady,  the  higliesti 

Prin.  The  thickest  and  the  tallest 

CoA  The  thickest   &nd   the  tallest  1   it  is  bo  ;   truth  ia 

An  yDW  waist,  mistress,  ware  as  slender  as  my  wit, 
One  of  these  inaida'  girdles  for  your  waist  ehonlil !«  fit. 
Are  Dot  you  the  chi^  woman!  yon  are  the  thickest  here. 

Prin.  What's  your  will,  sir  !  what's  your  will ! 

Cost.  I  have  a  letter  from  Mausieur  Biron,  to  one  Lady 
Bosaline. 

Prin.  0,  thy  letter,  thy  letter ;  he's  a  good  friend  of  m 
Stand  "laide,  good  bearer. — B<>yet,  yoa  can  carve; 
Break  up  this  capon. 

B  lyeL  I  amlKmiid  to  serve. — 

This  letter  is  mistook,  it  iinporteth  nont 
It  is  writ  to  Joquenetta. 

Prin.  We  will  read  it, 

Bi'cak  the  neck  of  the  wai,  and  every  one  j^ive  ear. 

Boyei.  [read*.]  By  heaven,  that  thou  art  fair  i 
infallible;  tnie  that  thou  ait  beauteous;  truth  itself  that 
thou  art  lovely.  More  Mrer  thau  fair,  beautiful  than 
l>eautooiiB,  truer  titan  tmth  itself:  have  oommiseration  an 
thy  heroiual  vassal !  The  maguaiiimous  and  moat  illna- 
trioiis  king  Cophelua  set  eye  upon  the  pernicious  eiid 
indiibitate  Beggar  Zendophon;  and  he  it  was  that  might 
rightly  soy,  cent,  vidi,  vui;  which  to  auatomise  in  th*  '' 
vulgar, — 0  base  and  obscure  vulgar  I — ou/eZiceC,  he  came, 
saw,  and  overcanie:  he  come  one;  saw  tn 
three,  Wlio  came?  the  king:  why  did  he  e 
why  did  he  see?  to  overcome:  to  whom  came  he!  to  tha 
beggar :  what  saw  he  t  the  he^^r :  who  overcame  he  T  the 
beggar.  The  conclumon  is  victoiy ;  chi  whose  side !  Chi 
kii['si  the  captive  ta  enriohedj  on  whose  side!  the  beg- 
■"•■"  :  tlie  catnatrophe  is  a  nuptial ;  on  whose  aide  T  •'— 
1  both  in  one,  or  one  in  l,.,tli.     I  am 
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king ;  for  so  stands  the  comparison :  thou  the  beggar ;  for 
so  witnesseth  thy  lowliness.  Shall  I  command  thy  love  ? 
I  may :  shall  I  enforce  thy  love  ?  I  could :  shall  I  entreat 
thy  love?  I  will.  "What  shalt  thou  exchange  for  rags? 
rol)es:  for  tittles?  titles:  for  thyself?  me.  Thus,  exi>ect- 
ing  thy  reply,  I  profane  my  lips  on  thy  foot,  my  eyes  on 
fchy  picture,  and  my  heart  on  thy  every  part. 

Thine  in  the  dearest  design  of  industry, 
Don  Adriano  de  Armado. 
Thus  dost  thou  hear  the  Nemean  lion  roar 

'Gainst  thee,  thou  lamb,  that  standest  as  his  prey 
Submissive  fall  his  princely  feet  before, 

And  he  from  forage  will  incline  to  play : 
But  if  thou  strive,  poor  soiil,  what  art  thou  then? 
Food  for  his  rage,  repasture  for  his  den. 

Prin,  What  plume  of  feathers  is  he  that  indited   this 
letter? 
What  vane?  what  weather-cock?  did  you  ever  hear  better? 

Boyet,  I  am  much  deceived  but  I  remember  the  style. 

Prin,  Else  your  memory  is  bad,  going  o'er  it  ei*ewliile. 

Boyet,  This  Armado  is  a  Spaniard,  that  keeps  here  in 
court; 
A  j>hantasm,  a  Monarcho,  and  one  that  makes  sport 
To  the  prince  and  his  book-mates. 

Prin,  Thou  fellow,  a  word : 

Who  gave  thee  this  letter? 

CnsL  I  told  you  ;  my  lord. 

Prin,  To  whom  should'st  thou  rive  it? 

Coat,  From  my  lord  to  my  lady. 

Prin.  From  which  lord  to  which  lady? 

Cost.  From  my  Lord  Biron,  a  good  master  of  mine, 
To  a  lady  of  France  that  he  call'd  Eosaline. 

Prin.    Thou   hast   mistaken   his   letter.      Come,  lords, 
away. 
Here,  sweet,  put  up  this ;  'twill  be  thine  another  day. 

[Exeunt  Princess  and  Train. 

Boyet,  Who  is  the  shooter?  who  is  the  shooter? 

Boa,  Shall  I  teach  you  to  know? 

Boyet,  Ay,  my  continent  of  beauty. 

Boa,  Why,  she  that  bears  the  bow. 

Finely  put  oflf ! 

Boyet.  My  lady  goes  to  kill  horns ;  but,  if  thou  marry 
Hane  me  by  the  neck  if  horns  that  year  miscarry. 
Finely  put  on ! 

Boa,  Well  then,  I  am  the  shooter. 

Boyet,  And  who  is  your  deer? 

VOL.  II  T 


Finely  put  oi 


'.  1!  we  choose  by  the  homa,  yourself :  i 


„  .  Btiyet,  aud  alie  strikes  f 

at  the  brow. 
3i>ytl.  But  she  heraeif  is  hit  lower :  ha-ve  I  hit  her  now 
Boa.  Shall  I  come  n;>on  thee  with  an  old  taying.  Chub  wB 
ft  man  wbea  King  Pepin  of  France  woa  a  little  boy,  n 
toncbiugthehit  it! 

Boyet.  So  I   may  answer  tboe  nitb   one   as  old,  that  \ 
was  H  woman  when  Queen  Guinever  of  Britain  waa  a  littia  | 

Boa.  Thoacaiulmtt  hitii,  liitit,hitit,  [Sliming. 

Thaa  canst  not  hit  U,  my  good  mm, 
Boyet.  An  I  cannot,  caTtnoL,  eannet. 
An  I  cannot,  anotlttr  can, 

{Extrnit  Rob.  and'RAra.  1 
CoaL  By  my  troth,  most  pleasant !  hnw  both  did  fit  it !   .  I 
Mar.  A  mark  marveUons  well  shot ;  for  they  both  did  ■ 
hit  it.  ] 

Boyet.  A  mark  I  0,  mark  but  that  mark  I    Amarh.aayaa 
my  lady ! 
Let  the  mark  have  a  prick  ia't,  to  mete  at,  if  it  may  fie. 
Mar.  Wide  o'  the  bow-hand  i     I'faith  your  hajid  Ls  out. 
Coat  Indeed,  'a  must  shoot  nearer,  or  hs'll  ne'er  bit  tha 

Boytt  Ab  if  my  hand  be  out,  then  belike  ytPiir  hand  lain. 

Goat.  Then  will  ahe  get  the  ujiahut  by  cleaving  the  pin. 

ilar.  Come,  oome,  yon  talk  greaaily,  3Tiur  lijis  grow  fouL 

CoaL  She's  too  hard  ibr  you  at  pricks,  air ;  ch^enge  her 
tobowL 

BoyeL  I  fear  too  much  rubbing ;  good  night,  my  eond  owL 
[Exeuiit  BovET  and  MutiA. 

Coat.  By  my  soul,  a  swain  I  a  most  simple  clown  I 
Lard,  lord  I  how  the  ladies  and  I  have  put  him  down ! 
0'  my  troth,  most  sweet  jeeta!  moat  (ncony  vulgar  wit! 
When  it  oomea  bo  smoothly  off,  so  ohacenely,  as  it  were, 

BO  fit. 
Armador  o'  the  one  side,— 0,  a  most  dainty  man  I 
Tn  see  him  walk  before  a  lady  and  to  bear  her  fan ! 
To  sec  him  kiss  bia  haud  I   and  how  most  sweetly  'a  will  .j 

And  bis  page  o'  t'other  aide,  that  haodful  of  wit  I 

Ah.  heavens,  it  is  a  most  ^lathetical  nit  I 

Bola,  solal  [Slioiiting  m'tAti^  J 

[Exit  C03TAJUI  runnu^  * 
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SCENE  IL— Another  part  of  tlie  Park 

Enter  Holofbrnbs,  Sir  Nathaniel,  and  Dull. 

Naih,  Very  reverend  sport,  truly;  and  done  in  the  testi- 
mony of  a  good  conscience. 

^  Hoi.  The  deer  was,  as  you  know,  sanguis, — ^in  blood ; 
ripe  as  a  i)onie water,  who  now  haugeth  like  a  jewel  in  the 
ear  of  coflOf — the  sky,  the  welkin,  the  heaven ;  and  anon 
falleth  Uke  a  crab  on  the  face  of  terra^ — ^the  soil,  the  land, 
the  earth. 

Nath,  Truly,  Master  Holofemes,  the  epithets  are  sweetly 
varied,  like  a  scholar  at  the  least :  but,  sir,  I  assure  ye  it 
was  a  buck  of  the  tirst  head. 

Hoi,  Sir  Nathaniel,  haud  credo. 

DuU.  'Twas  not  a  hattd  credo ;  'twas  a  pricket. 

HoL  Most  barbarous  intimation !  yet  a  kind  of  insinua- 
tion, as  it  were,  in  via,  in  way,  of  explication ;  facere,  as 
it  w«rej  replication,  or,  rather,  ostentare,  to  show,  as  it 
were,  his  mclination, — after  his  undressed,  unpolished, 
uneducated,  unpruned,  untrained,  or,  rather,  unlettered,  or, 
ratherest,  unconfirmed  fashion, — to  insert  again  my  fiaud 
credo  for  a  deer. 

JhiU.  I  said  the  deer  was  not  a  haud  credo;  'twas  a  pricket. 

HoL  Twice  sod  simplicity,  bis  coctus! — 
0  thou  monster  Ignorance,  how  deformed  dost  thou  look ! 

Naih.  Sir,  he  hath  never  fed  of  the  dainties  that  are  bred 
in  a  book ; 
He  hath  not  eat  paper,  as  it  were ;  he  hath  not  drunk  ink ; 
his  intellect  is  not  replenished ;  he  is  only  an  animal,  only 
sensible  in  the  duller  parts ; 
And  such  barren  plants  are  set  before  us  that  we  thankful 

should  be, — 
Which  we  of  taste  and  feeling  are, — ^for  those  parts  that  do 

fructify  in  us  more  uian  he. 
For  as  it  would  ill  become  me  to  be  vain,  indiscreet,  or  a  fool. 
So,  were  there  a  patch  set  on  learning,  to  see  him  in  a 

school : 
But,  omne  bene,  say  I ;  being  of  an  old  father's  mind, 
Many  can  brook  tfie  weather  that  love  not  the  wind. 

Dull.  You  two  are  book-men :  can  you  tell  >w  your  wit 
What  was  a  month  old  at  Cain's  birth  that's  not  hve  weeks 
old  as  yet? 

HoL  Dictynna,  good  man  Dull;  Dictynna,  good  man 
Dull 

DulL  What  is  Dictynna  t 
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And  raagbt  not  tu  five  weeks  whan  he  eaiiie  to  fire-aco 
The  alluaioii  holds  iii  the  ezchan^ 

DuiL  'Tts  true  indeed ;  the  cnlliiBion  holds  in  the  exuhanco.  1 

Hoi.  God  ooiiifbrt  thy  capacity!  t  aay  the  alluaiou  boldt  \ 
in  the  exohange. 

Dull  And  I  eay  the  pollnsion  holds  in  the  eichai  -  ,  , 
for  the  moon  ia  never  but  a  iniiiith  uhl ;  a^nd  1  say  bedde,  I 
that  'tH*asa  pricket  that  the  jiriucesa  killed.  I 

}lul.  Sir  Nathiuiiel,  wiD  yoa  hear  an  extempoml  E]iitaph  I 
on  llie  death  of  the  deer?  and,  to  hiuiioiu-  the  iguurant,  l  J 
have  called  the  deer  the  princess  killoi  L  a  prickot.      *  I 

Nath.  Penje,  good  Master  Holoferues,  ptrye;  bo  It  shall  ■ 
plcjue  you  to  abrogate  scurrility.  1 

tfol   1  will  Bomething  aSeut  the  letter ;   for   it   argaea .  I 
facility. 
The  praisefiii  princess  pierc'd  and  prtok'd  a  pret^  jilTOainp  J 

Some  aay  a  sore ;  but  not  a  sore,  till  now  made  sore  witb  J 
shooting. 


Or  prinket,  aore,  or  else  sorel ;  the  people  fall  a-hooting. 
TF  Biire  be  aore,  then  1  to  aore  makes  fifty  sores ;  0  sore  t ! 
Of  one  sore  1  an  hundred  make  by  adding  but  one  more  L 

JVaiA.  A  rare  talent! 

Dull.  If  a  talent  be  a  claw,  look  how  he  claws  him  with 
a  talent. 

/ioL  This  is  a  gift  that  I  have,  simple,  aiiniile ;  a  foolish 
eictravagant  spirit,  full  of  forms,  figiirea,  Blia{>es,  objects, 
ideaa.  appreheiiaions.  motions,  revoluttona :  these  are  be^t 
ill  the  ventricle  of  nienjory,  nourished  in  the  womb  of  /liit 
fi((ii(T.  nnd  delivered  uiwq  the  mellawing  of  ocoaaiDn-  Bnt 
the  ipft  is  good  in  those  in  whom  it  is  acute,  and  I  am 
thankful  for  it 

A'nlh.  Sir,  I  praise  the  Lord  for  you;  and  so  may  my 
parishioners;  for  their  sona  are  well  tutored  by  yuu,  and 
their  daughters  profit  very  greatly  under  you  i  yo\i  t, 
guul  Diendier  of  the  commonwealth. 

J/oL  Sfrlierdi,  if  their  sons  be  insenions,  they  aball  wont 
no  instrucljon :  if  their  daughters  be  Capable,  I  will  (iltt  it 
t<>  tliem:  but,  nlr  sapil  ijuipaaca  tu'iu'dar-  a  soul  fenu'  ' 
suluteth  ns. 
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Enter  Jaquenbtta  and  Costard. 

Jaq.  God  give  you  good-morrow,  master  person. 

Hoi.  Master  person, — quasi  y&r&-on.  And  if  one  should 
be  pierced,  which  is  the  one  ? 

(Jost,  Marry,  master  schoolmaster,  he  that  is  likest  to 
a  hogshead. 

Hoi.  Of  piercing  a  hogshead  1  a  good  lustre  of  conceit  in 
a  turf  of  earth  ;  tire  enough  for  a  flint,  pearl  enough  for  a 
swine ;  'tis  pretty  ;  it  is  well. 

t/o^.  Good  master  person,  be  so  good  as  read  me  this 
letter ;  it  was  given  me  by  Costard,  and  sent  me  from  Don 
Armado :  I  beseech  you,  read  iL 

HoL  FavLste,  precor  gelidd  quando  p^cus  omne  sub  umhrd 
Buminat, — and  so  forth.     Ah,  good  old  Mantuan  ! 

}  may  speak  of  thee  as  the  traveller  doth  of  Venice : 

Vinegia,  Vinegia, 
Chi  non  te  vede,  ei  nan  te  pregia. 
Old  Mantuan !  old  Mantuan !  who  understandeth  thee  not, 
loves  thee  not?— ^f/i^,  re,  sol,  la,  mi, /a. — Under  ]ianlon,  sir, 
what  are  the  contents?  or  rather,  as  Horace  says  in  his — 
What,  my  soul,  verses? 

Naih.  Ay,  sir,  and  very  learned. 

Hot  Let  me  hear  a  staff,  a  stanza,  a  verse ;  Lege,  domine, 

J^ath,  [reads,']  If  love  make  me  forsworp,  how  shall  I, 
swear  to  love? 
Ah,  never  faith  could  hold  if  not  to  beauty  vow'd  ! 
Though  to  myself  forsworn,  to  thee  I'll  faithful  prove; 
Those  thoughts  to  me  were  oaks,  to  thee  like  osiers 
boVd. 
Studv  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  thine  eyes ; 
Where  all  those  pleasures  live  that  art  would  com- 
.prehend : 
If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  shall  suffice ; 

Well  learned  is  that  tongue  that  well  can  thee  commend : 
All  i^orant  that  soul  that  sees  thee  without  wonder, — 

Which  is  to  me  some  praise  that  I  thy  parts  admire,  — 
Thy  eye  Jove's  lightning  bears,  thy  voice  his  dreadful 
thunder, 
Which,  not  to  anger  bent,  is  music  and  sweet  fire. 
Celestial  as  thou  art,  O  j)ardon,  love,  this  wrong, 
That  sings  heaven's  praise  with  such  an  earthly  tonguA. 

Hot,  You  find  not  the  apoatroi)hes,   and    so  miss  tiie 
•oceut:    let  me  supervise   the  canzonet.      Here  are   uniy 


■  ISO 

■  cailcu 
^^H  why, 
^^^^_  niiwci 
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onniTieTS  ratified  ;  bat,  for  the  elegancy,  facility,  sod  golden 
Cftilcuce  of  ]ioesy,  tar^     Ovidios  N&so  wa^a  the  man  i  and    | 
why,   iudeeil,   Niuio;    but  for  smellin;^  orit  tlie  oduriferoui    i 
flowers  of  fancy,  tlie  jerks  ofinven-tion!    Jmiinri  ia  oothing: 
M)  doth  the  hound  his  master,  the  a{ie  his  liee[]ar,  tlie  tired 
hniBe  hia  rider,     liat  dauioHalla  virgin,  was  tlus  directed 

Jrii/.  Ay,  sir,  from  one  Monsieur  Biroo,  one  of  the  atraoga 
ijneen'a  lotds. 

Hul.  I  will  ovarglancB  the  auperscript. 

To   the  mow-vihile   /uiTirl  of  (Ae   muai  heauttims   Lady    ^ 

I  will  look  again  on  the  intellect  of  the  letter,  far  the  n< 
uatiuu  of  tlie  jiaHy  writing  to  the  person  written  u 

Yuar  Lculjiahip'a  in  all  desiretl  eiaploj/maU,  Bl  E<otr. 

Sir  Nathaniel,  this  Biron  ia  one  of  the  votaries  with  the  king; 
Bud  here  he  bath  framed  a  letter  to  a  sequent  of  the  at 
qnecu'a,  which  aucideutallv,  or  by  the  way  of  progreasion, 
hath  miscarried.— Trip  and  go.  my  sweet ;  deUver  tma  iiaper 
into  the  royal  hand  of  the  kin^ ;   it  may  concern  mach. 


Jaq.   Good  Costard,  j^o  wita  i: 

Cost  Have  with  thee,  my  girL      [2!xe>i'it  Cost,  mt't  Jai). 

Nalh.  Sir,  you  have  dona  this  in  the  fear  uf  liud,  very 
relifziouBly ;  and,  aa  a  certain  father  aaith— — 

HoL  Sir,  tell  not  me  of  the  father;  I  do  fear  colourabl* 
colours.  Bnt  to  return  to  the  vorBOH :  did  they  pleoce  yun, 
8ir  Nnthani*!? 

Natk.  Marvellons  well  for  tte  pen. 

IluL  I  do  dine  to-day  at  the  bther's  of  a  certain  pupil  of 


i 


the  parents  of  the  foresaid  child  or  )>upil,  undertake  y 
hes  venuto;  where  I  will  prove  those  verses  to  be  very 
learned,  neither  aavonring  of  poetry,  wil^  nor  invention :   I 
beseech  your  society. 

Niitli~    And  thaiilt  you  too;    for  society,  SMth  the  teit,    , 
is  the  happiness  of  life. 

Slot   And  certes,  the  text  most  infallibly  concludes  it. 
— Sir  [lo  Dull],   1  do  invite  yon  too ;  you  ahull  not  say   I 
me  nay:  panea   verba.    Away;   the  gentlei  are  at  theit  -] 
same,  and  we  will  to  our  reoreatuui.  [,£!» 
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SCENE  UL—Another  part  of  the  Park, 

Enter  Biron,  with  a  paper, 

Birofk  The  king  he  is  hnnting  the  deer ;  I  am  coursing 
myself:  they  have  pitched  a  toil;  I  am  toiling  in  a  pitch, 
— pitch  that  deiiles:  defile!  a  foul  word.  Well,  sit  thee 
down,  sorrow!  for  so  they  say  the  fool  said,  and  so  say 
I,  and  I  the  fooL  Well  proved,  wit !  By  the  Lord,  this 
love  is  as  mad  as  A j ax:  it  kills  sheep;  it  kills  me,  I  a 
sheep :  well  proved  a^ain  on  my  side !  I  wil]  not  love :  if 
1  do,  hang  me;  i'faith,  I  will  not.  O,  but  her  eye, — by 
this  light,  but  for  her  eye  I  would  not  love  her ;  yes,  for 
her  two  eyes.  Well,  I  do  nothing  in  the  world  but  lie,  and 
lie  in  my  throat.  By  heaven,  I  do  love:  and  it  hath 
taught  me  to  rhyme,  and  to  be  melancholy;  and  here  is 

eart  of  my  rhyme,  and  here  my  melancholy.  Well,  she 
ath  one  o'  my  sonnets  already;  the  clown  bore  it,  the  fool 
sent  it,  and  the  lady  hath  it :  sweet  clown,  sweeter  fool, 
sweetest  lady !  By  the  world,  I  would  not  care  a  piu  if  the 
other  three  were  in.  Here  comes  one  with  a  paper ;  God 
give  him  grace  to  groan.  [Gets  up  into  a  tree. 

'  Enter  the  Kino,  ivith  a  paper. 

King.  Ah  me ! 

Biron.  [aside.]  Shot,  by  heaven ! — Proceed,  sweet  Cupid ; 
thou  hast  thumped  him  with  thy  bird-bolt  under  the  left 
pap; — rfaith,  secrets. — 

King,  [reads-]  So  sweet  a  kiss  the  golden  sun  gives  not 

To  those  fresh  morning  drops  upon  the  rose, 
As  thy  eyebeams,  when  their  iresn  rays  have  smote 

The  night  of  dew  that  on  my  cheeks  down  flows : 
Kor  shines  the  silver  moon  one  half  so  bright 

Through  the  transparent  bosom  of  the  deep. 
As  doth  thy  face  through  tears  of  mine  give  light: 

Thou  shin*st  in  every  tear  that  I  do  weep; 
No  drop  but  as  a  coach  doth  carry  thee ; 

So  ridest  thou  triCimpliing  in  my  woe. 
Do  but  behold  the  tears  that  swell  in  me. 

And  they  thy  glory  through  my  grief  will  show  t 
But  do  not  love  thyself;  then  thou  wilt  keep 
My  tears  for  glasses,  and  still  make  me  weep. 
O  queeu  of  queens,  how  far  dost  thou  excel  I 
No  thought  can  think  nor  tongue  of  moi*tal  telL-« 
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How  aliall  alie  know  my  ^rieft?  I'll  drnfi  the  trA[>er; 
Sweet  leuves,  uba^e  fully.    Who  ii  he  cornea  liere; 

Enter  LoMOAvrLLB,  vHth  ajiaper. 
What,  LongaviUe;  and  reading!  listen,  oar. 

BiTon.  Now,  in  thy  UketLeaB,  one  more  Ibol,  appear ! 

[AMf. 

Long.  Ah  me !  I  am  foraworiL 

Biran.  Why,  he  oomea  in  like  a  pta-jare,  weoriBg  paiiers^ 
\A  'i'l*. 

King.  In  love,  I  hope:  sweet  feUowshipia  ahiwne!  iAii-lr. 

Biron.  One  drunkard  lovea  another  of  the  name^    [.4ak/e. 

Limfj.  Ami  the  first  that  have  been  perjur'd  soT 

Biron.  [mm/e.]  I  conld  pnt  thee  in  comfort ;  not  hy  two 
that  I  kiidw ; 
ThoQ  mik'st  the  triimiviry,  the  cnmer  cap  of  BooiHty, 
The  sluL[ie  of  Love'a  TyburD  that  haiiga  lip  aimgiHcitj. 

Long.    1  fear  theae  Btnbboni  tines  Lick  power  to  nioe! — 
O  Bweet  Maria,  emnreHs  of  my  love  I 
These  UQnil>er8  will  I  tear  and  write  in  prose. 

Biron.  [nciifc.]  0,  rhymes  are  gnards  on  wanton  Cnpid'» 
Disfi^rs  not  hia  alop.  [hobei 

Long.  Thii  Home  shall  go. —  \ 

[neriiadt!h«tonn.t. 
Did  not  the  heavenly  rhetoric  of  thine  eye,^ 

'Gainst  whom  the  world  cannot  hold  argument, — 
Fersuiule  my  heart  to  this  false  [lerJnTy  1 

Vuwa  for  thee  broke  deserve  not  punishment. 
A  woman  1  furawore :  but  1  will  j>rove, 

Tbou  belui;  a  goJJesa,  I  forswore  not  theei 
My  vow  was  earthly,  thoa  a  heavenly  love ; 

Thy  grace  being  i^ain'd  enrea  all  disgrace  in  ln& 
Tows  are  but  breath,  and  breath  a  vajmnr  is; 

Then  thoD,  fair  sun,  which  on  my  earth  doat  ihin^ 
Exhai'st  this  vapour  vow;  in  thee  it  is: 

If  brokeu,  then  it  is  do  fault  of  mine: 


Biroa.  {a*'ule.'\  Thu  ia  the  liver  rein,  which  maku  Se«h  a 

A  green  gooaa  a  eoddcss :  pnre,  pure  iilnlnlry. 
Gwl  amen.!  ue.  Hod  jimcnd !  we  nre  much  out  o'  the  way. 
Loan,   lly  whum  oball  1  aoud  tliiaT — Cuuqiaiiy!  stay 
[Sitpping  uu 
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Biron,  [aside,]  All  hid,  all  hid,  an  old  infant  play. 
Like  a  demi-god  here  sit  I  in  the  sky,  - 
And  wretched  fools'  secrets  heedfally  o'er-eye. 
More  sacks  to  the  mill !  O  heavens,  I  have  my  wish. 

Enter  Dumain,  with  a  paper. 

Dnmain  transformed :  four  wood-cocks  in  a  dish  t 

J>unL  0  most  divine  Kate ! 

Blran.  O  most  profane  coxcomb ! 

[Asida, 

Dum,  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  eye ! 

Biron.  By  earth,  she  is  but  corporal:  vhere  you  lia  [Asiile. 

Dum,  Her  amber  hairs  for  foul  have  amber  quoted. 

BWon.  An  amber-colour'd  raven  w/is  well  noted.    [Aside* 

Dam,  As  upright  as  the  cedar. 

Biron,  Stoop,  I  say ; 

Her  shoulder  is  with  child.  [Aside* 

Dum,  As  fair  as  day. 

Biron,  Ay,  as  some  days ;  but  then  no  sun  must  shine. 

[Amle, 

Dum.  0  that  I  had  my  wish ! 

Long,  And  I  had  mine !      [A  side. 

King,  And  I  mine  too,  good  Lord !  [A  svle, 

Biron,  Amen,  so  I  had  mine:  is  not  that  argood  word? 

[Afdde, 

Dum.  I  would  forget  her;  but  a  fever  she* 
Reigns  in  my  blood,  and  will  remember'd  be. 

Biron.  A  fever  in  your  blood?  why,  then  incision 
Would  let  her  out  in  saucers:  sweet  mi8])rision !       [Aside, 

Dum.  Once  more  I'll  read  the  ode  that  I  have  writ. 

Biron.  Once  more  I'U  mark  how  love  can  vary  wit  [Aside, 

Dunk,  [reads."]  On  a  day, — alack  the  day  !— 
Love,  whose  month  is  ever  May, 
Spied  a  blossom  passing  fair 
Playing  in  the  wanton  air : 
Throu^  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind. 
All  unseen,  can  passage  find ; 
That  the  lover,  sick  to  death, 
Wish'd  himself  the  heaven's  breath. 
Air,  quoth  he,  thy  cheeks  may  blow; 
Air,  would  I  might  triumph  so  i 
But,  alack,  my  hand  is  sworn 
Ne'er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn  t 
Vow,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet; 
Yout]i  so  apt  to  pluck  a  sweet. 
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Da  not  caU  it  sin  in  ice 

That  I  am  forsworn  for  thee : 

Thou  for  whom  even  Jove  would  bwout 

Jlmo  bat  an.  Ethiqp  were; 

And  deny  liinmalf  Ibf  Jove, 

Turuing  mortal  for  thy  bve. — 


Tills  irill  I  send ;  and  something  clue  n 


<>,  vponJd  tha  Kins 


y  true  love's  faatinc  pain, 
on,  and  Loni^aville, 
Were  lovers  t"o  !     Ill,  to  esample  if, 
\Vould  from  my  forehead  wipe  a  perjnr'd  note; 
For  none  offend  where  all  alike  do  dote. 

Loni/.   Diimain  [mlvancini/],  thy  love  ia  Far  from  charity. 
That  ia  love's  grief  deair'st  eociety: 
You  may  look  jKile,  but  I  should  blush,  I  know, 
To  be  o'erheanl  and  taken  nupjiiug  so. 

King.  Come,  sir  ^advancing],  you  bloali;  as  hii 
your  case  is  such ; 
Yon  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  as  much : 
You  do  not  love  Maria;  Longaville 
Did  never  flonnet  for  her  soke  compile ; 
Nor  never  lay  Mb  wreathed  anna  athwart 
His  loving  bosom,  to  kcpj)  down  bis  heart 
1  Imvo  been  closely  abrouded  in  this  bnsh, 
Anil  mark'd  you  both,  and  for  yovi  both  did  blush. 
I  heard  your  finilty  rhymes,  observ'd  your  faahion ; 
Saw  sigba  reek  &<un  yau,  noted  well  your  passion : 
Ah  ms  1  says  one ;  O  Jove  1  tbe  other  cries ; 
One  her  hairs  were  gold,  crystal  the  other's  eyes ; 
You  would  tor  paradiae  break  faith  and  troth;     [To  LONO. 
And  Jove  for'your  love  would  inftingeanoath.  [ToDuMAlir 
Wliat  will  &ir6n  sa;  when  that  be  shall  hear 
A  faith  infring'd  which  such  a  zeal  did  swear! 
How  will  he  scorn  !  how  will  he  spend  his  witi 
How  will  he  triumph,  leap,  and  laugh  St  it  1 
For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  did  see 
I  would  not  have  liim  know  so  much  by  ne. 

Jiiroii.  Now  etep  I  forth  to  whip  hypocrisy. — 

[Dftgcendi/rom  (Ae  tn& 
Ah,  good  my  liege,  I  pray  thee  pardon  me. 
Goo(l  heart,  what  grace  haat  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
These  worms  fur  Icjving,  that  art  moat  in  lovet 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  co.ncbpB:  in  your  tears 
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Tnsh,  none  but  minstrels  like  of  sonneting. 

But  are  you  not  asbam'd?  nay,  are  you  not,  • 

All  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  much  o'ershot? 

You  found  lus  mote ;  the  king  your  mote  did  see; 

But  I  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  three. 

0,  what  a  scene  of  foolery  I  have  seen. 

Of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  teen ! 

0  me,  with  what  strict  patience  have  I  sat 
Q'o  see  a  kinstransformed  to  a  gnat ! 

To  see  great^ercules  whipping  a  gig, 

And  profound  Solomon  tunmg  a  jig, 

And  Nestor  play  at  push-pin  with  the  boys, 

And  critic  Timon  laugh  at  idle  toys ! 

Where  lies  thy  grief^  O,  tell  me,  good  Dnmain? 

And,  gentle  Longaville,  where  lies  thy  pain? 

And  where  my  hege's?  all  about  the  breast: — 

A  caudle,  ho ! 

King.  Too  bitter  is  thy  jest. 

Are  we  betray'd  thus  to  thy  over- view? 

Biron.  Not  you  to  me,  but  I  betray'd  by  yon : 

1,  that  am  honest ;  I,  that  hold  it  sin 
To  break  the  vow  I  am  engaged  in ; 

1  am  betray'd  by  keeping  company 

With  moon -like  men  of  strange  inconstancy. 
When  shall  you  see  me  write  a  thing  in  rhyme? 
Or  groan  for  Joan?  or  si>end  a  minute's  time 
In  pruning  me?    When  shall  you  hear  that  I 
Will  praise  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  an  eye, 
A  eait,  a  state,  a  brow,  a  breast,  a  waist, 
A  leg,  a  limb? — 

King,  Soft !  whither  away  so  fast? 

A  true  man  or  a  thief  that  gallops  so? 

Biron.  I  post  from  love ;  good  lover,  let  me  go. 

Enter  Jaquenetta  and  Costard. 

Jaq,  Gtod  bless  the  king ! 

King.  What  present  hast  thou  there? 

CasL  Some  certain  treason. 

Ki7ig.  What  makes  treason  here? 

Cost.  Nay,  it  makes  nothing,  sir. 

King.  If  it  mar  nothing  neither, 

The  treason  and  you  go  in  peace  away  together. 

Jaq.  I  beseech  your  grace,  let  this  letter  be  read ; 
Our  parson  misdoubts  it ;  'twas  treason  he  said. 

King.  Biron,  read  it  over.  [Oiving  him  th^  letter. 

Where  hadst  thou  it? 
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Jaq.  Of  Costard. 

ffinj.  Where  hadtt  thou  it' 

Cost.  Of  Daa  Adramadio,  Dun  Admmadio. 

King.  How  now  1  what  is  in,  you  ?  why  doat  thou  tear  it? 

Biron.  A  toy,  myliege.  atoy;  yourgraoa  needa  not  ftnr  it. 

lionQ.   It  did  move  him  to  posaiou,  aod  therefore  let  s 

Z)iim.  It  is  Biron's  writin},',  and  here  is 

Biron.  Ab,  yon  whi 

were  born  to  do  me  shdine. — 
Uiiilty,  my  lord,  guilty ;  1  confess,  I  coiiftes. 

King.  What! 

Biron.  That  yon  three  fooU  laok'd  ms  foul  to  make  up 
the  raeaa ; 
He,  he,  aud  yon,  my  liege,  am!  1, 
Are  pick-piiraes  in  fove,  and  we  (lesprva  to  die. 
O,  dismiea  tljis  andienco,  and  I  shaU  toU  you  mors. 

Diim.  Now  the  nmuber  is  ^ven. 

Biron.  Tine,  true  j  we  are  foar  ^- 

"Will  tliBSe  turfJes  be  gone  t 

King,  Heiicb,  Eira,  away. 

Coii.  Walk  aside  the  true  folk,  aiu)  let  tlio  traitors  stay. 
[Exi-unl  Cost,  and  JAg. 

Biron.  Sweet  lords,  Bweet  lovers,  U  lei  na  embmca  1 

Aa  true  we  are  as  ili^ab  and  bloud  can  be  ; 
The  sea  will  ebb  and  How,  iieavon  show  his  faoe  ; 

Voung  blood  will  not  obey  an  old  decree  ; 
Wb  cannot  cross  the  cause  why  we  were  liorn ; 
Therefore  of  all  Lands  must  we  be  forsworn, 

Kmg,  Wiiotl  did  these  runt  lines  nbowsomelnvenf  thinet 

Biron.  Did  they,  quoth  you  !     Who  sees  t)ie  heaveuly 
Tbat,  like  a  rude  and  savage  man  of  Incio  [Koaiiliiut 

At  the  first  opening  of  tlia  gor^ons  east. 
Bows  not  his  vassal  head  ;  and,  stniokeD  blind, 

Kisses  the  base  ground  with  obedient  breast  I 
What  peremptory  eagle-sighted  eye 
Dares  Took  npon  the  hpaven  of  her  brow, 
Tli.it  is  not  blinded  by  her  majesty  I 

King.  What  zeal,  what  fury  hath  inspir'd  thee  oowt 
My  !ove,  her  mistress,  is  a  gracious  mwin, 
^he  an  attending  star,  scaroo  seen  a  light 

Biron.  My  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  I  Hirini 

O,  but  for  m^  love,  day  would  turn  to  uigtit  I 
I  If  all  complflxiiina  the  cull'd  9( 
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Where  several  worthies  make  one  dignity ; 

Where  nothing  wants  that  want  itself  doth  seek. 
Lend  me  the  flourish  of  all  gentle  tongues, — 

Fie,  painted  rhetoric !     0,  she  neetis  it  not : 
To  things  of  sale  a  seller's  praise  belongs ; 

She  passes  praise :  then  praise  too  short  doth  blot. 
A  wither'd  hermit,  five-score  winters  worn, 

Mi^t  shake  off  fifty,  looking  in  her  eye : 
Beau^  doth  varnish  age,  as  if  new-bom, 

And  gives  the  crutch  the  cradle's  infancy. 
0,  'tis  tne  sun,  that  maketh  all  things  shine ! 

King,  By  heaveu,  thy  love  is  black  as  ebony. 

Biron.  Is  ebony  like  her?    O  wood  divine  I 

A  wife  of  such  wood  were  felicity. 
O,  who  can  give- an  oath?  where  is  a  book? 

That  I  may  swear  beauty  doth  beauty  lack 
If  that  she  learn  not  of  her  eye  to  look : 

No  face  is  fair  that  is  not  full  so  black. 

King.  O  paradox !     Black  is  the  badge  of  hell. 

The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  scowl  of  night ; 
And  beauty's  crest  becomes  the  heavens  well. 

Biron.  Devils  soonest  tempt,  resembling  spirits  of  lights 
0,  if  in  black  my  lady's  brows  be  deck'd. 

It  mourns  that  painting  and  usurping  hair 
Should  ravish  doters  with  a  false^asp^ct ; 

And  therefore  is  she  bom  to  make  black  fair. 
Her  favour  turns  the  fashion  of  the  days ; 

For  native  blood  is  counted  painting  now ; 
And  therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  dispraise, 

Paints  itself  black,  to  imitate  her  brow. 

Dufn.  To  look  like  her  are  chimney-sweepers  black. 

Long.  And,  since  her  time,  are  colliers  coimted  bright* 

King.  And  Ethiops  of  their  sweet  complexion  crack. 

Dum.  Dark  needs  no  candles  now,  tor  dark  is  light. 

Biron.  Your  mistresses  dare  never  come  in  rain, 

For  fear  their  colours  should  be  wash'd  away. 

King.  'Twere  good  yours  did ;  for,  sir,  to  tell  you  plain, 

I'll  find  a  fairer  face  not  wash'd  to-day. 

Biron.   I'll  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  till  doomsday  here. 

King.  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  so  much  as  she. 

Dum,  1  never  knew  man  hold  vile  stuff  so  dear. 

Long,  Look,  here's  thy  love :  my  foot  and  her  face  see. 

[Shotoing  his  aIioo> 

Biron,  0,  if  the  streets  were  paved  with  thine  eyes 

Her  feet  were  much  too  dainty  for  such  tread  1 
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Dtim.  O  vilo !  tlion,  as  she  goes,  wiint  upward  lies 
The  street  ahould  see  as  she  walk'd  over  UpimL 
JCinp.  But  what  of  this!  are  we  not  aJl  in  love  ! 
SiriHt,  0,  nothing  eo  sure ;  anil  thereby  all  forsworn. 
King,    lliea  leave  thia   chat;    and,   good   Bii&a.   aovt   ; 

Our  loviiig  lawfiil,  and  our  faith  not  torn. 

Ihim.  Ay,  many,  there ; — some  fiattery  for  thia  oviL 

Loiiii.  0,  some  authority  how  to  proceed  i 
Some  tricba,  some  quillets,  how  to  cheat  the  deviL 

Bum.  Some  salve  for  perjury. 

Biron.  O,  'lis  more  than  need  1 — 

Have  at  yon,  then,  affection's  men-at-armai 
Consider  what  yon  first  did  swear  nnto ; — 
To  fast, — to  study, — and  to  Bee  uo  woman ; — 
Flat  ti'eaaon  'gaiDst  the  kingly  state  of  youth. 
Say,  caD  you  fnHtl  your  stomaehs  are  too  young. 
And  abstinence  engenders  maladies. 
And  where  that  you  have  vow'd  to  study,  lords, 
lu  that  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  his  book, — 
Cao  yon  still  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  lookl 
Why,  universal  plodding  prisons  up 
The  nimble  8]iirits  in  the  arteries, 
As  motioD  and  long-duriog  action  tires 
The  sinewy  vigour  of  the  traveller. 
Now,  far  uot  looking  on  a  woman's  ^tce, 
Yi)U  have  in  that  forawom  the  ubh  of  eyes, 
\  ad  study,  too,  the  Causer  of  yonr  ' 
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d  you,  niy  Liege,  or  yon,  or  yoB 
lu  leaden  contemplatioa,  have  found  out 
Such  liary  numbCTS  as  the  prorapiing  eyes 
Of  lieauteons  tutors  have  enrich  d  you  with? 
Other  alow  arts  entirely  keep  the  bnun. 
And  therefore,  finding  barren  practisers. 
Scarce  show  a  harvest  of  their  heavy  to^; 
But  love,  first  learned  in  a  Lidy's  eyes. 
Lives  not  ali>ne  iinmnred  in  the  brain, 
l!ut,  with  the  motion  of  all  dements, 
Courses  as  swift  as  thought  in  every  power. 
And  gives  to  every  power  a  double  power 
Above  their  functioiis  and  thflir  offices. 
It  odds  a  precious  seeing  to  the  eve : 
A  lover's  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  blind; 
A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowest  ED>ind, 
Wlien  the  suspicious  head  ot  theft  ia  stiipp'd  \ 


8CBNK  m.         LOVE'S  LABOCTR'S  LOST.  159 

Love's  feeling  is  more  soft  and  sensible 
Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails ; 
Love's  tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  in  taste: 
For  valour,  is  not  love  a  HercuJes, 
Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hesperides? 
Subtle  as  sphinx ;  as  sweet  and  musical 
As  bright  Ajxillo's  lute,  strung  with  his  hair? 
And  wnen  love  speaks,  the  voice  of  all  the  gods 
Makes  heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony. 
Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write 
Until  his  ink  were  tempered  wijh  love's  sighs; 
O,  then  his  lines  would  ravish  savage  ears, 
And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 
From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive : 
They  sparkle  still  the  right  Promethean  fire ; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes, 
That  show,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  world. 
Else  none  at  all  in  aught  proves  excellent. 
Then  fools  you  were  ttiese  women  to  forswear ; 
Or,  keeping  what  is  sworn,  you  will  prove  fbola. 
For  wisdom's  sake — a  word  that  all  men  love. 
Or  for  love's  sake — a.  word  that  loves  all  men. 
Or  for  men's  sake,  the  authors  of  these  women, 
Or  women's  sake,  by  whom  we  men  are  men. 
Let  us  once  lose  our  oaths  to  find  ourselves. 
Or  else  we  lose  ourselves  to  keep  our  oaths : 
It  is  religion  to  be  thus  forsworn; 
For  chanty  itself  fulfils  the  law. 
And  who  can  sever  love  from  charity? 

KtTig.  Saint  Cupid,  then!  and,  soldiers,  to  the  field! 

Biron.  Advance  your  standards,  and  upon  them,  lords; 
Pell-mell,  down  with  them  I  but  be  first  advis'd 
In  conflict  that  you  get  the  sun  of  them. 

Long.  Now  to  plain-dealing ;  lay  these  glozes  by ; 
Shall  we  resolve  to  woo  these  girls  of  France? 

King.  And  win  them  too :  therefore  let  us  devise 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents. 

Biron,  First,  from  the  park  let  us  conduct  them  thither; 
Then  homeward  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  mistress :  in  the  afternoon 
We  will  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  them. 
Such  as  the  shortness  of  the  time  can  shape ; 
For  revels,  dances,  masks,  and  merry  hours. 
Forerun  fair  Love,  strewing  her  way  with  flowers. 

King.  Away,  away !  no  time  shall  be  omitted. 
That  will  be  time,  and  may  by  us  be  fitted. 
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Bimn.  AlloTuI  AUaaet — Sow'd  codile  reap'U  ni 
Anil  justice  alTayB  whirls  in  equal  measure : 
Ijaht  weuches  may  prove  plii^ea  to  mei)  S-mwjia , 
If  10,  our  copper  buys  no  butter  treaaura.  [S,£eunU  I 


ACT  V. 

aCBNB  L—Anot!ier  part  nfthe  Park, 
Enter  Holofbbnics,  iSiV  Na-TRAMIBL,  awi  DuiL. 

HoL  SaUa  quod  ai^it 

Natfi.  I  priuae  Qotl  for  yon,  sir ;  your  reasons  at  diimei 
have  been  sharp  and  sententious;  ploasont  uithout 
rility,  witty  without  affection,  audacirms  withont  iia|ia- 
deucy.  leamed  without  ojiinion,  and  strange  without  heresy. 
1  dill  converse  this  quondam  day  with  a  cnmuaidon  of  tha 
kinu's,  who  is  intituled,  nominated,  or  calleil,  Ucm  Adhaiio 
de  Amiado. 

llvL  Jfum  kominem  tanquam  te :  his  humour  ia  lofty,  Ida 
disuoiirae  peremjitory,  his  tongue  titeil,  hia  eye  aiobitioin^ 
his  gait  majestical,  and  Ms  genera!  behavionr  vain,  ridicn-  I 
lima,  and  tlirasonicol.  He  is  too  picked,  too  gprnce,  tioil 
affected,  too  odd,  as  it  were,  too  peregriiiate,  as  I  may  call  j 
it  ■ 

2faih.  A  most  singular  and  choice  epithet. 

I'/'ittt/f  "at  hU  lalilf-booi, 

HoL  Hedraweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verbosity  liuertluni 
the  staple  of  ilia  argument.     1  abhor  such  Cuiatical  bntMni^    , 
Buch  iusociablo  and  poiiit-deviee  compouioiii;  auch  raokers 
of  orthireraphy,  as  to  speak  dout,  line,  when  he  should  Bay 
doubt;  det,  when  he  should  pronounce  delit,  d,  e,  b,  t,  lint 
d,  e,  t:  he  clejietha  calf,  cauf ;  half,  hanf;  neighbour  vuaifu^-| 
Debour;  neigh  abbreviated  ue.     This  is  abhominable  (wliicli  J 
be  would  call  abomiualilej,  it  inuuuateth  me  of  ' 
ife  iiiUUigii,  domiiie?  to  make  frantic,  lunatic 

A'lilL  Laua  Deo,  bone  iittelUgo. 

l/ul.   Biniet bone  for  bene:  FrUcian  a  little  actatched^ 

twill  servB. 

Natli.    I'idetne  guis  venii  I 
Hoi,    Vidto,  et  gaudmt. 

Snter  Asuiita,  Mom,  and  Costarei. 
Ana.  Chirta  1  ,  ITb  Mot*   j 
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Hot  Quare  Chiira,  not  sirrali? 

Arm,  Men  of  peace,  well  encountered. 

JIol  Most  military  sir,  salutation. 

Moth.  They  have  been  at  a  great  feast  of  languages  and 
•tolen  the  scraps.  [To  Cost a^v,  aside . 

Cost  O,  they  have  lived  long  on  the  alras-basket  of  words ! 
I  marvel  thy  master  hath  not  eaten  thee  for  a  word ;  for 
thou  art  not  so  long  by  the  head  as  honorificaJbilUvdinitatUnus : 
thou  art  easier  swallowed  than  a  flap-dragon. 

Moth,  Peace ;  the  peal  begins. 

Arm,  Monsieur  [to  Hol.],  are  you  not  lettered? 

Moth,  Yes,  yes ;  he  teaches  boys  the  horn-book. — ^What 
is  a,  b,  spelt  backward  with  the  horn  on  his  head  ? 

Hol,  Ba,  pueritia^  with  a  horn  added. 

Moth,  Ba,  most  siUy  sheep,  with  a  horn. — ^You  hear  hifl 
learning. 

HoL  Quis,  quis,  thou  consonant? 

Moth.  The  third  of  the  five  vowels,  if  you  repeat  them ;  or 
the  fifth,  if  L 

HoL  I  will  repeat  them,  a,  e,  L — 

Moth,  The  sheep ;  the  other  two  concludes  it ;  o,  u. 

Arm.  Now,  by  the  salt  wave  of  the  Mediterraneum,  a 
sweet  touch,  a  quick  venew  of  wit :  snip,  snap,  quick  and 
home ;  it  rejoiceth  my  intellect :  true  wit. 

Moth,  Offered  by  a  child  to  an  old  man ;  which  is  wit-old. 

HoL  What  is  the  figure  ?  what  is  the  figure  ? 

Moth,  Horns. 

HoL  Thou  disputest  like  an  infant :  go,  whip  thy  rig. 

Moth,  Lend  me  your  horn  to  make  one,  and  I  will  whip 
about  your  infcimy  circHm  circd;  a  gig  of  a  cuckold's  horn ! 

Co^^t.  An  I  had  but  odo  penny  in  ttie  world  thou  shouldst 
have  it  to  buy  gingerbread :  hold,  there  is  the  very  remunera- 
tion I  had  of  thy  master,  thou  halfpenny  purse  of  wife,  thou 
pigeon-egg  of  discretion.  O,  an  the  heavens  were  so  pleased 
that  thou  wert  but  my  bastard,  what  a  joyful  father  wouldst 
thou  make  me!  Go  to;  thou  hast  it  ad  dunghill,  at  the 
fingers'  ends,  as  they  say. 

HoL    O,  I  smell  false  Latin ;  dunghill  for  unguem. 

Arm.  Arts-man,  prceambula;  we  will  be  singled  from  the 
barbarous.  Do  you  not  educate  youth  at  the  charge- house 
on  the  top  of  the  mountain  ? 

HoL  Or  m,on8,  the  hill. 

A  rm.  At  your  sweet  ^)leasure,  for  the  mountain. 

HoL  I  do,  Sana  question. 

Arm,  Sir,  it  is  the  king's  most  sweet  pleasure  and 
affection  to  congratulate  the  piincess  at  her  pavilion  in 
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the  postcrioia  of  tMa  day,  which  the  mde  milltitude  call 
the  afternoon. 

Jloh  The  posterior  of  the  Aay,  most  geceroua  air,  is  liable, 
congruent,  and  measurable  fur  the  aniemoaii:  the  vord  la 
weU  cnlied,  choice;  sweet  and  apt,  1  do  aasuce  joii,  air,  I 
doasaore. 

A  rm.  Sir,  the  king  ia  a  Qoble  gentleman,  and  myfamiliar, 
I  do  asauro  you,  very  good  friend: — For  what  is  inwnrd 
between  as,  let  it  paga; — 1  do  beseech  thee,  remember  thy 
courtesy; — I  beseech  thee,  apparel  thy  head; — and  sinon^ 
other  importLLuate  and  most  serious  desi<^B, — and  of  great 
import  ii.dded,  too ; — but  let  that  pass ; — for  I  must  tetl 
thee,  it  will  please  his  graoe,  by  the  world,  sometime  to 
lean  npon  my  poor  shoulder ;  and  with  his  ro^al  linger, 
thoa,  dally  with  my  eicnunent,  with  my  maEtoohio :  but, 
eweet  heart,  let  tlint  pass.  By  the  world,  I  reconnt  no 
faille ;  some  certain  sjiecial  hononra  it  jJeaseth  his  great- 
ness to  impart  to  Airuado,  a  soldier,  a  man  of  traret,  thnt 
hath  seen  me  world ;  but  let  that  iiasa. — The  very  all  of  all 
is. — hut,  sweet  heart,  I  do  implore  secrecy, — that  the  kinz 
would  have  me  present  the  princess,  sweet  chuck,  with 
some  deUgbtful  ostentation,  or  show,  or  pa^jeant,  or  ajiljc, 
or  tire-work.  Now,  understanding  that  the  cnrate  aoil 
your  sweet  self  are  good  at  such  erujitions  and  sudden 
breaking  out  of  mirth,  as  it  were,  I  have  acquainted  yoa 
withal,  to  the  end  to  crave  your  assistaHce. 

HoL  Sir,  you  shall  present  before  her  the  nine  worthies, 
— Sir  Nathaniel,  as  couceming  some  entertainment  of  time, 
some  show  in  the  posterior  of  this  day,  to  be  rendered  by 
our  assistance, — the  king's  command,  and  tliia  most  gallant, 
illustrate,  and  learned  gentleman, — before  the  princess;  I 
Bay,  none  so  lit  as  to  present  the  nine  worthies. 

NalL  Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  enough  to 
present  them. 

Hoi.  Joshua,  yonrself;  myaelt  or  this  gallant  gentle- 
mon,  Judas  Maccabxua ;  this  swain,  because  of  his  great 
limb  or  joint,  shall  paas  Poinpey  the  Great;  the  pag^ 
Hercules. 

Arm.  Pardon,  air;  error:  he  \a  not  quantity  enoagh 
for  that  worthy's  thumb :  he  is  not  bo  big  as  the  end  of 
his  club. 

Hoi.  Shall  I  have  audience!  he  shall  present  Herculea 
in  minority:  bia  tntet  and  rxif  eboti  be  strangling  a  snake; 
and  I  will  have  an  apology  for  that  purpose. 

Moth.  An  excellent  device  1    bo,  il'  any  of  the  ai 
hiss,  you  may  cry:   WtU  doiu:,  Hercuteal  now  lAou  c 
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the  snake  t  that  is  the  way  to  make  an  offence  gracioua, 
though  few  have  the  grace  to  do  it. 

Arm.  For  the  rest  of  the  worthies? — 

HoL  I  will  playthree  myselt 

Moth,  Thrice- worthy  gentleman  1 

Arm.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  thing ? 

Hoi.  We  attend. 

Arti^  We  will  have,  if  this  fadge  not,  an  antic; 
I  beseech  you,  follow. 

HoL  Vktj  goodman  Dull !  thou  hast  spoken  no  word  all 
this  while. 

DulL  Nor  understood  none  neither,  sir. 

HoL  AUons!  we  will  employ  thee. 

DnlL  ril  make  one  in  a  dance,  or  so ;  or  I  will  play  on 
the  tabor  to  the  worthies,  and  let  them  dance  the  hay. 

HoL  Most  dull,  honest  DuU ! — ^to  our  sport,  away.  [JhxunL 


SCENE  TL—Another  part  of  the  Park,    B^ore 
the  Princess's  Pavilion. 

Enter  the  Princess,  Katharine,  Kosaline,  and  Maria. 

Prin.  Sweet  hearts,  we  shall  be  rich  ere  we  depart. 
If  fairings  come  thus  plentifully  in : 
A  lady  wall'd  about  with  diamonds ! 
Look  you  what  I  have  from  the  loving  kins. 

Jtos.  Madam,  came  nothing  else  along  with  that? 

Prin.  Nothing  but  this  ?  yes,  as  much  love  in  rhyme 
As  would  be  cramm'd  up  in  a  sheet  of  paper. 
Writ  on  both  sides  the  leaf,  mordent  and  all ; 
That  he  was  fain  to  seal  on  Cupid's  nama 

Jio8.  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  godhead  wax; 
For  he  hath  been  five  thousand  years  a  boy. 

KcUh.  Ay,  and  a  shrewd  unhappy  gallows  too. 

JRo».  You'll  ne'er  be  friends  with  nim;  he  kill'd  your 
sister. 

Kath.  He  made  her  melancholy,  sad,  and  heavy; 
And  so  she  died :  had  she  been  light,  like  you. 
Of  such  a  merry,  nimble,  stirring  spirit. 
She  might  have  been  a  grandam  ere  she  died: 
And  so  may  you ;  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 

Boa,  What's  your  dark  meaning,  mouse,  of  this  light 
word? 

Kath.  A  light  condition  in  a  beauty  dark. 

Man,  We  need  more  light  to  find  your  meanmg  oatt 
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Haih.  You'll  maj-tlia  light  by  tnJdiig  it  in  Bnuff; 
Theraforo,  I'll  darltly  end  tlia  argumEut. 


tBtiUi'thedarft. 


Katk.  Yuu  weigh  me  not  I — O,  t 


Jtoi.  Great  reason ;  for,  Poat  cure  ia  still  past  care. 

Pria.   Well  bandied  both  ;  a  set  of  wit  wull  i)lay'd. 
But,  llosaline,  yuu  have  a  favour  too: 
Who  sent  it  ?  wid  what  is  tJ, ! 

Hue.  I  would  yon  knew  1 

An  if  my  lace  were  bnt  as  fair  as  yonrB, 
Jly  favour  were  aa  great :  be  witness  this. 
Nay,  I  have  verses  too,  I  thank  Birfin : 
The  numl>ers  traa;  and,  ware  the  numb'ting  too, 
1  wore  the  fairest  "oddess  on  the  ground : 
1  am  Gomtiar'd  to  tweuty  tbousaud  fairs. 
O,  he  hath  drawn  my  piutum  iu  hia  letter  I 

Pri/i.  Anything  like! 

Jioi.  Much  ill  3ie  letters  ;  nothing  in  the  iiraiae. 

/Vin.  Beanteo&a  aa  ink ;  a  good  couclllaiou. 

HalL  Fair  aa  a  text  B  in  a  copy-book. 

Roi.   'Ware  pencils,  ho  I  let  me  uot  die  your  dolitor. 
My  rod  dominion!,  my  golden  letter: 
0  that  your  face  were  nut  so  fuU  of  O'a  I 

KalL  A  )iox  of  that  jest !  and  tieshrew  all  shrowBl 

Prill.  But,   Kathanne,  what  waa  sent  to  you  from  U'r 
DnmBin? 

Kat/i.  Madam,  this  glove. 

Prin.  Did  he  not  send  yon  twain  T 

KaiL  Yes,  madam;  and,  moreovBr. 
Seme  thousand  verses  of  a  faithful  lover; 
A  huge  traUBlatioQ  of  hypocrisy, 
Vilely  Dompil'd,  profound  aim;Sidty. 

Mar.  This,  Bud  these  iiearls,  to  me  aeut  Longavillo 
The  letter  is  too  loni;  by  half  a  mile. 

Pnn.  1  think  no  leas.     Dost  thou  not  wish  in  heart 
Hie  chain  were  longer  and  the  letter  short! 

Mar.  Ay,  or  I  would  theae  lianda  mieht  never  part 

Pria.  Wb  are  wise  girls  to  mock  our  lovers  so. 

Soa.  They  are  worse  fuola  to  purchase  mucking  wi> 
That  same  Birfin  I'll  torture  ere  I  eo. 

O  that  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  the  week !  I 

How  t  would  make  him  fawn,  and  beg,  and  Back* 
And  wait  the  aeasou,  and  observe  the  tililr 
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And  spend  his  prodigal  wits  in  bootless  rhymes, 

And  shape  his  service  wholly  to  my  'hests, 

And  make  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  that  jests ! 

So  portent-like  would  1  o'ersway  his  state 

That  he  should  be  my  fool  and  I  his  fate. 

Prin,  None  are  so  surely  caught,  when  they  are  OAtchcd, 
As  wit  tum'd  fool:  folly,  in  wisdom  hatch' d. 
Hath  wisdom's  warrant,  and  the  help  of  school. 
And  wit's  own  CTace  to  grace  a  learned  fooL 

Bos,  The  blood  of  youth  bums  not  with  such  e:cces« 
As  gravity's  revolt  to  wantonness. 

Mar.  Folly  in  fools  bears  not  so  strong  a  note 
As  foolery  in  the  wise,  when  wit  doth  dote. 
Since  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  apply 
To  prove,  by  wit,  worth  in  simplicity. 

Prin.  Here  comes  Boyet,  and  mirth  is  in  his  face. 

Enter  Boyet. 

Boyet.  0, 1  am  stabb'd  with  laughter  I  Where's  her  grace  ? 

PrifL  Thy  news,  Boyet  ? 

Boyet,  Prepare,  madam,  prepare  ! — 

Arm,  wenches,  arm !  encounters  mounted  are 
Against  your  peace :  Love  doth  approach  disguis'd. 
Anned  in  arguments ;  you'U  be  surpris'd  ; 
Muster  your  wits ;  stand  in  your  own  defence ; 
Or  hide  your  heads  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 

Prin.  Saint  Dennis  to  Saint  Cupid !    What  are  they 
That  charge  their  breath  against  us?  say,  scout,  say, 

Boyet  Under  the  cool  shade  of  a  sycamore 
I  thought  to  close  mine  eyes  some  half  an  hour, 
When,  lo !  to  interrupt  my  puri)os'd  rest, 
Toward  that  shade  I  might  behold  addrest 
The  king  and  his  companions :  warily 
I  stole  into  a  neighbour  thicket  by. 
And  overheard  what  you  shall  overhear, 
That,  by  and  by,  disguis'd  they  will  be  hera 
Their  herald  is  a  pretty  knavish  page, 
That  well  by  heart  hath  conn'd  ma  embassage : 
Action  and  accent  did  they  teach  him  there ; 
7Vm«  mv^t  thou  speak  and  thus  thy  body  bear: 
And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt 
Presence  majestical  would  put  him  out ; 
For,  quoth  the  king,  an  angel  shalt  thou  see; 
Yet  fear  not  thou,  but  speak  audaciously. 
The  boy  reply'd.  An  angel  is  not  evil; 
I  should  have/ear^d  fier  fiad  «Ae  been  a  defHL 
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With  that  all  Iftugli'il,  and  clupp'd  him  on  the  atoulder, 


A  better  speech  was  never  Hpoke  lieft.r 
Aonther  with  his  finger  and  his  tliumti 
Cried,   i'ta!  tee  wilt  Jo'l,  eomt  what  -will  i 
The  third  he  cuper'd,  and  crind,  A  U  goei  t, 


fll: 


The  fourth  turned  on  the  toe,  and  down  he  fell. 
With  that  they  all  did  tumhle  <ia  the  ground. 
With  auch  a  EenJous  laughter,  bo  profound. 
That  in  this  spleen  ridioulons  apiieara, 
To  check  their  folly,  passion's  solemn  tears. 

JVtn-  But  what,  but  what,  come  they  to  visit  naf 
Boyei.  They  do,  thay  do  ;  and  are  ajiparel'd  thus, — 
Like  Muscovites,  or  Rnssians,  aa  I  gncse ; 
Their  purpose  is  to  parle,  to  court,  and  dulice; 
And  every  cue  his  love-suit  will  advance 
Unto  hie  several  mistress ;  whiuh  they'll  know 
By  favours  aeveml  which  they  did  bestow. 

Prin.  And  will  they  bo?  the  gnUants  shall  be  task'di-^ 
For,  Iftdiee,  we  will  every  Diie  be  mask'd ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  shall  have  the  grace, 
Deapite  of  snit,  to  see  a  lady's  face. — 
Hold,  Boa^ine,  this  favour  thou  shalt  t^ear ; 
And  then  the  kin^  will  court  thee  far  his  d^ir ; 
Hold,  take  thou  this,  my  sweet,  and  ^ve me  thine; 
So  shall  Bir6n  take  me  for  Rosaline.  — 
And  change  your  fcvours  too ;  so  shall  your  love« 
Woo  contrary,  deoeiv'd  by  these  removes. 

Bos.  Come  on,  then ;  wear  the  fevours  moat  in  sighL 
Kath.  But,  in  this  changing,  what  is  your  intent? 
iVin.  The  elfect  of  m^  intent  is  to  crosa  theirs ; 
They  do  it  but  in  mockin?  merriment ; 
And  mock  for  mock  is  auly  my  intent. 
Their  several  oounsela  they  nnbosom  shall 
To  loves  mistook ;  and  so  be  mock'd  withal 
Upon  the  next  occasion  that  we  meet 
With  visages  display'd  to  talk  and  greet. 
J}o».  But  shall  we  dancQ  if  the  v  dEsire  ui  tott 
Prin.  No ;  to  the  death  we  will  not  move  a  foot  i 
Kor  to  their  peiin'd  speech  render  we  no  prace: 
Cut  while  'tiB  siwIiB,  each  turn  away  her  faca. 

BoyeL  Why,  that  contempt  will  kill  the  speaker's  hoa^   J 
'  -  '    -  *>  divorce  his  memory  ft       '  '         ' 


Tliere 


I,  Therefore  I  <io  i 
St  will  IV 


.     ,nd  I  mat 


1  doubt 
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There's  no  such  sport  as  sport  by  sport  o'erthrown ; 
To  make  theirs  oiirs,  and  onrs  none  but  our  own : 
So  shall  Ve  stay,  mocking  intended  game ; 
And  they,  well  mock'd,  depart  away  with  shame. 

[  Trumpets  sound  within, 

Boyet   The  trumpet  sounds;  be  mask'd;  the  maskers 

ceme.  [The  Ladies  mjosh 

Enter  the  Kino,  Biron,  Longaville,  and  Dumain,  in 
BiLSslan  habits  and  marked;  Moth,  Musicians,  and 
Attendants. 

Moth.  AU  hail  the  richest  beauties  on  the  earth! 

Boyet  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  taffeta. 

Moth,  A  holy  parcel  of  the  fairest  dames! 

[TVte  Ladies  turn  their  hacks  to  hinL 
That  ever  turned  their — backs — to  mortal  views! 

BiroTL   Their  eyes^  villain,  tJieir  eyes. 

MotJu  TIuU  ever  turned  their  eyes  to  Tiuyrtal  views! 
Out— 

Boyet-  True;  02^^  indeed. 

Moth.  Out  ofyourfavourSj  heavenly  spirits,  vouchsafe 
Not  to  behold — 

Biron.  Once  to  behold,  rogue. 

Moth,  Once  to  behold  with  your  sun-beamed  eyes, — with 
your  sun-beam£d  eyes — 

Boyet.  They  will  not  answer  to  that  epithet ; 
You  were  best  call  it  daughter-beamed  eyes. 

Moth.  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings  me  out. 

Biron,  Is  tnis  your  perfectness?  be  gone,  you  rogue. 

[Exit  Moth. 

Bos.  What  would  these  strangers?    Know  their  minds, 
Boyet  ; 
If  they  do  STjeak  our  language,  *tis  our  will 
That  some  plain  man  recouiit  their  purposes: 
Know"  what  they  would. 

Boyet.  What  would  you  with  the  princess? 

Biron,  Nothing  but  peace  and  gentle  visitation. 

Bos.  What  would  they,  say  they? 

Boyet.  Nothing  but  peace  and  gentle  visitation. 

Ros.  Why,  that  they  have ;  and  bid  them  so  be  gona 

Bbyet.  She  says  you  have  it,  and  you  may  be  gone. 

King.  Say  to  her  we  have  measured  many  miles 
To  tread  a  measure  with  her  on  this  grass. 

Boyet.  They  say  that  they  have  measured  many  a  mile 
To  tiead  a  measure  with  you  on  this  grass. 

Bob,  It  is  not  so.     Ask  them  how  many  inches 
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Is  in  one  mile ;  if  tlioy  faavo  mesBnr'd  ntauj, 

The  me&Bure,  than,  at  one  it  easily  told.  , 

Boget.  U  to  come  liither  you  bave  m^tasur'd  mils^ 
And  nuuir  miles,  the  iirinceas  biiia  yoa  tell 
Ho*  many  inches  do  fill  up  one  mile. 

Brron.  Tell  her  we  meaBuxe  them  by  weary  at^i*. 

BoyeL  She  beara  bersel£ 

Roi.  How  many  weary  etr))i. 

Of  muny  weary  miles  you  have  o'ergone, 
Are  nnmbar'd  in  tbe  travel  of  one  mile? 

Biron,   We  number  nothing  that  we  spend  for  you  ; 
Our  duty  is  eo  rich,  so  iutinite, 
That  WB  may  do  it  still  withont  accompt. 
Vouchsafe  to  show  the  sunshine  of  yoar  face. 
That  we,  like  savaees,  may  worship  ib. 

Jto».  My  face  is  but  a  moon,  and  clooded  too. 

King.  Blessed  are  clouds,  to  do  as  such  clouds  do ! 
Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  stars,  to  ahine, — 
Those  clouds  removed, — upon  our  wat'ry  eyne. 

Soa.  O  vain  petitioner  1  oeg  a  greater  matter ; 
Tlion  now  request'st  but  mounahme  in  the  water. 

Kina.  Then,  in  our  measure  do  but  vouohKoie  ol 
Thon  bid'st  mo  beg ;  this  bcg^g  ia  not  atrauge. 

Sat.  Play  music,  then :  nay,  you  must  do  it  soon. 

[Muaie  plasty 
Mot  yet  ;^ni>  dance : — thus  change  I  like  the  moon. 

JCian.  Willyon  not  dance?  How  come  you  thus  estrang'dT 

Jint,  Yon  t«ok  the  moon  st  full ;  but  now  she's  clianj^'d. 

^in^.  Yet  still  she  is  the  moon  and  I  the  man. 
The  music  plays ;  vouchsafe  some  motion  to  it. 

Jioi.  Out  ears  vouchsafe  it  , 

iiinj.  Bnt  your  le^  should  do  it. 

Boa.  Since  j|on  are  Btran^ers,  aod  come  here  by  chancy      I 
We'll  not  be  nice ;  take  hands ; — ^we  will  not  dance. 

King.  Why  take  we  baids,  then  I 

lln».  Only  to  part  friends ; — 

Conrt'sy,  sweet  hearts ;  and  so  tbe  measure  cuds. 

King.  More  measure  of  this  measure;  b<^  not  iiic«. 

Sm.  We  con  alford  no  more  at  such  a  price. 

King.  Frize  you  yourselrea :  what  buys  your  coo^any? 

Jim.  Your  absence  only. 

King.  That  can  never  be. 

Boi.  Then  cannot  we  be  bought :  and  so  adieu ; 
Twice  to  your  visor  and  half  once  to  you  1 

Khiff.  If  yon  deny  to  dauce,  let's  hold  n. """ 

Sot.  In  private,  then. 
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King*  I  am  best  pleased  with  that. 

[They  converse  apart, 

Biron.  White-handed  mistress,  one  sweet  word  with  thee. 

Prin,  Honey,  and  milk,  and  sugar ;  there  is  thn^e. 

Biron.  Nay,  then,  two  treys, — an  if  you  grow  so  nice, — 
Metheglin,  wort,  and  malmsey; — ^well  run,  dice  I 
There's  half  a  dozen  sweets. 

Prin,  Seventh  sweet,  adieu  I 

Since  you  can  cog.  Til  play  no  more  with  you. 

BiriM,  One  word  in  secret 

Prin,  Let  it  not  be  sweet, 

Biron,  Thou  griev'st  my  galL 

Prin.  ^      Gall?  bitter. 

Biron,  Therefore  meet. 

[Tliey  converse  apart, 

Dum,  Will  you  vouchsafe  with  me  to  change  a  word? 

Mar,  Name  it. 

Dum,  Fair  lady, — 

Mar,  Say  you  so?    Fair  lord, — 

Take  that  for  your  fair  lady. 

Duifi,  Please  it  you. 

As  much  in  private,  and  I'll  bid  adieu.  {They  converse  apart, 

Kath.  What,  was  your  visard  made  without  a  tongue  ? 

Lrnig,  I  know  the  reason,  lady,  why  you  ask. 

Kath,  0  for  your  reason !  quickly,  sir ;  I  long. 

Long.  You  have  a  double  tongue  within  your  mask. 
And  would  afford  my  speechless  visard  hal£ 

Kat?L  Veal,  quoth  the  Dutchman;— is  not  veal  a  calf? 

Long.  A  cal^  fair  lady ! 

KatL  No,  a  fair  lord  cal£ 

Long.  Let's  part  the  word. 

KatL  No,  I'll  not  be  your  half: 

Take  all,  and  wean  it ;  it  may  prove  an  ox. 

Long.  Look  how  you  butt  yourself  in  these  sharp  mocks! 
Will  you  give  horns,  chaste  lady?  do  not  so. 

Kath.  Then  die  a  cal^  before  your  horns  do  grow 

Long.  One  word  in  private  with  you  ere  I  die. 

KatL  Bleat  softly,  then ;  the  butcher  hears  you  cry. 

[They  converse  apart. 

Boyet.  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  are  as  keen 

As  is  the  razor's  edge  invisible, 
Cutting  a  smaller  hair  than  may  be  seen ; 

Above  the  sense  of  sense ;  so  sensible 
Beemeth  their  conference ;  their  conceits  have  wings, 
Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  swifter  things. 

Bob,  Not  one  word  more,  my  maids;  break  off,  break  oS, 


Birmi.  By  heaven,  aC  dry-liealen  with  pare  Ecnff ! 
KiTtg.  Fajewell,  mad  wanchea ;  yon  have  aimple  wi 
Pria.  TwButy  adieiia,  njy  frozeu  Musoovitea. — 

[&'j;eunf  Kino,  Loans,  Mimic,  aad  Atteodtuita. 
Are  Uiese  the  breed  of  wita  bo  wouder'd  at? 

lioyei.  Tapers  they  are,  with  your  awect  breaths  pufled 

Rot.  Well-UMng  wjt»  they  have;  BroBB.  groaa;  fat,  lat. 

Prin.  0  poverty  m  wit,  kingly-poor  flout ! 
Will  they  not,  thiuh  yon,  hong  themselves  to-night? 

Or  over,  hut  in  visanls,  show  their  faoea ! 
This  pert  Bir6D  wna  out  of  connteoance  ijuite. 

Boe.  0,  they  were  a!)  in  Umentalile  caaea ! 
The  king  u-aa  weaping-ripe  for  a  goiid  word. 

Prill.  Birdu  did  swear  liimBelf  out  of  all  suit. 

Mar.  Diuoain  was  at  my  service,  and  hia  swoid; 
Ko  piinl,  quoth  I :  my  servant  straight  was  mute. 

A'oIA.  Lord  bonganllQ  said  I  came  o'er  his  heart ; 
And  trow  you  what  ho  called  me  • 

Prin,  Qualm,  perhapg. 

Katk-  Yes,  in  good  faith. 

Prin.  Go,  racknesa  as  thou  art  1  i 

Rua.  Well,  better  wita  have  worn  pliun  statute-caps.  ' 

But  will  yuu  hear?  the  king  ia  my  love  awom. 

Prin.  And  quick  Uirun  hath  plighted  faith  to  ma 

Katlu  Ami  Lougaville  was  for  my  service  burn.  i 

MiiT.   Duinaiu  is  mine,  as  sure  oa  bark  on  tre 

Boi/ft.  Morlaui,  and  pretty  miatreaBeH,  give  ei 
Immediately  they  will  again  be  here 
In  their  own  shapes ;  for  it  can  never  be 
They  will  ditrest  this  harsh  iDdJgnity. 

Prin.  Win  they  return? 

Boytt.  They  wlU,  they  will,  God  luunr^    . 

And  leap  for  joy,  though  they  are  lame  with  blows ; 
Therefore,  change  favours  ;  and,  when  they  reiiair, 
Blow  like  sweet  roaaa  in  this  BununBr  air. 

iVijt.  How  blow!  how  blow!  s[WBk  to  ba  underatood. 

BoyiU  Fair  Indies  mask'il  are  roaea  in  theif  bud ; 
Dismask'd,  their  damask  sweet  comniixture  shown. 
Are  angels  vailing  douda.  or  roses  blown. 

Prin.   Avatuit,  perplexity  1  Wliat  shaJl  we  do 
If  they  return  in  thoir  owu  shapes  to  woo? 

Roi.  Good  madam,  if  by  me  you'll  be  ajlvis'd. 
Let's  mock  them  atjll,  na  well  known  na  disguis'di 
Let  us  complain  to  tliem  what  tocils  were  here, 
Disguis'd  likeMuscuvitea,  iuabapvlosageui 


y 
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■ '  ^ 

And  wonder  what  they  were,  and  to  what  end 
Their  shallow  shows  and  prologue  vilely  penn'd, 
And  their  rough  carriage  so  rimculous, 
Should  be  presented  at  our  tent  to  us. 

Boyet   Indies,  withdraw ;  the  gallants  are  at  hand. 

Prin,  Whip  to  our  tents,  as  roes  run  over  land. 

{Exeunt  Prin.,  Kos.,  Kath.,  and  Mar. 

Re-enter  the  King,  Bikon,  Lonoaville,  and  Dumain, 

in  their  proper  habits. 

King,  Fair  sir,  Grod  save  you !  Where  is  the  princess 

Boyet.  Gone  to  her  tent.    Please  it  your  majesty 
Command  me  any  service  to  her  thither? 

King.  That  she  vouchsafe  me  audience  for  one  word. 

Boyet.  I  will ;  and  so  will  she,  I  know,  my  lord.      [Eoiit, 

Biron.  This  fellow  pecks  up  wit  as  pigeons  peas, 
And  utters  it  again  when  God  doth  please : 
He  is  wit's  pedjUir,  and  retails  his  wares 
At  wakes,  and  wassails,  meetings,  markets,  fairs,; 
And  we  that  sell  by  gross,  the  Lord  doth  know. 
Have  not  the  grace  to  grace  it  with  such  show. 
This  gallant  pms  the  wenches  on  his  sleeve, — 
Had  he  been  Adam,  he  had  tempted  Eve : 
He  can  carve  too,  and  lisp :  why  this  is  he 
That  kiss'd  away  his  hand  in  courtesy : 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  monsieur  the  nice. 
That,  when  he  ])lays  at  tables,  chides  the  dice 
In  honourable  terms;  nay,  he  can  sing 
A  mean  most  meanly ;  and  in  ushering, 
Mend  him  who  can :  the  ladies  call  him  sweet : 
The  stairs,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kiss  his  feet ; 
This  is  the  flower  that  smiles  on  every  one. 
To  show  his  teeth  a?  white  as  whale's  bone : 
And  consciences  that  will  not  die  in  debt 
Pay  him  the  due  of  honey -tongu'd  Boyet. 

King.  A  blister  on  his  sweet  tongue,  with  my  heart. 
That  put  Armado's  page  out  of  his  ]>art ! 

Biron,  See  where  it  comes ! — Behaviour,  wliat  wert  tlioTi 
Till  this  man  show'd  thee?  and  what  art  thou  uuw  ? 

Re-enter  the  Princess,  ushered  by  Boyet;  Rosaline, 
Maria,  Katharine,  and  Attendants. 

King,  All  hail,  sweet  madam,  and  fair  time  of  day  I 
Prin.  Fair,  in  all  hail,  is  foul,  as  I  conceive. 
King.  Construe  my  speeches  better,  if  you  may. 
Prin.  Then  wish  me  oetter,  I  will  give  you  leave. 


m 
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King.   We  came  to  visit  yoa ;  and  pnrposs  now 

To  lead  yna  to  our  court :  vonchWa  it  then. 

Prin.  Tliis  tiulil  shaU  hold  me ;  aud  ao  liuld  your  vowt 

Nor  God,  nor  I,  delight  in  petjnr'd  men. 

Kinif.  Rebuke  me  not  for  tiiat  which  yiiu  provoke; 

Tlie  virtue  of  yoar  eye  must  break  my  outh. 

Prin.  You  nickname  virtue :  vice  you  should  have  apok«| 

For  virtue's  office  never  breaka  men's  troth. 
Now,  by  my  miudeo  honour,  yet  as  pure 

Aa  the  unsullied  lily,  I  jlrotest, 
A  world  of  tormenta  though  I  ahonld  endure, 

I  wonld  not  yield  to  be  your  house'a  gnsst : 
So  much  T  hate  a  breaking  cause  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vow'd  with  integrity. 

King.  0,  you  have  liv'd  in  desolation  here. 

Unseen,  nn visited,  mncb  to  our  shame. 


Pri. 


Not8> 


lord  i  it  is 


so,  I  s< 


We  have  hod  pastime  here,  aud  [ileasoiit  game ; 
A.  meaa  of  Russians  left  us  but  of  late. 

King.  How,  madam  1  Ruaaians  ! 

Prin  Ay,  in  troth,  my  lord( 

Trial  gallants,  full  of  court:sbip  and  of  state. 

Hits.  Madam,  speak  true. — It  is  not  ao,  my  lordj 
My  lady, — to  the  manner  of  the  days, — 
In  courtesy,  gives  undeservittg  praise. 
We  four,  indeed,  confronted  bore  with  four 
In  Buasion  haliit;  here  Ihey  stay'd  on  hour. 
And  talk'd  apace;  and  in  tbat  liour,  niy  1<^ 
They  did  not  bless  ua  with  one  happy  word. 
I  dare  not  call  them  fools ;  but  this  I  think, 
When  they  are  thiraty.  foola  would  fain  have  drint 

Biron.  Thia  jest  is  dry  to  me. — Fair,  gentle  sweet, 
Your  wit  makee  wiae  things  foolish ;  when  we  greet 
With  eyes  best  seeing  heaven's  fiery  eye, 
By  light  we  lose  light ;  your  capacity 
1b  of  tilat  nature,  that  to  your  huge  store 
Wise  tbinga  seem  foolish  and  rich  things  but  poor. 

Jiot.  This  proves  you  wiae  and  rich,  for  in  u]y  eye,— 

Biron.   I  am  a  fool,  and  fiiU  of  poverty. 

Eoi.  But  that  yoa  take  what  doth  to  yon  belong, 
It  were  a  faolt  to  snatch  words  from  uiy  tongue. 

Sinm.  O,  I  am  youn,  and  all  that  I  poasesa. 

Boe.  All  the  fool  mineT 

Biron.  I  cannot  give  you  leaa. 

Bos.  Which  of  the  visards  wasit  thatyou  wore? 

B'r-m.  Wbci'e?  whuuT   what  visard?  why  denu 
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Boa  There,  then,  that  visard ;  that  sii][)erfluoas  case 
That  hid  the  worse  and  show'd  the  better  face. 

King.  We  are  descried :  they'll  mock  us  now  downright 

Dum.  Let  us  confers,  and  turn  it  to  a  jest. 

Prin.  Amaz'd,  my  lord?  why  looks  your  highness  sad? 

£09.  Help ;  hold  his  brows  1  he'll  swoon  I     why  luok  yoa 
pale? — 
8ea-sick,  I  think,  coming  from  Muscovy. 

BiroTk  Thus  pour  the  stars  down  plagues  for  perjury. 

Can  any  face  of  brass  hold' longer  out?-  - 
Here  stand  I,  lady :  dart  thy  skul  at  me ; 

Bruise  me  with  scorn,  confound  me  with  a  flout ; 
Thrust  thy  sharp  wit  quite  through  my  ignorance ; 

Cut  nie  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit ; 
And  I  will  wish  thee  never  more  to  dance, 

Nor  never  more  in  Russian  habit  wait. 
O,  never  will  I  trust  to  speeches  penn'd. 

Nor  to  the  motion  of  a  school -boy's  tongue; 
Nor  never  come  in  visard  to  my  friend ; 

Nor  woo  in  rhyme,  like  a  blind  harper's  song : 
Taffeta  phrases,  silken  terms  precise, 

Three-pil'd  hyperboles,  spruce  affectation, 
Figures  pedantical ;  these  summer-flies 

Have  blown  me  fidl  of  maggot  ostentation ; 
I  do  forswear  them :  and  1  here  protest, 

By  this  white  glove, —how  white  the  hand,  God  knows  !— 
Henceforth  my  wooing  mind  shall  be  exprcss'd 

In  russet  yeas,  and  honest  kersey  noes: 
And,  to  begin,  wench, — so  God  help  me,  la! — 
My  love  to  thee  is  sound,  sans  crack  or  flaw. 

Bos,  Sans  sans,  I  pray  you. 

Biron,  Yet  I  have  a  trick 

Of  the  old  rage  i — ^bear  with  me,  I  am  sick ; 
111  leave  it  by  degrees.     Soft,  let  us  see ; — 
Write,  Lord  have  merci/  on  us,  on  those  three; 
They  are  infected ;  in  their  hearts  it  lies : 
They  have  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  your  eyes : 
These  lords  are  visited;  you  are, not  free, 
For  the  Lord's  tokens  on  you  do  I  see. 

Prin.  No,  they  are  free  that  gave  these  tokens  to  us. 

Biron.  Our  states  are  forfeit :  seek  not  to  undo  us. 

Bos.  It  is  not  so ;  for  how  can  this  be  true. 
That  you  stand  forfeit,  being  those  that  sue? 

Biron.  Peace ;  for  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  yoiL 

Ifos.  Nor  shall  not,  if  I  do  as  I  intend. 

JSiron.  Speak  for  yourselves;  my  wit  is  at  an  and. 
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Prin.  The  fairest  is  eonfeBsion. 

Were  jou  nab  here  but  even  now,  duguia'd? 

Kmji,  Madam,  I  was. 

Prin.  And  were  yoa  woL  sdvis'dt 

King,  I  was,  fair  madam. 

ft-in.  When  you  then  were  here, 

What  didyon  whisper  in  your  lady's  ear! 

King.  That  more  than  all  the  world  [  did  respect  her. 

Frin.  When  she  shall  challenge  this  you  will  reject  hen 

King.  Upon  mine  honour,  no. 

Prin.  PeaoB,  peace,  forbear ; 

Yonr  oath  once  broke,  yon  force  not  to  forswear. 

Kiatj,  Deapise  me  when  1  break  this  oath  of  raiTl& 

Piia.  I  will :  and  therefore  keep  it : — Rosaline, 
What  did  the  Russian  whisiiar  in  your  ear! 

Jlaa.  Madam,  he  swore  that  he  lud  hold  me  dear 
As  precious  eyesight ;  and  did  value  ma 
Abuve  this  world :  adding  thereto,  moreover, 
Thnt  he  would  wed  me,  or  else  die  my  lover. 

Prin.  God  irfee  thee  joy  of  liim  I  the  nolile  lord 
Moat  honourably  doth  uphold  his  word. 

King.   What  mean  yuu,  miulara!  by  my  life,  my  tmth, 
I  never  swore  this  lad;  auch  an  oath. 

Jlog.   By  heaven  you  did ;  anil,  to  confirm  it  plain. 
Yon  gave  me  this ;  but  take  it,  air,  again. 

King.  My  faith  and  this  the  priocesa  I  did  give  j 
I  knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  her  sleeve. 

Priii,   Pariion  roe,  air,  this  jewel  did  she  wear ; 
And  Lord  Biron,  I  thank  him,  is  my  dear: — 
What  J  will  yon  have  me,  or  your  pearl  again  ! 

Biron.  Neither  of  either ;  f  remit  both  twaiiL — 
I  see  the  trick  on't ; — here  was  a  consent. 
Knowing  aforehand  of  our  merriment, 
To  dash  it  hke  a  Christmas  comedy : 
Some  carry-tale,  some  pleaae-man,  some  alight  xanjr. 
Some  muiuble-uews,  soma  trencher-knight,  aume  Uiclc, — 
That  smiles  his  cheek  in  years,  and  knows  the  trick 
To  make  my  lady  laugh  when  ahe's  diapoa'd,^ 
Toid  our  intents  before :  which  once  discloa'd. 
The  ladies  did  change  favoorB ;  and  then  we. 
Polloiving  the  signs,  woo'd  but  the  sign  of  she. 
Now,  to  our  perjury  to  add  more  terror. 
We  are  again  forsworn, — in  will  ami  error. 
Much  upuD  this  it  is:— and  might  uotyua  [To  Bcivn. 
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Forestal  our  spgrt,  to  make  us  thus  untrue? 
Do  not  you  know  my  lady's  foot  by  the  squire, 

And  Laugh  upon  the  apple  of  her  eye? 
And  stand  oetween  her  back,  sir,  and  the  fire. 

Holding  a  trencher,  jesting  merrily? 
You  put  our  page  out :  go,  you  are  allowed ; 
Die  when  you  will,  a  smock  shall  be  your  shroud. 
You  leer  upon  me,  do  you?  there's  an  eye 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  sword. 

BoyeU  Full  merrily 

JIath  this  brave  manage,  this  career,  been  run. 

Biron,  Lo,  he  is  tiltmg  straight  I  Peace;  I  hairF>  done. 

Enter  Costard. 

Welcome,  pure  wit !  thou  partest  a  fair  fray. 

Cost.  O  Ix>rd,  sir,  they  would  know 
Whether  the  three  worthies  shall  come  in  or  na 

Biron.  What,  are  there  but, three? 

Cost  No,  sir ;  but  it  is  vara  fine. 

For  every  one  pursents  three. 

Biron.  And  three  times  thrice  is  nine. 

Cost,  Not  so,  sir ;  under  correction,  sir ;  I  ho^  it  is  not  so : 
You  cannot  beg  us,  sir,  I  can  assure  you,  sir:  we  know 

what  we  know ; 
I  hope,  sir,  three  times  thrice,  sir, — 

Biron,  Is  not  nine,  [amount. 

Cost,  Under  correction,  sir,  we  know  whereuntil  it  doth 

Biron.  By  Jove,  I  always  took  three  threes  for  nine. 

Cost.  0  Lord,  sir,  it  were  i)ity  you  should  get  your  living 
by  reckoning,  sir. 

Biron,  How  much  is  it? 

Cost,  0  Lord,  sir,  the  parties  themselves,  the  actors,  sir, 
will  show  whereuntil  it  doth  amount ;  for  mine  own  part,  I 
am,  as  thev  say,  but  to  parfect  one  man  in  one  poor  man ; 
Pompion  the  Great,  sir. 

Biron.  Art  thou  one  of  the  worthies? 

Cost,  It  pleased  them  to  think  me  worthy  of  Pompion 
the  Great :  for  mine  own  part,  I  know  not  the  degree  of 
the  worthy ;  but  I  am  to  stand  for  him. 

Biron,  Go,  bid  them  prepare. 

Cost  We  will  turn  it  finely  off,  sir ;  we  will  take  some 
c%re.  [Exit  Costard. 

King.  Bir6n,  they  will  shame  us ;  let  them  not  approach. 

Biron.    We   are   shame-proof,  my  lord:    and  'tis    some 
policy 
To  have  one  show  worse  than  the  king's  and  his  company. 
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King.  1  any  they  eliall  not  coiiie. 

Prln.    Nny,  IQJ  Eood  lord,  let  me  o'errnle  ynn  now 
That  sport  beat  plcises  that  doth  least  know  bow  i 
Wbare  zaai  gtrtvee  to  coatent,  and  the  conteiita 
Dies  ia  the  tesi  of  them  which  it  presents. 
Their  fonu  oonfouuded  makes  most  form  in  mirth, 
'When  great  thinjjs  tibonriiig  periah  in  their  birth. 

Oirvr..  A  riglit  lioBuriiition  of  our  sport,  my  lord. 

Enter  Attn  a  DO. 

Arm.  Anointed,  limiilore  ao  mnch  expense  of  thy  royal 
■weet  breatb  aa  will  utter  a  brace  of  words. 

ICoitHer-ieii  teith  the  Kino,  and  deiivera  Lijn  a  paper. 

Prin.  Doth  this  ican  serve  God* 

Mron.  Why  aaL  yuu  ! 

Prin,  He  apeaks  Dot  like  a,  man  of  God's  making. 

Arm.  Thats  M  one,  my  fair,  sweet,  ijoney  munarch: 
for,  I  protest,  the  Bclioolnimtur  is  exceeding  fautsfltiuHl ; 
too,  t<K>  vain  ;  too,  too  vain :  but  we  will  put  it,  as  thoy   ] 
Bay,  to  fortuna  delta  spiava.     1  wish  yon  the  peace  of 
mind,  moat  rojral  cou]])Ioment  1  [Exit. 

Kiiig.  Here  is  like  to  be  a  good  ^presence  of  worthies. 
He  presents  Hector  of  Troy  ;  the  swam,  I'ompey  the  <l  mat; 
the  parish  curate,  Alexander  ;  Atmado's  page,  Ueroulea  j 
the  piiilant,  JmloR  MacciiluKua. 

And  if  these  four  worthiea  in  their  first  show  thrive. 
These  four  will  uhange  hafaita  and  present  the  other  five. 

Biron.  There  b  live  iu  the  tirst  sliow. 

King.  You  are  deceived,  'tis  not  so. 

JiiroiK  The  pedant,  tlie  brLkggart,  the  heilge-priest,  the 
tool,  and  the  boy  ;— 

Aluite  throw  at  Dovuni ;  and  the  whole  world  again 
Cannot  prick  out  five  auch,  take  each  one  in  his  vein 

Kiuy,  The  ship  is  under  sail,  and  here  she  comes  Olimin 

Pagmnt  tffl^  Nint  WortAr'-?* 

Enter  CosTAitD,  armed,  for  Poinjiey. 

CriKl.  I  Pompty  am 

JSuytl.  '  Yon  lie,  yon  arc  not  he. 

CoKl.  I  Potapey  am 

Boyet.  With  h'bhard's  heiui  on  knee. 

ISiTon.   Well  a^il,  old  mueker ;  1  uiuHt  imuda  be  W 
with  thee. 
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Cost.  1  Pompey  am,  Pompey  sumamed  the  Big, — 

Zhim,  The  Greats* 

Cost    It  is  Great,  sir ; — Pompey  sumamed  the  Great, 
That  oft  infield,  with  targe  and  shield,  did  make  my  foe  to 

sweat; 
And  travelling  along  this  coast,  I  here  am  com/t  by  chance. 
And  lay  my  arms  before  tJie  legs  of  this  sweet  lass  of  France. 
If  your  ladyship  would  say,  Thanks,  Pompey,  I  had  done. 

Prin.  Great  thankis,  great  Pompey. 

Cost.  *Tis  not  so  mucn  worth;  but  I  hope  I  was  parfect : 
I  made  a  little  fault  in  Great. 

Biron.  My  h^t  to  a  hali^)emiy,  Pompey  proves  the  best 
worthy. 

Ehtter  Sir  Nathaniel,  armed,  for  Alexander. 

KcUh.   When  t»  the  world  I  litfd,   I  was  the  vjorUTs 
comrytander; 
By  east,  west,  north,  and  south  I  spread  my  conquering 

might : 
My  ^scutcheon  plain  declares  that  I  am  A  lisander. 

Boyet.  Your  nose  says,  no,  you  are  not;  for  it  stands 

too  right. 
Biron.  Your  nose  smells  no  in  this,  most  tender-smelling 

knight. 
Prin.  The  conqueror  is  dismayed. — Proceed,  good  Alex- 
ander. 
Naih.    When  in  the  world  I  liv^d,   I   was  the  world's 

commander: — 
Boyet  Most  true,  'tis  right ;  you  were  so,  Alisander. 
Biron.  Pompey  the  Great, — 

Cost  Your  servant,  and  Costard. 

Biron.  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away  Alisander. 
Cost.  0,  sir  [to  Nath.],  you  have  overthrown  Alisander 
the  conqueror!    You  will  be  scraped  out  of  the  painted 
cloth  for  this :  your  lion,  that  holds  his  poll-ax  sitting  on  a 
close  stool,  wUl  be  given  to  Ajax:   he  will  be  the  ninth 
worthy.     A  conqueror  and  afeard  to  speak  !  rim  away  for 
shame,  Alisander.     [Sir  Nath.  retires.]    There,  an't  shall 
please  you;  a  foolish  mild  man;  an  honest  man,  look  you, 
and  soon  dashed !    he   is   a   marvellous  good  neighbour, 
faith;  and  a  very  good  bowler:  but,  for  Alisander, — alas, 
you  see,  how  'tis, — a  little  o'er  parted. — But  there   are 
worthies  a-comin^   «^11  5ipeak  their  mind  in  some  other 
Bort 
Prin.  Stand  aside,  good  Pompey. 
VOL.  II.  N 
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Hat  Oreat  HtratJes  i»  preiented  bit  this  imp, 

Wlioie  clvh  iilrd  Cerbenu,  Hiat  three-headed  caaut; 
And  vilien  he  teat  a  babe,  a  child,  a  shrimp, 

Thiui  did  he  ak'aaigte  terpenCa  m  hit  uumua : 
Qnouum  he  areToeih  tn  minority, 
Ei^  7  coine  loilh  Ihie  apology. — 

Keep  some  state  in  tliy  eni,  and  Tamah.         [Moth  retires. 
Jmi&»  1  ant, — 

Ihira.  A  Jndaa  \ 

Hoi  Notlacarif 
Judag  I  am,  yclepi  

Jhim.  Judas  MaccabiniB  dipt  is 

Binm.  A  kissijig  tiTutor.    Hon 

HoL  Jiidan  I  am, — 

DtiTO.  The  more  shame  for  you,  Judas. 

Eol  What  mean  you,  sirl 

Boyet.  To  make  Judas  hang  himselC 

Hoi.  Begin,  air;  you  lire  my  elder. 

Biron.  Weil  followed:  Judas  was  hanged  on 

HoL  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  cuuntenuuue. 

Biron.  Because  thou  hast  □□  faoa. 

HoL  WhutiBthiH! 

BoyeL  A  cittern  bead. 

Dvm.  The  bead  of  a  bodHo. 

BiroTi.  A  death's  face  in  a  ring. 

Long,  The  face  of  an  old  Roman  coin,  scarce 

BoyeL  The  pummel  of  Cieaar's  &u]chion. 

Ihim.  The  carv'd-bone  face  on  a  flask. 

I.  St  Oeorge'B  half<cheek  in  a  brooch. 


e  put  thee 


Dum,  Ay,  and  ii 

Biroa.  Ay,  and  worn 

And  now,  forward ;  for 

HoL  You  have  put  ra 


HoL  But  yon  have  outfaced  them  all. 
Binm.  An  thou  wert  a  lion  we  would  r 


Btn/eL  Therefore,  a 
And  M  adieu,  iweet  Jude  I 
iJum.  ForthelattpreudofVi 


f,  why  dost  thou  atayT 


Biron.  For  the  a 


u  the  Judo i  give  it  him; — Jnd'Ai 
it  generooa,  not  gentle,  not  humbla. 
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BoyeU  A  light  for  Monsieur  Judas !    it  grows  dark,  he 

may  stumble. 
Prin,  Al£^  poor  Maccabseus,  how  hath  he  been  baited ! 

Enter  Abmabo,  armed,  for  Hector. 

Biron,  Hide  thy  head,  Achilles :  here  comes  Hector  ih 
arms. 

Dum,  Though  my  mocks  come  home  by  me,  I  will  now 
be  merry. 

King,  Hector  was  but  a  Trojan  in  respect  of  this. 

BoyeL  But  is  this  Hector? 

Dum,  I  think  Hector  was  not  so  clean-timbered. 

Long,  His  leg  is  too  bi^  for  Hector. 

Dum.  More  calf,  certain. 

BoyeL  No ;  he  is  best  indued  in  the  smalL 

Biron.  This  cannot  be  Hector. 

Dum.  He's  a  god  or  a  painter,  for  he  makes  faces. 

Arm.  The  armipotent  Mars,  of  lances  Uie  almighty^ 
Cfave  Hector  a  gift, — 

Dum,  A  silt  nutmeg. 

Biron,  A  lemon. 

Long,  Stuck  with  cloves. 

Dum^  No,  cloven. 

Arm^  Peace! 
7%c  armipotent  Mars,  of  lances  the  almighty. 

Gave  Hector  a  gift,  i/ie  heir  ofllion; 
A  man  so  breathed,  that  certain  he  vxmld  fight,  yea. 

From  mom  tiU  night,  out  of  his  pavilion, 
J  am  that  flower, — 

Dum.  That  mint. 

Long.  That  columbin& 

Arm.  Sweet  Lord  Longaville,  rein  thy  tongue. 

Long.  I  must  rather  give  it  the  rein,  for  it  runs  against 
Hector. 

Dum^  Ay,  and  Hector's  a  greyhound. 

Arm.  The  sweet  war-man  is  dead  and  rotten;  sweet 
chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  the  buried:  when  he 
breathed,  he  waa  a  man. — But  I  will  forward  with  my 
device.  Sweet  royalty  [to  the  Princess],  bestow  on  me 
the  sense  of  hearing  [BiRon  whispers  Costa  rj>. 

Prin.  Speak,  brave  Hector :  we  are  much  delighted. 

Arm.  I  do  adore  thy  sweet  grace's  slipper. 

Boyet  Loves  her  by  the  foot. 

Dum.  He  may  not  by  the  yard. 

Arm.  T/iis  Hector  far  surmounted  Hannibal^ — 
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CotL  The  party  is  gone,  fellow  Hector;  ] 
U  two  months  on  her  way. 
Arm.  What  raeaneat  thou? 

Cost.  Faith,  nnlesa  you  piny  the  honeat  Trojan,  the  poor 

wench  ie  cost  away ;  she's  quick ;   the  child  hrags  in  her 

belly  already;  'tis^ouis.  [Aioltdie. 

■  ArTH.  DoBt  thou  infamonize  me  among  potentates?  thou 

Coat.  Then  shall  Hector  be  whipped  tor  Jaqnenetta  that 

ia  qnick  W  him,  and  hanged  for  Pompey  that  is  dead  by  him. 

Dam.  Most  rare  Pompey ! 

BoijtL  EfiDDwned  Pompey  1 

Biron.  Greater  than  great:,  great,  great,  great  Pompey '. 
Pompey  the  Huge  1 

Duia.  Hector  trembles. 

Biron.  Pompey  ib  mov'd.— ^More  Ataa,  more  Atesl  atir 
them  on  I  stir  them  od  t 

Dan.  Hector  will  challenge  him. 

Biron.  Ay,  if  he  have  no  more  tnao'e  blood  in's  belly  than 
■rill  sup  a  flea. 
Arm.  By  the  north  pole,  I  do  challenge  thee 
Cont.  I  will  not  tight  with  a  pole,  like  a  northern  majit 
m  slash ;   I'll  do  it  by  the  aword. — I   pray  you,  let  ma 
borrow  my  arms  again. 
DtiTii.  Room  for  the  incensed  worthies. 
Coft  I'll  do  it  in  my  shirt. 
Horn,  Most  resolute  Pompey  I 

Motk.  Master,  let  me  take  yon  a  bntton-hn!e  lower.  Do 
you  not  see  Pompey  is  uncasing  for  the  uomUitl  What 
menji  you  ?  you  will  lose  your  regiutatiun. 

Arm.  Gentlemeu  and  soldiers,  iiordou  me;  I  will  not 
combat  in  my  shirt. 

Dtiia.  You  may  not  deny  it:  Pompey  hath  mode  tha 
challenge. 

Arm.  Sw«!t  bloods,  I  both  may  and  will. 
Biron-  What  reason  have  you  for't! 
Ami.  The  naked  truth  of  It  is,  I  have  no  shirt; 
I  go  woolward  for  imiiauco. 

BoijeL  TruG.  and  it  wus  E^njnincd  him  in  Kome  fur  want 
ef  linen;  since  when,  I'll  be  Bwom,  he  wore  none  but  a 
disb-clout  of  Jaquenetta's;  and  that 'a  weara  nest  his  heart. 
for  a  farour. 

Entir  Mbrdadk. 
MfT.  God  save  you,  madam  I 
/Vin.  Welcome.  Morcade ; 
But  that  thou  iuterrupt'st  our  motrimciit, 
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Mer,  I  am  sorry,  madam ;  for  the  news  I  bring 
Ib  heavy  in  my  tongiie.    The  king  your  father, — 

Prin»  Dead,  for  my  life ! 

Mer,  Even  so ;  my  tale  is  told, 

Biron,  Worthies,  away ;  the  scene  begins  to  clond. 

Arm,  For  mine  o^^-n  part,  I  breathe  free  breath  : 
I  have  seen  the  day  of  wrong  through  the  little  hole  of 
discretion,  and  I  will  right  myself  like  a  soldier. 

[Exeunt  WorthicHB. 

King,  How  fares  your  Majesty? 

Prin,  Boyet,  prepare;  I  will  away  to-night. 

King,  Madam,  not  so ;  I  do  beseech  you,  stay. 

Prin.  Prepare,  I  say. — I  thank  you,  gracious  lords^ 
For  aU  your  fair  endeavours ;  and  entreat, 
Out  of  a  new-sad  soul,  that  you  vouchsafe, 
In  your  rich  wisdom,  to  excuse  or  hide 
The  liberal  opposition  of  our  spirits; 
If  over-boldly  we  have  borne  ourselves 
In  the  converse  of  breath,  your  gentleness 
Was  guilty  of  it. — Farewell,  worthy  lord ; 
A  heavy  heart  bears  not  a  nimble  ton^e : 
Excuse  me  so,  coming  so  short  of  thamis 
For  my  great  suit  so  easily  obtained. 

King.  The  extreme  part  of  time  extremdy  forms 
All  causes  to  the  purpose  of  his  speed ; 
And  often,  at  his  very  loose,  decides 
That  which  long  process  could  not  arbitrate: 
And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  progeny 
Forbid  the  smiling  courtesy  of  love 
The  holy  suit  which  £^n  it  would  convince. 
Yet,  since  love's  argument  was  first  on  fool^ 
Let  not  the  cloud  of  sorrow  justle  it 
From  what  it  purposed :  since  to  wail  friends  lost 
Is  not  by  much  so  wholesome-profitable 
As  to  rejoice  at  friends  but  newly  found. 

Prin.  I  understand  you  not :  my  ^efs  are  dulL 

liiron.  Honest  plain  words  best  pierce  the  ear  of  grief;— 
And  by  these  badges  understand  the  king. 
For  your  fair  sakes  have  we  neglected  time, 
Play'd  foul  play  with  our  oaths ;  your  beauty,  ladies, 
Hath  much  deform'd  us,  fashioning  our  humours 
Even  to  the  opposed  end  of  our  intents : 
And  what  in  us  hath  seem'd  ridiculous,— 
As  love  is  full  of  unbefitting  strains,— 
All  wanton  as  a  child,  skipping,  and  vain ; 
Ifoim'd  by  the  eye,  and  therefore,  like  the  eye^ 
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Ji'ull  of  etrange  ahapi:a,  of  habits,  and  of  forms, 
Varying  in  eobjecu  aa  tliB  eya  doth  roll 
To  every  varied  uhjoct  iu  Ub  glance  ; 
Whiuh  party-coated  presetice  of  looae  lova 
Pat  ou  by  ns,  if  in  your  benveoly  eye» 
Have  miBbeoom'd  onr  oaths  and  gravitiea, 
TIjobo  heavenly  eyes  that  look  iatn  these  faulia 
Suggested  us  to  make.     TberuEore,  lailies, 
Our  love  being  yunrs,  Ibe  error  tliat  love  makes 
Ib  likewiae  youra  :  we  to  ouraelvsH  prove  false. 
By  heiiij;  once  false,  for  ever  to  be  true 
To  those  that  make  us  both — fair  ladies,  you  : 
And  even  that  falaeliood,  in  itself  a  sin, 
Thus  purtfieB  itself  onit  turns  to  grace. 

FriiL    We  have  raeeiv'd  yonr  lettera,  full  of  love; 
Your  favours,  the  bmbaaaadora  of  love  ; 
And,  in  onr  maiden  eouneil,  rated  them 
At  conrtship,  pleasant  jest,  and  courtesy, 
As  bombast,  and  as  liniu^  to  the  time  : 
But  more  devout  than  tins  in  onr  respects 
a  ave  we  not  been  ;  and  therefore  met  your  luvi^a 
Iu  their  own  fashion,  like  a  merriment. 

Dam.   Our  letters,  madam,  Bhow'il  much  more  than  jcitr 

Long.  So  did  our  looks. 

JfoB.  We  did  not  quote  them  so. 

King.  Now,  at  the  latest  miuute  of  the  hour. 
Grant  ua  your  loves. 

Prin,  A  time,  metLiiiks,  too  short 

To  make  a  world-without-end  bargain  in. 
So,  no,  my  lord,  you  grace  is  perjur'd  much, 
Full  of  dear  guiltmesa  ;  and  therefore  this, — 
If  for  my  love — oa  there  is  no  such  cause — 
Yon  will  do  aught,  this  shall  yoa  do  for  me  7 
Your  oath  1  will  not  trust ;  but  go  with  speed 
To  some  forlorn  and  miked  hermitage, 
iiemote  from  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world  ; 
There  stay  until  the  twelve  celestial  sigiiB 
Eave  brought  about  their  annual  reekoning. 
If  this  austere  insooiabte  Ufe 
Change  not  yuur  ofter,  made  in  beat  of  blood; 
If  frobts  and  faats,  hard  lodging  and  thin  weed^ 
Kip  nut  the  gaudy  blossoms  ofyour  love, 
but  that  it  bear  this  trial,  and  last  love. 
Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  year, 

),  challenge,  challenge  me  by  these  deserts, 
And,  by  tUs  virgin  pulm  now  kissing  thine. 
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I  ^^11  be  thine ;  and,  till  that  instant,  shut 
My  woeful  self  up  in  a  mournful  house, 
Kaining  the  tears  of  lamentation 
For  the  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 
If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part, 
Neither  intitled  in  the  other's  heart. 

King.  If  this,  or  more  than  this,  I  would  deii^. 

To  flatter  up  these  jwwers  of  mine  with  rest, 
The  sudden  hand  of  death  close  up  mine  eye ! 
•    Hence  ever,  then,  my  heart  is  in  thy  breast. 

Biron,  And  what  to  me,  my  love?  and  what  to  iijc« 

Ro8.  You  must  be  purged  too ;  your  sins  are  rank; 
You  are  attaint  with  fauRs  and  perjury; 
Therefore,  if  you  my  favour  mean  to  get, 
A  twelvemonth  shall  you  sx>end,  and  never  rest. 
But  seek  the  weary  beds  of  people  sick. 

Dum.  But  what  to  me,  my  love?   but  what  to  met 

Kailu  A  wife ! — ^A  beard,  fair  health,  and  honesty; 
With  threefold  love  I  wish  you  all  $hese  three. 

Dum,  O,  shall  I  say  I  thank  you,  gentle  wife? 

Kaih.  Not  so,  my  lord ; — a  twelve  month  and  a  day 
rU  mark  no  words  that  smooth -fac'd  wooers  say : 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  come, 
Then,  if  I  have  mucn  love,  I'll  give  you  some. 

Dwm,  I'll  serve  thee  true  and  £^th&dly  till  then. 

Kath,  Yet  swear  not,  lest  you  be  forsworn  again. 

Lon^,  What  says  Maria? 

Mar,  At  the  twelvemonth's  end 

m  change  my  black  gowir  for  a  faithful  friend. 

L(mg,  I'll  stay  with  patience;  but  tibe  time  is  long. 

Mar.  The  liker  you ;  few  taller  are  so  voung. 

Biron,  Studies  my  lady?  mistress,  look  on  me; 
Behold  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eye. 
What  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  there  I 
Impose  some  service  on  me  for  thy  love. 

lios.  Oft  have  I  heard  of  you,  my  Lord  Bir^n, 
Before  I  saw  you :  and  the  world's  large  tongue 
Proclaims  you  for  a  man  replete  with  mocks, 
Full  of  comparisons  and  wounding  flouts. 
Which  you  on  all  estates  will  execute 
That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit. 
To  weed  this  wormwood  from  your  frTiitfhl  braizi. 
And  therewithal  to  win  me,  if  you  please, — 
Without  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won, — 
You  shall  this  twelvemonth  term  from  day  to  day 
Visit  the  speechless  sick,  aad  still  converse 
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With  groaning  WTBtcliea;  and  your  tnak  shall  be, 
With  all  the  Serce  eudeavour  of  your  wit 
To  eiiiorce  the  pniiied  impotent  to  aoiile. 

Biron.  To  mcive  wild  laughter  in  the  throat  of  death  t 
It  cannot  be ;  it  is  impusailile : 
Mirth  cannot  move  a  aonl  in  agony. 

Ifoa.    Why,  that's  the  way  to  choke  a  gibing  apirit; 
Whoae  influence  is  begot  of  that  loose  grace 
Which  shallow  laughing  hearers  give  to  fools: 
A  jert'a  pros!)erityTiea  m  the  ear 
Of  htm  that  hears  it,  never  in  the  toDi^e 
Of  him  that  makra  it ;  then,  if  sickly  eais,~ 
DeaTd  with  the  clamonra  of  their  own  dear  groaOM, 
Will  hear  yom*  id!e  acorns,  continno  them. 
And  I  will  have  yon  and  that  fault  withal ; 
Bnt  if  tbey  will  not,  throw  away  that  spirit. 
And  I  shall  find  you  empty  of  that  fault, 
Eight  joyfiil  of  your  reformatino. 

jSiron.  A  twelvemonth  1  well,  hefall  what  will  befall, 
I'll  jest  a  twelvemonth  in  ao  hnspitaL 

J-'rin.  [to  the  Kikg]  Ay,  sweet  my  lord ;  and  so  I  take 
my  leave. 

Kimj.   No,  madara  :  we  will  brini  yon  on  yoTir  way. 

BiroTi.  Our  wooiugdoth  not  end  like  an  old  play; 
Jack  hath  not  JiU ;  these  ladies'  courtesy 
Hi^ht  well  have  mode  our  B;>ort  a  uonieily. 

Kini/.  Camo,  sir.  it  wuuta  a  twelveiuouth  and  a  day. 
And  then  twill  «nd- 

Biron.  That's  too  lofig  for  a  play. 

Eater  AnMADO. 

ArTn.  Sweet  majesty,  vouchsafe  ine, — 

Prin.  Waa  not  that  Hector! 

Dam.  The  worthy  knight  of  Troy. 

Arm.  I  will  kisB  thy  roval  ttnger,  and  take  leave:  lama 
rotaiy;  1  have  vowed  to  Jaqnenefcta  to  hold  the  plough  for 
her  s^veet  love  three  years.  But,  must  esteemed  greatoesB, 
will  you  bear  the  ilialogue  that  the  two  learned  men  have 
compiled  id  praise  of  Ijie  owl  and  the  cuckoo  ?  itshonldhaTB 
followed  in  the  end  of  our  show. 

^jn;;.  Call  thein  forth  iiuickly,  we  will  do  ao. 

Arm.  Holla  1  approach. 

Bnter  Holofbrhes,  Natsanisl,  Moth,  Costabi^ 

awl  othert. 

XluB  aide  is  Iliems,  Winter — this  Var,  the  Spring;  the  ona 
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maintained  by  the  owl,  the  other  by  the  cuckoo.     Ver. 
b^gin. 

SONG. 


Spring,  When  daisies  pied,  and  violets  blue,  <%  , 

And  lady-smocks  ail  silver-white, 
And  cuckoo-buds  u/ yeUow  hue. 

Do  paint  the  meiuiuws  with  aelight. 
The  cuckoo  then,  on  every  tree, 
Hocks  married  men,  for  thus  sings  he— 

Cuckoo; 
Cuckoo,  cuckoo, — O  word  of  fear, 
Unpleasing  to  a  married  ear  1 

II. 

When  shepherds  pipe  on  oaten  straws, 
And  meri7  larks  are  ploughmen's  clocks. 

When  turtles  tread,  and  rooks  and  daws, 
And  maidens  bleach  their  summer  smocki^ 

The  cuckoo  then,  on  eveir  tree, 

Mocks  married  men,  for  thus  sings  h»— 
Cuckoo : 

Cuckoo,  cuckoo,  — O  word  of  fear, 

Unpleasing  to  a  married  ear ! 

in. 

Winter.  When  icicles  hang  by  the  wall, 

And  Dick  the  shepherd  blows  his  nail. 
And  Tom  bears  logs  into  the  hall, 

And  milk  comes  frozen  home  in  pail. 
When  blood  is  nipp'd  and  ways  be  foul. 
Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  owl — 

To-who ; 
Tu-whit,  to-who,  a  merry  note. 
Wliile  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot 

IV. 

When  all  aloud  the  wind  doth  blow. 
And  coughing  drowns  the  parson's  saw. 

And  birds  sit  brooding  in  the  snow. 
And  Marion's  nose  looks  red  and  raw 

When  roasted  crabs  hiss  in  the  bowl, 

Tlien  nightly  sings  the  stariug  owl-> 
To-who : 

Tu-whit,  to-who,  a  merry  note. 

While  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot. 

Arm,  The  word^  of  Mercury  are  harsh  after  the  songs  of 
ApoUa    You  that  way;  we  this  way  [JOxeuHL 
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DiTKB  OF  VeKIOS. 

Prikcb  OF  Morocco,  \suitof^toToKnA. 

PRINOB  OF  ArRAOON,  ) 

Antonio,  the  Merchant  of  Venice, 
Bassanio,  his  Friend. 

BOLANIO,       \ 

Salarino,  >  Friends  to  AsTomo  and  BAsaAi^/i 

Gratiano,  ) 

Lorenzo,  in  love  with  Jessiga* 

Shtlock,  a  Jew, 

Tubal,  a  Jew,  hie  Friend. 

Launcslot  Gobbo,  a  Cloion,  Servant  to  Si4vu>0Kf 

Old  Gobbo,  Father  to  Launcelot. 

Salsrio,  a  Messenger  from  Vemce, 

Leonardo,  Servant  to  Bassanio. 

Balthazar,  |  ^g;^^  ^  Portia. 
Stefhano.     I 

Portia,  a  rich  Heiress. 
Nerissa,  Aer  Waiting-maid. 
Jessica,  DaugfUer  to  Shylock. 

Magniiicoes  of  Venice,  Officers  of  tbe  Court  of  Jojitioc^ 
Gaoler,  Servants,  and  other  Attendants. 

SCENE,— Par^^  cU  Venice,  and  partly  at  Belmont, 
the  Seat  (2/'P)RTIA,  on  the  ContinenL 
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ACT  L 
SCE^JiTE  L— Venice.    A  StneL 

Enter  Antonio,  Salarino,  and  Solanio. 

Ant,  In  sooth,  I  know  not  why  I  am  so  sad : 
It  wearies  me ;  you  say  it  wearies  you ; 
But  how  I  caught  it,  found  it,  or  came  by  it, 
What  stuflf  'tis  made  of,  whereof  it  is  bom, 
I  am  to  learn ; 

And  such  a  want-wit  sadness  makes  of  me 
That  I  have  much  ado  to  know  mysel£ 

Salar.  Your  mind  is  tossing  on  the  ocean ; 
There,  where  your  argosies,  with  portly  sail, — 
Like  si^iors  and  rich  burghers  on  the  flood, 
Or,  as  it  were,  the  pageants  of  the  sea, — 
Do  overpeer  the  petty  traffickers 
That  curt'sy  to  them,  do  them  reverence. 
As  they  fly  by  them  with  their  woven  wings. 

Solan.  Believe  me,  sir,  had  I  such  venture  forth. 
The  better  part  of  my  affections  would 
Be  with  my  hopes  abroad.     I  should  be  still 
Plucking  the  grass,  to  know  where  sits  the  wind ; 
Peering  in  maps  for  ports,  and  piers,  and  roads; 
And  every  object  that  might  make  me  fear 
Misfortune  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt 
Would  make  me  sad. 

Salar.  My  wind,  cooling  my  broth. 

Would  blow  me  to  an  ague  when  I  thought 
What  harm  a  wind  too  great  might  do  at  sea. 
I  should  not  see  the  sandy  hour-glass  run 
Biit  I  should  think  of  shallows  and  of  flats, 
And  see  my  wealthy  Andrew  dock'd  in  sand« 
Vailing  her  high-top  lower  than  her  ribs. 
To  kiss  her  burial.     Should  I  go  to  church. 
And  see  the  holy  edifice  of  stone. 
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AnH  not  betMnk  me  Btraight  of  dangeronB  rocks. 
Which,  tonehinahnt  my  gentle  vesBel'e  Mile, 
Woald  scatter  all  her  sjiiceB  on  the  stream, 
!Etirobti  the  roarinjj  waters  with  my  Bilks, 
And,  in  a  word,  but  eveD  now  worth  this. 
And  now  worth  nothiug!  Shall  I  have  the  Uuttight 
To  tliiiik  on  this ;  aad  shall  I  lack  the  thought 
That  Huch  a  thing  bechano'd  would  njoke  me  audi 
Bnt  tell  not  jne ;  I  know  Antonio 
la  sod  to  think  upon  bis  ineri:han<ii>!e. 

A  nL  Believe  me,  no :  I  thiak  my  fortuoe  (or  it. 
My  ventures  are  iiot  in  one  liottoin  truatod, 
Kor  to  one  place ;  nor  ia  my  whole  estate 
lUiMD  the  fortmte  of  this  present  year: 
Therefore  my  merohajidiae  luakea  me  not  sad. 
Salar.  Why,  then  yoa  aie  in  love. 
AnL  Fie,  fie! 

Salar.  Ifot  in  love  neitlier?    Then  let's  say  you  i 

Because  you  oru  not  merry:  and  'twere  aa  easy 

F<ir  you  to  laugh,  and  leap,  and  say  you  are  menv, 

BecauHe  you  ore  not  sad.     Now,  liy  two-heiuleil  Jan 

Katnre  hath  framed  strange  fellows  in  ber  time ; 

Some  that  will  evermore  ]tee]i  throu<{h  their  eyea, 

And  laugh,  like  parrots,  at  a  hag-piper : 

And  other  of  euuh  vinegar  aspEt^ 

That  they'll  not  ahow  tbuir  teeth  in  way  of  smile, 

Thoui^b  Acstor  awear  the  jeat  be  Liugliable. 
Siilaa.  Here  cornea  Basaanio,  your  most  noble 

Gratiauo,  and  Lorenao.      Fare  ye  wei! ; 

Wo  leave  yon  now  with  better  coTiroany. 
Salar.  I  would  have  stay'd  till  I  hod  made  you  merry, 

If  worthier  friends  had  not  prevented  mc 
AnL  Your  worth  is  very  denr  in  my  regard. 

I  take  it  your  own  business  calls  on  you, 

And  you  embrace  the  occoaion  to  depart. 

Enter  Bashanio,  Lorbnjo,  nnti  Gratiano. 

.Salar.  Good-morrow,  my  good  lords. 

Bona.  Good  signiora  both,  wbcnahall  welenghT  say,  whenT 
Yoa  grow  exceeding  strange:  muat  it  be  sot 

Solar,  We'U  mal^  our  leisures  to  attend  on  yours. 

[Jixeiint  Saueino  ami  SouAwia. 

Lot.  My  Lord  Bassanio,  since  yon  have  found  Antonio^ 
We  two  will  leave  you ;  but  at  dmaer-ljmo, 
I  pray  you,  have  id  mind  where  we  mustn: 

Baaa.  I  will  not  fail  you. 
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OrcL,  You  look  not  well,  Signior  Antonio ; 
You  have  too  much  respect  upon  the  world  • 
They  lose  it  that  do  buy  it  with  much  cara. 
Believe  me,  you  are  marvellously  chang'd. 

Ant.  I  hold  the  world  but  as  the  world,  Gratiano^ 
A  stage,  where  every  man  must4)lay  a  part, 
And  mine  a  sad  one. 

Gra.  Let  me  play  the  fool : 

With  mirth  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkles  oouie ; 
And  let  my  liver  rather  heat  with  wine 
Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifying  groans. 
"Why  should  a  man,  whose  blood  is  warm  within, 
Sit  like  his  grandsire  cut  in  alabaster  ? 
Sleep  when  he  wakes  ?  and  creep  into  the  jaundice 
By  being  peevish  ?  I  tell  thee  what,  Antonio, — 
I  love  thee,  and  it  is  my  love  that  speaks, — 
There  are  a  sort  of  men  whose  visages 
Bo  cream  and  mantle  like  a  standing  pond. 
And  do  a  wilful  stillness  entertain, 
With  purpose  to  be  dress'd  in  an  opinion 
Of  wisdom,  gravity,  profound  conceit ; 
As  who  should  say,  /  am  Sir  Oracle, 
And,  when  I  ope  my  lip%  let  no  dog  bark, 
0,  niy  Antonio,  I  do  know  of  these, 
That  therefore  only  are  reputed  wise 
For  saying  nothing  ;  when,  I  am  very  sure, 
If  they  should  speak,  would  almost  damn  those  ears 
Which,  hearing  them,  would  call  their  brothers  fools. 
1*11  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  time  ; 
But  fish  not,  with  this  melancholy  bait, 
For  this  fool-gudgeon,  this  opinion. — 
Come,  good  Lorenzo. — Fare  ye  well  awhile  ; 
I'll  end  my  exhortation  after  dinner. 

Lor.  Well,  we  will  leave  you,  then,  till  dinner-time 
I  must  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men, 
For  Gratiano  never  lets  me  speak. 

Gra.  Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  years  more. 
Thou  shalt  not  know  the  sound  of  thine  own  tuugue. 

Ant.  Farewell :  I'll  grow  a  talker  for  this  gear. 

Gra.  Thanks,  i'faith  ;  for  silence  is  only  commendable 
In  a  neat's  tongue  dried  and  a  maid  not  vendible. 

[Exeunt  Gratiano  and  Lorenzo. 

Ant.  Is  that  anything  now  ? 

Bas8.  Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  nothing,  more 
than  any  man  in  all  Venice.  His  reasons  are  as  tw«j  grains 
of  wheat  hid  in  two  bushels  of  chafif :  you  shall  seek  all  day 
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H  ;ou  flud  them  ;  oud,  wbeu  you  have  them,  they  ai 
worth  the  eearch. 

^uf.   Well  1  b^ll  me  now,  what  lady  la  thia  same 
To  wDom  jon  swore  b  aecret  pilmmago, 
That  you  tn-dny  [iromis'd  to  telf  me  of! 

Bass.  'Tis  not  aukDawn  to  you,  Anbinin, 
How  much  I  huve  disable  miue  estats 
By  Bomething  Hhawing  a  more  swelling  port 
Than  my  faint  means  would  grant  contiiiuaiice  i 
Nnr  do  I  now  make  moon  to  be  abridg'd 
From  Buch  a  uobla  rate ;  but  my  chief  care 
la  to  nome  fiiirly  off  from  the  great  debts 
Wherein  my  time,  Bomething  too  i^rodigal. 
Hath  left  me  gag'd.    To  you,  Antonio, 
I  owe  the  moet,  in  money  and  in  love ; 
And  from  your  love  I  have  a  warranty 


To  unburden  all  my  plota  and  purposes 
How  to  set  clear  of  all  thedelile  I  owe. 
JnL  Ipray  you.  ^od  Ba«saiiiu,  let  meknowit. 


.  it  stand,  aa  yoc  yourself  still  do. 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  asaur'd 
lUy  purse,  my  peraou,  my  extremest  means 
Lie  nil  uiilock'd  to  your  occaalons. 

Bats.  In  mj  school-days,  when  T  had  lost  oaa  all 
I  shot  his  fellow  of  the  sdf-same  llight 
The  Belf-same  way,  with  more  adviaed  watch. 
To  find  the  other  forth  ;  aud  tiy  ndvent'ring  both 
1  uft  found  both:  I  ur^  this  chililhood  proof 
Because  what  foUowa  ia  pure  innocence. 
I  owe  you  much ;  and,  iDne  a  wilful  youth. 
That  which  I  owe  is  loat :  bnt  ifyoupleaM 
To  ahoot  another  arrow  that  self- way 
,  Which  you  did  shoot  the  lirst,  I  do  not  doubt, 
As  I  will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  find  both 
Or  bring  your  latter  hazard  back  ^gain. 
And  thankfully  rest  debtor  for  the  tirst. 

A  at.  You  know  me  well,  and  herein  spend  but  tim 
To  wind  about  my  love  with  gircumstanoe : 
And  out  of  doubt  you  do  me  now  more  wrong, 
In  making  question  of  my  uttermost, 
Than  if  yon  had  nmde  waste  of  all  I  have. 
Then  do  but  say  to  me  what  I  shoidd  do, 
That  in  yonr  knowledge  may  by  me  he  dune. 
And  I  am  preas'd  unto  it :  therefore,  s]      ' 


Boat.  In  Belmont  ia  a  lad 
And  alie  is  fair,  and,  direr  1 


ichly  left, 
n  that  wonl. 
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Of  wondrous  virtues:  sometimes  from  her  eyes 
I  did  receive  fair  speechless  messages : 
Her  name  is  Portia ;  nothing  undervalued 
To  Cato's  daughter,  Brutus'  Portia, 
Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  worth ; 
For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coast 
Renowned  suitors :  and  her  sunny  locks 
Hang  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  fleece ; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont  Oolchos*  strand. 
And  many  Jasons  come  in  quest  of  her. 

0  my  Antonio,  had  I  but  the  means 
To  hold  a  rival  place  with  one  of  them, 

1  have  a  mind  presa^s  me  such  thrift 
That  I  should  questionless  be  fortunate. 

AnL  Thou  know'st  that  all  my  fortunes  are  at  sea; 
Neither  have  I  money  nor  commodity 
To  raise  a  present  sum :  therefore  go  forth ; 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do : 
That  shall  be  rack'd,  even  to  the  uttermost, 
To  furnish  thee  to  Belmont,  to  fair  Portia. 
Go,  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  I, 
Where  money  is ;  and  I  no  question  make 
To  have  it  of  my  trust  or  for  my  sa&t;.  [ExeunL 


SCENE  IL — Belmont.     A  Boom  in  Portia's  House, 

Enter  Portia  and  Nerissa. 

Por.  By  my  troth,  Nerissa,  my  little  body  is  a-weary  of 
this  great  world. 

Ner.  You  would  be,  sweet  madam,  if  your  miseries  were 
in  the  same  abundance  as  your  good  fortunes  are :  and  yet 
ior  aught  I  see,  they  are  as  sick  that  surfeit  with  too  much 
as  they  that  starve  with  nothiDg.  It  is  no  mean  happiness, 
therefore,  to  be  seated  in  the  mean:  8ui)erfluity  comes 
sooner  by  white  hairs,  but  competency  lives  longer. 

Por,  Good  sentences,  and  well  pronounced. 

Ner,  They  would  be  better  if  well  followed. 

Por.  If  to  do  were  as  easy  as  to  know  what  were  good  to 
do,  chapels  had  been  churches,  and  poor  men's  cottages 
princes'  palaces.  It  is  a  good  divine  that  follows  his  own 
instructions :  I  can  easier  teach  twenty  what  were  good  to 
be  done,  than  be  one  of  the  twenty  to  follow  mine  own 
teaching.  The  brain  may  devise  laws  for  the  blood,  but  a 
hot  temper  leaps  over  a  cold  decree ;  such  a  hare  is  mad- 
ness,  the  youth,  to  skip  o'er  the  meshe^  of  good  counsel, 
VOL.  II.  O 
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the  cripple.  But  Oaa  rensDiiin^  is  nnt  in  the  fashion 
choose  me  a,  Iiuaband. — O  me,  the  word  choose]  I  may 
neither  chooES  whom  1  wonJil  nor  refuse  whom  I  dislike; 
so  IB  the  will  of  a  living  dauihter  curbed  by  the  will  of  « 
deud  father. ^U  it  not  hard,  Tieriasa,  that  I  cannot  chooM 
one.  nor  refuse  none? 

Ner.  Your  &kther  was  ever  virtuoiu!;  anil  holy  men,  afe 
their  death.  Lave  good  inapirations ;  therefore,  the  lottery 
that  ha  hath  devised  in  these  three  cheets.  of  gold,  silver, 
and  lead, — whereof  who  ohooaea  his  meauiiig  looses  yon, 
—will,  no  doubt,  never  be  ohoaen  by  any  riehtly  but  ona 
who  you  ahall  rightly  love.  But  what  warmth  is  there  in 
your  affection  towarda  any  of  these  princely  suitors  that  are 
already  come  ? 

Pot.  I  pray  thee,  over-name  them ;  and  aa  thou  namest 
them,  I  wdl  describe  them ;  and  sceonling  to  my  dEBurij>- 
tion,  level  at  my  aOection. 

N^er,  First,  there  ia  the  Neapolitan  prince. 

For.  Ay,  that'a  a  colt  indeed,  for  he  doth  nothing  but 
talk  of  his  horse ;  and  he  nmkes  it  a  great  appropriation  ti) 
his  own  good  [tarts  that  he  can  shoe  him  himself :  I  am 
nmoh  a&ud  my  huly  liia  mother  played  false  with  a  smith. 

yer.  Thou  ia  there  the  County  Puatine. 

For.  He  doth  nothing  but  frown ;  tm  who  should  My, 
All  ymt  viiU  nut  liave  me,  clino^:  he  hears  merry  tales  anil 
■miles  not;  I  fear  he  will  prove  the  weeping  phjloanplier 
when  he  grows  old,  being  bo  full  of  unmannerly  aadness  in 
hia  yuuth.  I  had  rather  be  married  to  a  death  a  head  witll^ 
a  bune  in  hia  mouth  than  to  either  of  these.  Ood  def 
me  from  tbeae  two  I 

ilTer.  Howaay  you  by  the  French  lord,  Monaienr  Le  B. 

Far,   God  made  hiin,  and  therefore   let  him  pass  Cor  A  J 
man.     In  tratb,  1  know  ilia  a  sin  to  he  a  mocker:  bn 
he  I  why,  he  hath  a  horae  better  than  the  NeapolitBu's ; 
better  iMiid  habit  of  frowning  than  the  Ootmt  Palatine:  he 
every  man  in  no  man:  if  a  throstle  sing  he  falls  atraight  •! 
a-ca]>ering;  he  wOl  fbtice  with  his  own  shadow:  iflahould  J 
marry  him  I  Kbould  marry  twenty  hu3ban<ia.     If  he  would  I 
despise  me  I  would  forgive  him ;  for  if  he  love  me  tc  ~  ~  ' 
ness  I  ahall  never  requite  him. 

Jfer.    What  say  you  then  to  Falconbridgn,  the  young'J 
baron  of  England! 

Pot.    You   know  I  say  nothing  to  liim;    for  he  u 
stands  nob  me,  nor  1  him :  he  bath  neither  Latin,  Prei^ch,  J 
nor  Ttatian ;  and  yon  will  come  iaUi  the  court  and 
that  1  have  a  poor  peimywoi'th  iu  the  Euylisb.      U 
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5 roper  man's  picture ;  but,  alas  I  who  can  converse  with  a 
umb  show?  How  oddly  he  is  suited!  I  think,  he  bought 
his  doublet  in  Italy,  his  round  hose  in  France,  his  bonnet 
in  Germany,  and  his  behaviour  everywhere. 

Ner,  What  think  you  of  the  Scottish  lord,  his  neighbour? 

Por,  That  he  hath  a  neighbourly  charity  in  him ;  for  he 
borrowed  a  box  of  the  ear  of  the  Englishman,  and  swore  he 
would  pay  him  again  when  he  was  able:  I  think  the 
Frenchman  became  his  surety,  and  sealed  under  for  another. 

Ner.  How  like  you  the  young  German,  the  Duke  of 
Saxony's  nephew? 

Por.  Very  vilely  in  the  morning  when  he  is  sober ;  and 
most  vilely  in  the  affcemoon  when  he  is  drunk ;  when  he  is 
best  he  is  a  little  worse  than  a  man ;  and  when  he  is  worst, 
he  is  little  better  than  a  beast.  An  the  worst  fall  that  ever 
fell,  I  hope  I  shall  make  shift  to  go  without  him. 

Ner.  If  he  should  offer  to  choose,  and  choose  the  right 
casket,  you  should  refuse  to  i)erform  your  father's  will  if 
you  should  refuse  to  accept  him. 

Por.  Therefore,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  I  pray  thee  set  a 
deep  class  of  Rhenish  wine  on  the  contraiy  casket:  for, 
if  the  devil  be  with'in  and  that  temptation  without,  I  know 
he  will  choose  it.  I  will  do  anything,  Nerissa,  ere  I  will 
be  married  to  a  sponge. 

Ner,  You  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  having  any  of  these 
lords ;  they  have  acquainted  me  with  their  determinations ; 
which  is  indeed,  to  return  to  their  home,  and  to  trouble 
you  with  no  more  suit,  unless  you  may  be  won  by  some 
other  sort  than  your  father's  im|>osition,  depending  on  the 
caskets. 

Por.  If  I  live  to  be  as  old  as  Sibylla,  I  will  die  as  chaste 
as  Diana,  unless  I  be  obtained  by  the  manner  of  my  father's 
wilL  I  am  glad  this  parcel  of  wooers  are  so  reasonable; 
for  there  is  not  one  among  them  but  I  dote  on  his  very 
absence,  and  I  pray  God  grant  them  a  fair  departure. 

Ner.  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your -father's  time, 
a  Venetian,  a  scholar  and  a  soldier,  that  came  hither  in 
company  of  the  Marquis  of  Montferrat? 

Por.  Yes,  yes,  it  was  Bassanio;  as  I  think,  so  was  he 
called. 

Ner.  True,  madam;  he,  of  aU  the  men  that  ever  my 
foohsh  eyes  looked  upon,  was  the  best  deserving  a  fair  laily. 

Por.  I  remember  him  weU ;  and  I  remember  him  worthy 
of  thy  praise. — 

Enter  a  Servant. 

How  now  I  what  news?  ^ 
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Srrv.  The  fonr  Htrangera  seek  for  yon,  madam,  to  tak« 
their  leave ;  anil  there  is  a  foi-eninner  come  from  a  fifth, 
the  Priuce  of  Morocco,  who  brings  word,  the  prince  hia 
roaster  will  be  here  to-uight. 
For,  U  I  could  bid  the  lifbh  welcome  with  so  good  heurt    i 
~       u  bid  the  other  four  &rewe11,  I  should  he  zlad  of  hh    . 
'  :  if  he  have  the  conilitinn  of  a  Buiot  and  the  cftiu- 
"  a  devil,  I  had  rather  he  should  shrive  uie  than 
wive  lue.     Come,  Nerisea. — Sirrah,  go  befora  — 
Whiles  we  shot  the  gate  npou  one  wooer,  another  knocks 
at  the  door. 


upproaoh : 


SCEKE IIL— Vbnicb.     A  pubUe  Plaai. 
Enter  BABSiSlo  and  Shylouk. 
Shy.  Three  thouaand  ducata, — well  ' 

Baas.  Ay,  air,  far  three  nioDths. 
Shy.  Fur  three  moutlis,— well 
Bum.   For  the  whiuh.  aa  I  told  you.  Antonio  BhoU  he 

Shy.  Antonio  shall  heoomc  Iwiuul,— welL 

Baai.  May  you  steiul  mo!  Will  you  pleasure  meT  Shall 
I  know  yaur  ouBwer! 

Shs.  Three  thousand  dacabs  for  three  mouths,  end 
Antonio  bound. 

Baie.  Your  answer  to  that. 

Shy.  Autouio  is  a  good  num. 

Bii»e   Have  you  heard  any  imputation  to  the  oontraryT 

Sla/.  Ho,  no,  no ;  no,  no ; — my  meaning,  in  saying  he  is 
a  uood  mail,  is  to  have  you  understand  me  that  he  is 
sufficient:  yet  his  meaaa  are  in  Buppasition :  he  hath  tat 
argosy  bound  to  Trtpolia,  another  to  the  Indies ;  1  under- 
atiuii^  moreover,  upon  the  Rialto,  he  hath  a  third  at  Mexico, 

a  fourth   for   England, and  other  ventures   he   hath, 

aquandered  abroait.  But  ships  are  Imt  boards,  sulora  but 
men :  there  be  laud-rats  and  watec-cats,  water-thieves  and 
laod-thieveB ;  I  mean  pirates ;  and  then  there  is  tlie  |>eril  bt 
waters,  winds,  and  rocka.  The  man  is,  notwithstanding, 
But!icieut;^threa  thousand  ducats: — 1  thiuk  1  may  take 
his  bond 

Bam.  Be  assured  you  may. 

Sh>i.  1  will   be  assured   I  mny;   and,   that   I  may  he  1 
Msured,  I  will  bethink  me.     May  I  Biwak  with  Antoiiuit 

Bum.  If  it  please  you  to  dine  with  us. 

6Ay   I'ea,  to  smell  pork;  to  eat  of  the  huUtatiou  which 
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Ski/.  No,  not  take  interest ;  not,  w  you  would  aftjr. 
Directly  iitteresl;  innrlt  what  Jacob  Hid, 
When  Lallan  and  himself  were  comjiroinis'd 
Tlint  all  the  eanlitiga  which  were  nreok'd  Bud  piad 
Shuiild  fall  as  Jacob's  hire ;  the  ewes,  being  rank, 
In  end  uf  autumn  turned  to  the  rajaa : 
And  when  the  work  of  generation  was 
Between  these  wnnllj  bresdera  in  the  iict. 
The  Bkiifnl  shepherd  peei'd  me  certMQ  wande. 
And,  in  the  domg  of  tbe  rleod  of  kind. 
He  stuck  them  u|)  before  the  fidsome  ewes, 
Who,  then  conceiving,  did  in  caning  time 
Fall  party -coluur'd  lambs,  and  those  were  Jacob'» 
This  was  a  way  to  thrive,  and  ha  was  bleat; 
And  thrift  is  blessing  if  men  steal  it  not. 

Ant  Tlds  was  a  venture,  sir,  that  Jooob  serv'd  for; 
A  thing  not  in  his  power  to  bring  to  jutss, 
Sut  away'd  and  foi^hion'd  by  the  hand  of  henve& 
Was  thla  inserted  to  make  interest  good? 
Or  is  your  ^old  and  silver  ewes  and  rams? 

S/iy.   I  cannot  t^;  I  make  it  breed  as  fast: — 
But  note  jne,  aiguior. 

Aiil.  Mark  you  this,  Baasanio, 

The  devil  can  cite  scriptnre  forbia  ]«ir[i08e. 


A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart : 

O,  what  a  goodly  outside  falsehood  bath  I 

Shy.  Tliree  thouannd  ducats, — 'tis  a  good  round  snir 
Three  months  from  twelve,  then  let  me  see  the  rate. 

AiU.  WeU,  Shylock,  shall  WB  be  beholden  to  you? 

Shy.  Signior  Antonio,  many  a,  time  and  o^ 
In  the  Biolto,  you  have  rated  me 
About  my  moneys  and  my  usances: 
8till  have  I  borne  it  with  a  patient  shruei 
for  HUlTerance  ia  tho  bodge  of  all  oiu^  trite! 
You  call  me  misbebpver,  cut-tbroat  dog, 
And  spit  niKin  my  Jewish  gaberdine, 
And  all  for  use  of  that  which  is  mine  own. 
Well,  then,  it  now  appears  you  need  my  help; 
Oo  to,  then  j  you  come  to  me,  and  yon  aay, 
BItyliKk,  KM  wou/rf  have  monei/e : — you  say  so  -. 
You,  that  did  void  your  rheum  upon  my  beard. 
And  foot  mo  as  yon  B]iuTn  a  stranger  cur 
Over  yonr  tbrrahold ;  moneys  is  y<iur  eml. 
What  should  I  say  to  you  I    Should  I  uot  iwy, 
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Hath  a  dog  money?  is  it  possible 
A  cur  can  lend  three  thousand  ducats;  or 
Shall  I  bend  low,  and  in  a  bondman' s  key, 
With  'bated  breath  and  whispering  humbleness, 

Say  this, 

Fair  sir,  you  spit  on  me  on  Wednesday  last: 
You  spumed  me  such  a  day;  another  time 
You  called  wi€  dog;  and  for  these  courtesies 
I'll  lend  you  thus  much  moneys. 

Ant.  I  am  as  like  to  call  thee  so  again, 
To  spit  on  thee  again,  to  spurn  thee  too. 
If  thou  wilt  lend  this  money,  lend  it  not 
As  to  thy  fWends,  (for  when  did  friendship  take 
A  breed  for  barren  metal  of  his  friend?) 
But  lend  it  rather  to  thine  enemy. 
Who  if  he  break,  thou  may'st  with  better  face 
Exact  the  penalty. 

Shy.  Why,  look  you,  how  you  storm  ! 

I  would  be  friends  with  you,  and  have  your  love. 
Forget  the  shames  that  you  have  stain'd  me  with, 
Sup])ly  your  present  wants,  and  take  no  doit 
Of  usance  for  my  moneys,  and  you'll  not  hear  me: 
This  is  kind  I  offer. 

Bass,  This  were  kindness. 

Shy.  This  kindness  will  I  show*— 

Go  with  me  to  a  notary,  seal  me  there 
Your  single  bond ;  and,  in  a  merry  sport, 
If  you  repay  me  not  on  such  a  day, 
In  such  a  place,  such  sum  or  sums  as  are 
Express'd  in  the  condition,  let  the  forfeit 
Be  nominated  for  an  equal  pound 
Of  your  fair  flesh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 
In  what  part  of  your  body  pleaseth  me. 

A  nt.  Content,  in  faith :  Til  seal  to  such  a  bond. 
And  say  there  is  much  kindness  in  the  Jew. 

Bass.  You  shall  not  seal  to  such  a  bond  for  me : 
I'll  rather  dwell  in  my  necessity. 

A  nt.  Why,  fear  not,  man ;  I  will  not  forfeit  it ; 
Within  these  two  months — that's  a  month  belore 
Tliis  bond  expires — I  do  expect  return 
Of  thrice  three  times  the  value  of  this  bond. 

Shy.  0  father  Abraham,  what  these  Christians  are, 
Whose  own  hard  dealings  teaches  them  suspect 
The  thoughts  of  others !     Pray  you,  tell  me  this  ; 
If  he  should  break  his  day,  what  should  I  gain 
By  the  exaction  of  the  forfeiture? 
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A  pound  af  inan's  fleah,  taken  from  a  I 
Ib  not  so  eBtima.bIe,  profitable  neitlier, 
Aa  fiesh  of  muttoDS,  beets,  or  gosita. 
To  bay  hia  fnvonr  I  extern!  thia  friend 
If  be  will  take  it,  to;  if  nat,  adJen 


Shy.  Then  meet  me  forthwith  at  the  notary's 
fiive  hira  direction  for  this  merry  bond. 
And  I  will  go  and  purse  the  ducata  atraight, 
See  to  my  honae,  left  in  the  fearful  gu:im 
Of  an  nntlirifty  knave,  and  preeootly 
I  will  be  with  you. 

A  lit.  Hie  thee,  gentle  Jew :      [Ew 

This  Hebrew  wiU  turn  Christ;™ ;  he  erowa  kind. 

Baas.  I  like  not  fair  terms  and  a  vi^in's  mind. 

Ant.  Come  on;  in  this  there  can  be  no  Jismayi 
U;  Bhipa  aome  home  a  month  before  the  day.  [ExtulU. 


SCENE  L— BELMotrr.    A  I 


n  PoTniA'a  Haute 


Flnuriah  qf  Cornels.     Enter  the  Pbtsgk  ov  Morocco  and  hi* 
Train)  Portia,  Nerisha,  am/ot/ier  o/'/ur  Attendaota. 
Mor.  Miahke  me  not  for  my  complexion. 

The  shadow'd  livery  of  the  bomiah'd  sun. 

To  whom  1  am  a  neighbour,  and  Dear  bred. 

Bring  me  the  foia^at  creatore  oorthward  \icira. 

Where  Fhmbua'  lire  acarce  thaws  the  iciclea, 

And  let  us  roa.ke  incision  for  your  love. 

To  prove  whose  blood  is  reddest,  his  or  mine. 

I  tell  thee,  lady,  tliia  asp6ot  of  mine 

Hath  fear'd  the  vsliant;  by  my  love,  I  swear. 

The  best-regarded  virgins  of  our  clime 

HiLve  lov'd  it  too :  I  would  not  change  this  hue. 

Except  to  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  queen. 
For.  Id  terma  of  choice  I  am  not  solely  ted 

By  nice  direction  of  a  maiden's  eyes: 

BenideB,  the  lottery  of  my  destiny 

Bars  me  the  ri5;ht  of  volnntary  chooaingi 

But,  if  my  father  had  not  sciuatcd  me. 
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And  hedg'd  me  by  his  wit,  to  yield  myself 
His  wife  who  wins  me  by  that  means  I  told  yon, 
Yonrself,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  fair 
As  any  comer  I  have  look'd  on  yet 
For  my  affection. 

Mor,  Even  for  that  I  thank  yon ; 

Therefore,  I  pray  yon,  lead  me  to  the  caskets, 
To  try  my  fortune.     By  this  scimitar, — 
That  slew  the  Sophy,  and  a  Persian  prince 
That  won  three  fields  of  Sultan  Solyman, — 
I  would  out-stare  the  sternest  eyes  that  look. 
Out-brave  the  heart  most  daring  on  the  earth. 
Pluck  the  young  sucking  cubs  from  the  she-bear, 
Yea,  mock  the  lion  when  he  roars  for  prey, 
To  win  thee,  lady.     But,  alas  the  while ! 
If  Hercules  and  Lichas  play  at  dice 
Which  is  the  better  man,  the  greater  throw 
May  turn  by  fortune  from  the  weaker  handi 
So  IS  Alcides  beaten  by  his  page ; 
And  so  may  I,  blind  fortune  leading  me. 
Miss  that  which  one  unworthier  may  attain, 
And  die  with  grieving. 

Pot,  You  must  take  your  chance ; 

And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  all. 
Or  swear  before  you  choose,  if  you  choose  wrong. 
Never  to  speak  to  lady  afterward 
In  way  of  marriage ;  therefore  be  advis*d. 

Mor,  Nor  will  not ;  come,  bring  me  unto  my  chance. 

For,  First,  forward  to  the  temple :  after  dinner 
Your  hazard  shall  be  made. 

Mot,  Good  fortune  then ! 

To  make  me  blest  or  cursed'st  among  men 

\CoHtAU  and  exeunt 


SCENE  IL— Venice,    A  Street 

Enter  Launcelot  Gobbo. 

Laun,  Certainly  my  conscience  will  serve  me  to  run  from 
this  Jew,  my  master.  The  fiend  is  at  mine  elbow,  and 
tempts  me,  saying  to  me,  Gobbo,  Launcelot  Gobbo,  good 
Launcelot,  or  good  Gobbo,  or  good  Launcelot  Gobbo,  use 
your  legs,  take  the  start,  run  away.  My  conscience  says, 
— ^o;  take  heed,  honest  Launcelot;  take  heed,  Itonest  Gobbo: 
oTy  as  aforesaid,  honest  Launcelot  Gobho;  do  not  run^  scorn 
running  with  thy  heels,    WeU,  the  most  courageous  fieud 


bids  me  pack:  Via!  says  the  fiend  i  avny!  says  the  fiend, 
fur  lite  luavent;  nra*;  up  a  brave  mind.  Bays  the  liend,  and 
run.  Well,  my  conacieiice,  hanging  oLiout  the  neck  of  my 
heart,  saya  very  wisely  to  me, — My  lutnent  fritnd,  LauHce- 
ial,  bsing  on  hontnt  man's  son,  or  rather  aa  honest  woman's 
SOD', — ^fur,  indeed,  my  father  did  lomething  smack,  some- 
thing ffTDW  to,  he  had  a  kind  of  taste; — well,  my  aoDioi 
saya,  LauTicflot,  badjie  not.  Bmlye,  Bays  the  tiend.  Buda* 
mil,  says  my  conscience.  Cocacience,  aay  I,  you  couonal  i 
well ;  tiend,  aay  1,  yuu  coiinaet  well :  to  lie  rnled  by  my 
conscience,  I  sboald  st^y  with  the  Jen-,  my  master,  yroA  • 
(God  btesa  the  nuirk  '.)  ia  a  kiad  of  devil ;  and,  to  run  away 
from  the  Jew.  I  ghoidd  be  ruled  by  the  Gaud,  who,  saving 
yonr  reverence,  ia  the  davil  bimaeil  Certiunly  the  Jeff 
IS  the  very  devil  Incarnation :  and,  in  my  conscience,  my 
coDBcience  is  but  a,  kind  of  hard  conscience,  to  olf 
coonsel  ma  to  stay  with  the  Jew.  The  liend  j^ives  the 
Iriendly  counsel ;  I  wUl  ruu,  liend ;  my  beela  are  at  yotiT 

Eaii.T  Old  GoEBo,  wUk  a  basket. 

Bob.  Master  young  man,  you,  1  pray  yon,  which  is  tha 
way  to  master  Jew's! 

Laun.  [aside,.]  0  heavens,  this  is  m^  tnie-beeotten 
father!  who,  being  more  than  aand-bUnd,  high-gravel  blind, 
knows  me  not: — I  wili  try  oonfiiaious  with  him. 

Quh.  Master  young  gentleman,  1  pray  you,  which  is  the 
way  to  master  Jew's  t 

Laun,  Turn  up  on  yonr  ri^ht  hand  at  the  next  taming, 
but,  at  the  next  tumiug  of  eiO,  on  your  left ;  marry,  at  the 
very  next  turning,  turn  of  no  hand,  but  turn  daWa  indi- 
rectly to  the  Jew's  house. 

OuL  By  God's  sonties,  'twill  be  a  hard  way  to  hit  Can 
you  tell  me  whether  one  Ijiunoelot,  that  diuellB  with  him, 
dwell  with  him  or  no  ? 

Lauti.  Talk  you  of  yonng  Master  Lannoelot?^^»"icfc.] 
Mark  me  now ;  now  will  I  raise  tlie  watart— Talk  you  (rf 
young  Master  Lanncelot? 

Oob.  No  master,  sir,  bnt  a  poor  man's  son:  his  father, 
though  I  say  it.  is  an  honest  exceeding  pour  man,  and,  God 
be  thanked,  wel!  to  live, 

LajiTi,  Well,  let  his  father  be  what  'a  will,  we  talk  ol 
yoiuiE  Masi«r  Lannuelot. 

Glib.  Your  worship's  friend,  and  Launcclot,  air. 

LaitH.  But  1  pray  you,  fT;/o,  old  man,  eiyo,  1  beseech  ycHt 
talk  you  of  young  Muator  LuuneelotI 
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Gob.  Of  Launcelot,  an*t  please  your  mastership. 

Laun.  Ergo,  Master  Launcelot.  Talk  not  of  Master 
Launcelot,  father;  for  the  young  gentleman, — according  to 
Fates  and  Destinies,  and  such  odd  sayings,  the  Sisters 
Three,  and  such  branches  of  learning, — ^is  indeed  deceased ; 
or,  as  you  would  say  in  plain  terms,  gone  to  heaven. 

Ooh,  Marry,  God  forbid !  the  boy  was  the  very  staff  of 
my  age,  my  very  prop. 

Laun,  Do  I  look  hke  a  cudgel  or  a  hovel -post,  a  staff  or 
a  prop  ? — Do  you  know  me,  father  ? 

Ooh,  Alack  the  day,  I  know  you  not,  young  gentleman : 
but,  I  pray  you,  tell  me,  is  my  boy  (God  rest  his  soul!) 
alive  or  dead  ? 

Laun,  Do  you  not  know  me,  father  ? 

Qoh.  Alack,  sir,  I  am  sand-blind,  I  know  you  not. 

Laun,  Nay,  indeed,  if  you  had  your  eyes  you  might  fail 
of  the  knowing  me :  it  is  a  wise  father  that  knows  ms  own 
child.  Well,  old  man,  I  will  tell  you  news  of  your  son. 
Give  me  your  blessing ;  truth  will  come  to  light ;  murder 
cannot  be  hid  long :  a  man's  sun  may ;  but,  in  the  end,  truth 
will  out. 

Qoh.  Pray  you,  sir,  stand  up;  I  am  sure  you  are  not 
Launcelot,  my  boy. 

Laun,  Pray  you,  let's  have  no  more  fooling  about  it,  but 
give  me  your  blessing ;  I  am  Launcelot,  your  boy  that  was, 
your  son  that  is,  your  child  that  shall  be. 

Goh.  I  cannot  think  you  are  my  son. 

Laun,  I  know  not  what  I  shall  think  of  that ;  but  I  am 
Launcelot,  the  Jew's  man;  and  I  am  sure  Margery  your 
wife  is  my  mother. 

Ooh,  Her  name  is  Margery,  indeed:  1*11  be  sworn,  if  thou 
be  Launcelot,  thou  art  mine  own  flesh  and  bloo(L  Lord 
worshipped  mi^ht  he  be !  what  a  beard  hast  thou  ^ot !  thou 
hast  got  more  hair  on  thy  chin  than  Dobbin  my  tnill-horse 
has  on  his  tail. 

Laun,  It  should  seem,  then,  that  Dobbin's  tail  otows 
backward ;  I  am  sure  he  had  more  hair  of  his  taU  than  I 
have  of  my  face  when  I  last  saw  him. 

Qoh,  Lord,  how  art  thou  changed !  How  dost  thou  and 
thy  master  agree?  I  have  brought  him  a  present.  How 
•gree  you  now  ? 

Laun,  Well,  well ;  but,  for  mine  own  part,  as  I  have  set 
up  my  rest  to  run  away,  so  1  will  not  rest  till  I  have  run 
some  ground.  My  master's  a  very  Jew :  j^ive  him  a  pre- 
sent !  give  him  a  halter :  I  am  famished  in  ms  service ;  you 
may  tell  every  finger  I  have  with  my  ribs.     Father,  1  am 
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flod  you  are  come ;  give  me  yonr  preaeDt  to  noe  Ma»f et 
iFisBanio,  wlio  iikdeed  gives  rare  new  Hferies :  if  I  serve  not 
him,  I  will  nm  aa  far  as  God  haa  anygroimd. — O  mre  for- 
tnna !  here  comes  the  man; — to  liim,  father)  for  I  am  B 
Jew  if  1  serve  the  Jew  any  lonj^er. 

Enter  Bajsanio,  vnth  Leonabdo,  and  other  PoUawem. 

B'isg,  Yoa  may  do  so: — bat  let  it  be  bo  halted  tb>l 
supper  be  ready  at  the  fartheat  by  five  of  the  clock.  See 
these  letters  delivered;  put  the  liveries  to  making;  and 
desire  Gratiano  to  come  anon  to  my  lodging.  [Exit  a  Servant. 

Laun.  To  him,  father. 


Oob.  Here's  my  Bon,  sir,  a  poor  hoy,— 
Xaun.  Not  a  poor  hoy,  sir,  hut  the  rich  Jew's  man,  that 
would,  sir,  as  my  father  shall  specify.— 

Gob,  He  hath  a  great  iuioction,  sir,  aa  one  would  say,  to 

Loan.  Indeed,  tho  short  and  the  long  is,  I  serve  the  Jew, 
and  have  a,  desire,  as  my  father  shall  s[)GGify, — 

Oob.  Hifi  master  and  he, — saving  your  worship's  revar- 

ioun.  To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  is,  that  the  Jew 
having  done  me  wrong,  doth  cause  roe,  aa  my  fnther,  being 
I  hope  an  old  man,  shall  frutily  nnto  you, — 

Oob.  I  have  hero  a  dish  of  doves  that  1  would  beetow 
upon  your  worship ;  and  my  suit  is, — 

Laua.  In  very  brief^  the  sait  is  impertinent  to  myself  aa 
your  worship  shall  know  by  this  honest  old  man ;  and, 
though  I  say  it,  though  old  man,  yet,  poor  man,  my  fatber> 

Baaa.  One  speak  for  both. — What  would  you  ! 

Latin,  Serve  yoti,  sir. 

Oob.  That  is  the  very  defect  of  the  matter,  sir. 

Bata.  I  know  thee  well ;  thou  host  obtsin'd  thy  suit; 
^ylock,  thy  master,  spoke  with  me  this  day, 
And  hath  prefcrr'd  thee — if  it  bo  preferment 
To  leave  a  rich  Jew's  service,  to  become 
The  follower  of  so  poor  a  gentleu 


Laioi.  The  old  proverb  ia  very  well  parted  between  mf 
aster,  Shylock,  and  you,  sir ;  yoa  have  the  grace  of  Got^ 
r,  and  he  hath  enough. 


Snsn.  Thou  speak'at  it  well   Go,  father,  with  thy  son.— 
Take  leave  of  thy  old  moater,  and  inquire 
My  lod^rine  out.— Give  him  a  livery  [To  /lia  Follower*. 

More  ^iiurded  than  his  fellows':  see  it  doue. 
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Laun.  Father,  in. — ^I  caxmot  get  a  service,  no: — I  have 
ne'er  a  tongue  in  my  head. — Well ;  [looking  on  his  jmlm]  if 
any  man  in  Italy  have  a  fairer  table  which  doth  offer  to 
swear  npon  a  book,  I  shall  have  good  fortime! — Go  to, 
here's  a  simple  line  of  life !  here's  a  small  trifle  of  wives : 
alas,  fifteen  wives  is  nothing;  eleven  widows  and  nine 
maids  is  a  simple  coming  in  for  one  man!  and  then  t<> 
'scape  drowning  thrice,  and  to  be  in  peril  of  my  life  with 
the  edge  of  a  feather-bed ; — ^here  are  suuple  'scapes !  WeU, 
if  Fortune  be  a  woman,  she's  a  good  wench  forjthis  ^ear.— 
Father,  come :  I'll  take  my  leave  of  the  Jew  in  the  twinkling 
of  an  eye.  '^  [Exeunt  I^un.  and  Old  Gob. 

Bass.  I  pray  thee,  good  Leonardo,  thmk  on  this : 
These  things  being  bought  and  orderly  bestow'd, 
Ketum  in  haste,  for  I  do  feast  to-night 
My  best  esteem'd  acquaintance :  hie  thee,  go. 

Leon,  My  best  endeavours  shall  be  done  herein. 

Enter  Gratiano. 

Cfm.  Where  is  your  master  ? 

•Leon,  Yonder,  sir,  he  walks.  [Exit, 

Gra.  Signior  Bassanio, 

Bass.  Gratiano! 

Ora.  I  have  a  suit  to  you. 

Bass.  You  have  obtained  it. 

Ora^  You  must  not  deny  me:  I  must  go  with  you  to 
Belmont. 

Ba>8s.  Why,  then  you  must.— But  hear  thee,  Gratiano  ; 
Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  voice  ; — 
Parts  that  become  thee  happily  enough. 
And  in  such  eyes  as  ours  appear  not  faults ; 
But  where  thou  art  not  known,  why,  there  they  show 
Something  too  liberal.     Pray  thee,  take  pain 
To  allay  with  some  cold  drops  of  modesty 
Thy  skipping  spirit :  lest,  through  thy  wild  behaviour, 
I  be  misconstrued  in  the  place  I  go  to 
And  lose  my  hopes. 

Gra.  Signior  Bassanio,  hear  me : 

If  1  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit. 
Talk  with  respect,  and  swear  but  now  and  then. 
Wear  prayer-books  in  my  pocket,  look  demurely, 
Nay  more,  while  grace  is  saying,  hood  mine  eyea 
Thus  with  my  hat,  and  sigh,  and  say  amen, 
Use  all  the  observance  of  civility. 
Like  one  well  studied  in  a  sad  ostent 
To  please  his  grandam,  never  trust  me  more. 
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Jlaa3.  Well,  we  sliaU  see  ^aiir  be^aj;. 

Ora.   Nay,  bnt  1  bar  to-mglit ;  you  shall  not  gauge  lua 
By  what  we  do  to-nighL 

i(«*«.  No,  that  were  pity, 

I  would  entreat  yon  rather  to  [>ut  on 
Your  boltiast  suit  of  mirth,  for  we  have  trienila 
Tbiit  pBrpose  metriineut.     Biit  fare  yuu  weli : 
J  have  aoiuo  business . 

Gra,   And  I  must  to  LoreuEO  and  tba  rest ; 
But  WB  will^viait  you  at  supper  time.  [Exrunl, 

SCENE  in.^Thi  Bome.     A  Room  in  Shylock's  Iloim, 
EaitT  Jessica  and  L&nNOELOT. 
Je*.  I  am  sorry  thou  wilt  leave  my  father  so  i 
is  hell  :  and  thou,  a  merry  devil. 


Our 

Didst  rob  it  of  some  taste  of  tedioususaa. 
But  fare  thee  well  ;  there  is  a  ducat  for  thee  ; 
Auil,  Iiauncdot,  soon  at  supper  ahatt  thou  see 
I^renzo,  who  is  thy  new  master's  guest : 
Uive  him  this  letter  ;  do  it  secretlj^ ; — 
And  BO  farewell :  I  would  not  have  my  father 

I  me  in  talk  with  thae. 

'jauu.  Adiaa  1 — tears  exhibit  my  tongue.  — 
Most  beantiful  pagan,  most  sweet  Jew  I   if  a  Christian 
did  not  play  the  knave,  and  get  thee,  1  am  much  dceeiveiL 
Bnt,  adieu  I  these  fuoliab  drops  do  somewhat  drown  my 
matily  spirit ;  adieu  1  [A'a^ 

Jet.   l-arewell,  good  Launiielot. 
Alauk,  what  heinous  sin  is  it  in  ma 
To  be  osham'd  tu  be  my  father's  iihild  ! 
Bnt  though  1  am  a  daughter  to  bis  lilood, 
I  am  not  to  Ms  manners.     (J  Lorenzo, 
If  thou  keep  promise,  I  shall  end  this  strife, — 
fieuome  a  Chi-istiau,  and  thy  loving  wife.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IV.--)7i8  .Qwe.     A  Street. 
Enter  GftATUKO,  Lorknzo,  Salakino,  and  Solanio. 
Lor.  Nay,  we  will  sUnk  away  in  supper-time  ; 
Bis^ise  na  at  my  lodging,  and  return 
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Solan,  *Tis  vile,  unless  it  may  be  quaintly  order'd; 
And  better,  in  my  mind,  not  undertook. 

Lor.  "lis  now  but  four  o'clock ;  we  have  two  hours 
To  famish  us ; — 

Enter  Launcelot,  with  a  letter. 

Friend  Laimcelot,  what's  the  news  ? 

LauTL  An  it  shall  please  you  to  break  up  this,  it  shall 
seem  to  signify. 

Lor.  I  know  the  hand :  in  faith,  *tis  a  fair  hand ; 
And  whiter  than  the  paper  it  writ  on 
Is  the  fair  hand  that  writ. 

Gra.  Love-news,  in  faith. 

Laun,  By  your  leave,  sir. 

Lor.  Whithei  goest  thou  ? 

Laun.  Marry,  sir,  to  bid  my  old  master,  the  Jew,  to  sup 
to-night  with  my  new  master,  the  Christian. 

Lor.  Hold  here,  take  this : — ^tell  gentle  Jessica 
I  will  not  fail  her; — speak  it  privately;  go. — 
Gentlemen,  {ExU  Launcelot. 

Will  you  prepare  you  for  this  masque  to-night  1 
I  am  provided  of  a  torch -bearer. 

Solar,  Ay,  marry,  I'll  be  gone  about  it  straight. 

Solan,  Ajid  so  will  L 

Lor,  Meet  me  snd  Gratiano 

At  -Gratiano's  lodging  some  hour  hence. 

Solar,  *Tis  good  we  do  so.      [Exeunt  Salar.  and  Solan. 

Gra^  Was  not  that  letter  from  fair  Jessica  ? 

Lor,  I  must  needs  tell  thee  all.    She  hath  directed 
How  I  shall  take  her  from  her  father's  house ; 
What  gold  and  jewels  she  is  fumish*d  with ; 
What  page's  suit  she  hath  in  readiness. 
If  e'er  the  Jew  her  father  come  to  heaven. 
It  will  be  for  his  gentle  daughter's  sake : 
And  never  dare  misfortune  cross  her  foot, 
^Unless  she  do  it  under  this  excuse, — 
That  she  is  issue  to  a  faithless  Jew. 
Come,  go  with  me ;  peruse  this  as  thou  goest: 
Fair  Jessica  shall  be  my  torch-bearer.  {Exeunt 


SCENE  V. — The  same.    Before  Shylock's  House, 

Enter  Shixock  and  Launcelot. 

Shy.  Well,  thou  shalt  see ;  thy  eyes  shall  be  thy  judge, 
The  differeaceof  old  Shylock  and  fiassauio: — 
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What,  Jessica '. — thou  slialt  not  co"uaiidize 
Ab  thou  hast  done  with  me ; — Wiiat,  Jessica ! — 
Ami  Bleep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  oat; — 
Why,  Jeaaica,  I  say ! 
Liiuit.  Whv,  Jessica ! 

Shi/.  WTio  liida  thee  call?  I  do  not  bid  thee  oalL 
Latin.  Yonr  warshiji  was  wont  to  tetl  ma  I  oould  ilo   I 

Enter  Jesstca, 

Ja.  Call  yon  T  what  is  your  will ! 

Sh;/.  I  am  bid  forth  to  suiipcr,  Jessica: 
There  are  mv  keys. — But  wherefore  should  I  goT 
I  am  not  hid  for  love ;  they  Hatter  me ; 
But  yet  I'll  go  in  hate,  to  feed  upon 
The  pfodigalUhriatian. — Jeissica,  my  girl, 
Look  to  my  house.  ^I  ani  right  loath  to  go : 
There  is  some  ill  a-hrawing  towards  my  rest. 
For  I  did  dream  of  nioneyAjaga  to-nigbt. 

Laun.   I  beseech  you,  air,  go;   my  young  master  doQl 

meet  your  reproach. 

Shy.  So  do  I  hia. 

Laun.  And  they  have  conspired  together, — I  will  not 
say  you  shall  see  a  masque ;  but  if  you  do,  theu  it  was  nut 
for  nothing  that  ray  nose  fell  a-bleeding  on  Iflack-Monday 
lost  at  sin  o'clock  i'  the  morning,  falling  oat  that  year  on 
Aoh-Wednesday  was  four  year  iu  the  afternoon. 

Shy.  Wb-itl  are  there  masques!  Hear  you  me,  Jesaicai 
Lock  up  my  doors ;  and  when  you  hear  tlie  drum. 
And  the  vile  squeaking  of  the  wry-neck'd  tile, 
Clamber  not  you  up  to  the  casements  then, 
Kor  thrust  your  heaii  into  the  public  street 
To  gaze  on  CbriBtion  foots  with  vamisb'd  facei: 
But  stop  my  house's  ears, — I  mean  my  casementi: 
XkX,  not  the  sound  of  shnltow  foppety  enter 
My  sober  house. — By  Jacob's  staff,  1  swear 
1  have  no  mind  of  feasting  forth  to-night; 
But  I  wilJ  go.  — Go  you  before  me,  sirrah ; 
Say  I  will  come. 

Laun.  I  will  go  before,  sir. — 

Mistress,  look  ont  at  window  for  all  this; 
Tliei'o  will  came  a  Christian  by 
WiC  1)B  worth  a  Jewess'  eve.  [ 

Shy,  What  says  thab  fool  of  Hagar'a  oEFspring,  ha? 

JtK.  His  words  were,  Farewell,  mistress ;  nothiug  e!) 

iSAy   The  patch  is  Idiid  euough,  but  a  hngc  feeilec 
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Snail-slow  in  profit,  and  he  sleeps  by  day 

More  than  the  wild  cat :  drones  hive  not  with  ma; 

Therefore  I  part  with  him ;  and  part  with  him 

To  one  that  1  would  have  him  help  to  waste 

His  borrow'd  purse. — ^Well,  Jessica,  go  in ; 

Perhaps  I  will  return  immediately : 

Do  as  I  bid  you ; 

Shut  doors  after  you :  fest  bind,  fast  find — 

A  proverb  never  stale  in  thrifty  mind.  [Exit, 

Jes,  Farewell ;  and  if  my  fortune  be  not  cross'd, 
I  have  a  father,  you  a  daughter,  lost.  [Exit. 


SCENE  VL—The  same. 

Enter  Gratiako  and  Salarino,  mcAked. 

€hra.  This  is  the  pent-house  under  which  Lorenzo 
Desir'd  us  to  make  stand. 

Salar,  His  hour  is  almost  past. 

Orou  And  it  is  marvel  he  out-dwells  his  hour, 
For  lovers  ever  run  before  the  clock. 

Salar.  O,  ten  times  faster  Venus'  pigeons  fly 
To  seal  love's  bonds  new  made,  than  tiiey  are  wont 
To  keep  obliged  faith  unforfeited ! 

Gra.  That  ever  holds ;  who  riseth  from  a  feast 
With  that  keen  appetite  that  he  sits  down? 
Where  is  the  horse  that  doth  untread  again 
His  tedious  measures  with  the  unbated  fire 
That  he  did  pace  them  first?    All  things  that  are, 
Are  with  more  spirit  chased  than  enjoy'd. 
How  like  a  younKer  or  a  prodigal 
The  scarfed  bark  puts  from  her  native  bay, 
Hugg'd  and  embraced  by  the  strum])et  wmd  I 
How  like  the  prodigal  doth  she  return. 
With  o ver- weather' d  ribs  and  ragged  sails. 
Lean,  rent,  and  beggar'd  by  the  strumpet  wind ! 

Solar.  Here  comes  Lorenzo; — ^more  of  this  hereafter. 

Enter  Lorenzo. 

Lor,  Sweet  friends,  your  patience  for  my  long  abode; 
Not  I,  but  my  affairs,  have  made  you  wait : 
Wlien  you  shall  please  to  play  the  thieves  for  wives 
I'U  watch  as  long  for  you  then. — Approach; 
Here  dwells  my  lather  Jew. — Ho !  who's  within? 

VOL.  u.  JP 
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Enter  JsHStOA,  aboaa,  in  bog'a  clotliM. 

Jes.  Who  are  you!    Tell  me,  for  more  certainty 
Albeit  I'll  »woar  that  I  do  Itnow  your  tongue. 

Lor.  Lomnzo,  nail  tby  love. 

Jts.  Loreuzo,  oertoiu  ;  and  my  love  indeed  ; 
Far  who  luvo  I  eo  muoli  T  auil  now  wUo  kuowH 
But  yon.  Lorenzo,  whether  I  am  yours  ? 

Lot.  Uenvon  and  tfay  tLou^htfi  ore  witaess  that  llion  art.    ] 

Jf*.   Hore,  catch  this  caiket ;  it  is  worth  tiie  paiuih 
I  am  filad  'tis  night,  you  do  not  look  on  me, 
?or  1  am  much  asham'd  of  my  exchange  : 
But  love  is  blind,  and  lorera  oannat  see 
The  pretty  follies  that  tbemaelves  commit ; 
For  if  th^  could,  Cupid  himself  would  Lilueh 
To  see  me  thus  traoBRirued  to  a  boy. 

Xor.   Descelid,  for  yoa  most  be  my  torch-bearer. 

Jes.  What  I  mnat  I  hold  a  candle  to  my  shaaiea  t 
They  iu  themselves,  good  sooth,  are  too,  too  light. 
Why,  'tis  au  office  of  discovery,  love  ; 
Aud  i  should  be  obscur'd. 

Lot.  So  are  you,  flwoet. 

Even  in  the  lovely  garnish  of  a.  boy. 
Bat  come  at  once  ; 

For  fhe  close  night  doth  play  the  runaway. 
And  we  are  atay'd  for  at  Biuaanio'e  feast. 

Jtt.  I  will  make  fast  the  doors,  and  gild  myself 
With  lome  more  ducata,  and  be  with  you  struight. 

\kxil,  above,    i 

Ora.  Now,  by  my  hood,  a  Gentile,"  and  no  Jew, 

Lor.  Beshrew  me,  but  I  love  her  heartily  : 
For  she  is  wise,  if  I  can  judge  of  her ; 
Aud  fair  she  is,  if  that  niiae  eyes  be  true  ; 
An't  true  she  is,  as  she  hath  pruv'd  herself ; 
And  therefore,  like  heraelf.  wise,  fair,  ami  true, 
bboll  she  Im  placed  in  my  constant  soul. 
Enter  JessioA,  Ivlow. 
What,  art  thou  come!— On,  gentlemen,  away  j 
Our  masquing  mates  by  this  time  for  us  xtjty. 

finfar  Antonio. 


Ora-  Signior  Antonii 


where  are  alt  the  rent  I 
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Tis  nine  o'clock :  onr  friends  all  stay  for  you : — 
No  masque  to-night:  the  wind  is  come  aliout; 
Bassanio  presently  will  go  aboard : 
I  have  sent  twenty  out  to  seek  for  you. 

Ora.  I  am  glad  on't ;  I  desire  no  more  delight 
Than  to  be  under  sail,  and  gone  to-night.  [ExeunL 


SCENE  VIL — Belmont.    A  Room  in  Portia's  HaiMe, 

Flourish  of  Comets.     Enter  Pobtia,  with  the  Prince  ow 
Morocco,  and  their  Trains. 

Por.  Go  draw  aside  the  curtains,  and  discover 
The  several  caskets  to  this  noble  prince. — 
Now  make  your  choice. 

Mor.  The  first  of  gold,  who  this  inscription  bears  ;— 
Wh^)  chooseth  me  simll  gain  what  mxinymen  detnre. 
The  necond,  silver,  which  this  promise  carries; — 
Who  chooseth  me  shall  get  as  much  as  he  deserves. 
This  third,  dull  lead,  with  warning  all  as  blunt ; — 
WIw  cJiooseth  jne  miLst  give  and  hazard  all  he  hath. 
How  shall  I  know  if  I  do  choose  the  ri^ht? 

Por.  The  one  pf  them  contains  my  picture,  prince ; 
If  yofi  choose  that,  then  I  am  yours  withaL 

Mor.  Some  god  direct  my  judgment !  Let  me  see, 
I  will  survey  9ie  inscriptions  back  again : 
What  says  this  leaden  casket? — 
Wlw  chooseth  me  must  give  and  hazard  all  he  hath. 
Must  give — for  what?  for  lead?  hazard  for  lead? 
This  casket  threatens :  men  that  hazard  all 
Do  it  in  hoi)e  of  fair  advantages : 
A  golden  mind  stoops  not  to  shows  of  dross: 
I'll  then  nor  give  nor  hazard  aught  for  lead. 
What  says  the  silver  with  her  virgin  hue? 
Who  chooseth  me  sliall  get  as  much  as  lie  deserves. 
As  much  as  he  deserves ! — Pause  there,  Morocco,    * 
And  weigh  thy  value  with  an  even  hand ; 
If  thou  be'st  rated  by  thy  estimation. 
Thou  dost  deserve  enough ;  and  yet  enough 
May  not  extend  so  far  as  to  the  lady ; 
And  yet  to  be  afeard  of  my  deserving 
"W  ere  but  a  weak  disablin^of  myself 
As  much  as  I  deserve ! — Why,  that's  the  lady: 
I  do  in  birth  deserve  her,  and  in  fortunes. 
In  graces,  and  in  qualities  of  breeding ; 
But  more  than  these,  in  love  I  do  deserva 
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Wliat  if  I  Btray'd  no  furthnr,  bnt  chrae  herel — 
let's  see  once  more  tliis  eayiae  grav'd  in  goi<i 
(fto  c/iooi^l/i.  me  tliall  gain  icaal  many  men  rir/iira, 
Wli  J,  that's  tliB  lately :  all  the  world  dcaires  her : 
From  tlia  fonr  comers  of  the  eftrtli  they  come. 
To  kiss  this  shrine,  this  mortal  breathiaz  Bsiut 
The  Hyrcttnion  deserts  and  the  vnaty  wUds 
0/  wide  Arabia  are  as  throughfareB  now 
For  jirincea  to  come  view  iair  Portia ; 
The  wat'ry  kingdom,  whose  omhitiouB  head 
Sjjite  in  the  face  of  heaven,  is  no  bar 
To  stop  the  foreign  B])irits ;  but  they  come, 
As  o'er  a  lirook,  to  see  ^r  Portia. 
One  of  these  three  contains  her  heavenly  picture. 
Ig't  like  that  lead  contains  her!    Twere  damaation 
To  think  so  base  a  thonght :  it  were  too  gross 
To  rib  her  cerecloth  in  the  obscure  grave. 
Or  shall  [  think  in  silver  she's  iniinur'd. 
Being  teu  times  undervalned  to  tried  gold? 
O  sinful  thought '.  Never  so  rich  a  geiu 
'    Was  set  in  worao  than  gold.    They  have  in  England 
A  coin  that  bears  the  &iire  of  an  auj;el 
Stamped  in  gold ;  but  that's  insculp'd  upon ; 
But  here  an  angel  in  a  aol<len  bed 
Lies  all  within.— Deliver  me  the  key  ; 
Hera  do  1  choose,  and  thrive  I  as  I  may' 

Par.  There,  take  it,  priuce;  and     my  form  lie  then 
Tlien  I  am  yours.  [ffB  opena  tin  gulden  eauket,  \ 

ilor   U  hell !  what  have  we  here! 
A  carrion  Death,  within  whose  empty  eye 
There  is  a  written  scroll !     I'll  read  the  wntiiig. 

All  tbat  plIsMn  la  not  anld,— 

Often  huve  yuu  heard  tliul  inldi 

MouramniihiiUtehatl 


Gllrle.l  t 


hold; 

do  wiinns  Intnld. 

A.  in  judyment  nlil. 
aodaallwenlnscroird 
It  ii  cold. 


Cold  indeed,  and  teboar  lost : 
Then,  foTBweD  heat;  and,  welcome  frost — 
Portia,  adieu '.  I  have  too  ajiev'd  a  heart 
To  take  a  tedious  leave :  thus  losers  iiart 

[AXl  with  hit  Tniiw  J 

For.  A  gentle  riddance. Draw  the  curto 

I«(  all  of  his  coluiileiiou  choose  uie  au. 
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SCENE  VIII.— Venice.    A  StreeL 

£hUer  Salarino  and  Solanio. 

Solar.  Why,  man,  I  saw  Bassanio  under  sail; 
With  him  is  Crratiano  gone  along ; 
And  in  their  ship  1  am  sure  Lorenzo  is  not. 

Solan,  The  villain  Jew  with  outcries  raised  the  duke. 
Who  went  with  him  to  search  Bassanio's  ship. 

Solar,  He  came  too  late,  the  ship  was  under  aail : 
But  there  the  duke  was  given  to  understand  « 

That  in  a  gondola  were  seen  together 
Lorenzo  and  liis  amorous  Jessica : 
Besides,  Antonio  certify'd  the  duke 
They  were  not  with  Bassanio  in  his  ship. 

Solan.  I  never  heard  a  passion  so  confused. 
So  strange,  outrageous,  and  so  variable 
As  the  (K)g  Jew  did  utter  in  the  streets : 
My  daufjMerf — O  my  ducats/ — 0  my  daughter/ 
Fled  with  a  CJiristian/ — 0  my  Christian  dv/xUa/ — 
Justice/  the  law/  my  ducats  and  my  daugfUer/ 
A  sealed  Img,  two  sealed  hags  of  ducats. 
Of  double  ducats,  stolen  from  m>e  by  my  dauglder/ 
And  jewels, — two  stones,  tvx)  rich  and  precious  stones^ 
Stolen  by  my  daughter/ — Justice/  find  t/ie  girl/ 
She  Juith  tJie  stones  upon  Iter  and  tJie  ducais/ 

Solar.  Why,  all  the  boys  in  Venice  follow  him, 
Crjring, — his  stones,  his  daughter,  and  his  ducats. 

Solan,  Let  good  Antonio  look  lie  keep  his  day. 
Or  he  shall  pay  for  this. 

Salar,  Marry,  well  remember'd; 

I  reason'd  with  a  Frenchman  yesterday. 
Who  told  me, — in  the  narrow  seas  that  part 
The  French  and  English,  there  miscarried 
A  vessel  of  our  country  richly  fraught : 
I  thought  u^on  Antonio  when  he  told  me, 
And  wish'd  in  silence  that  it  were  not  his. 

Solan.  You  were  best  to  tell  Antonio  what  you  hear; 
Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  giieve  him. 

Salar.  A  kinder  gentleman  treads  not  the  earth* 
I  saw  Bassanio  and  Antonio  part : 
Bassanio  told  him  he  would  make  some  speed 
Of  his  return ;  he  answer'd — Do  not  so. 
Slubber  not  business  for  my  sake,  Bassanio^ 
But  stay  t/ie  very  riping  of  t/ie  timf : 
And  for  t/te  Jew^s  bond  wliich  Ae  /uUh  qftiy^ 
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Atrra 


I 


Let  it  nol  enter  in  j/mir  mind  of  (om  : 
Bt  merry  ;  and  anploi/  yonr  cki^est  thouglU* 
I'o  touriakip,  and  xach  fair  oslenU  of  lane 
A  »  >katl  cimvadeaUs  become  yov.  thfre. 
And  evan  tliHre,  Mb  oye  being  hie  with  tears, 
Tu  rnin^  liis  foca,  lie  put  his  £and  behind  him. 
And  witb  aSection  wondrous  sensible 
Be  wnuie  BBsaauio's  hand  ;  and  so  they  ['oxted. 

Sottin.  I  think  he  only  loves  the  world  lur  him. 
1  pray  thee,  let  us  go  and  iind  him  out] 
Aiid  quioken  his  embraced  heavineas 
With  some  delight  or  other. 

Solar.  Do  we  BO.  [Exeant 

SCENE  IX. — Belmont.     A  Hoom  in  Portia's  IIoom. 
Sidm-  Nebtss*.,  vMh  a  Servant 

Ifer.    Qni<i,   quick,    I  pray  thee;    draw   the    curtain 
The  Frioce  of  Arraj;on  hath  ta  en  hia  oath,  [straight  i 

Ajul  comes  to  his  election  presently. 

Moarith  qf  Comets.     ErUvr  the  Prwcb  at  Arb400N, 
Portia,  and  tlteir  Trains. 

Pot.  Behold,  there  stand  the  casketa,  noble  prince. 
If  you  choose  that  wherein  I  am  contain'd, 
Straight  shall  oitr  nuptial  rites  he  solenmiz'd : 
Hut  ffyou  fail,  witLout  mote  aneech,  my  lord, 
You  must  be  gone  Irom  helice  immediately. 

Ar.  I  am  enjnin'd  by  oath  to  observe  three  things: 
Firat,  never  to  unfold  to  any  one 
Which  casket  'twas  I  chose ;  next,  if  I  fail 
Of  the  right  casket,  never  in  my  life 
To  woo  a  maid  in  way  of  marrit^e;  lastly, 
If  I  do  fail  in  fortune  of  my  choice. 
Immediately  to  leave  you  and  bo  gone. 

Par.  To  those  injunctione  every  one  doth  swear 
That  eomea  to  hnzimi  for  my  worthless  self. 

A  r.  And  so  have  I  addreaa'd  me.     Fortune  now 
To  my  heart's  hope ! — Gold,  silver,  and  base  leail. 
H'Au  choos-.th  toe  munt  gene  and  Aniani  nU  Ae  luUU: 
You  shall  look  fairer  ere  I  give  or  hazard. 
What  says  the  golden  chestf  ha !  let  me  see : — 
Who  chooietk  me  shall  gain  tehai  manj/  men  desire. 
What  many  men  desire.  — That  many  may  be  m 
By  the  fool  multitude,  that  choose  by  show. 
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"Not  learning  more  than  the  fond  eye  doth  teach ; 
Which  pries  not  to  the  interior,  but,  like  the  martlet. 
Builds  in  the  weather  on  the  outward  wall. 
Even  in  the  force  and  road  of  caaualtjr. 
I  will  not  choose  what  many  men  desire, 
Because  I  will  not  jump  with  common  spirits, 
And  rank  m^  with  the  oarbarous  multitudes. 
Why,  then,  to  thee,  thou  silver  treasure-house ; 
Tell  me  once  more  what  title  thou  dost  bear : 
Who  chooaeth  me  shall  get  as  much  as  lie  deserves: 
And  well  said  too ;  for  who  shall  go  about 
To  cozen  lortune,  and  be  honourable 
Without  the  stamp  of  merit !    Let  none  presume 
To  wear  an  undeserved  dignity. 
O,  that  estates,  degrees,  and  offices. 
Were  uot  deriv'd  corruptly !  and  that  clear  honour 
Were  purchased  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer ! 
How  many  then  should  cover  that  stand  bare? 
How  many  be  commanded  that  command ! 
How  much  low  peasantry  would  then  be  glean  *d 
Prom  the  true  seed  of  honour !  and  how  much  honour 
Pick'd  from  the  chaff  and  ruin  of  the  times, 
To  be  new  varnish'd !     Well,  but  to  my  choice, 
Wfio  chooseth  me  shall  get  a>s  much  a>s  lie  deserves: 
1  will  assume  desert. — Give  me  a  key  for  this, 
And  instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 

[He  opens  the  silver  eashdiU 

Pott,  Too  long  a  pause  for  that  which  ^ou  find  there. 

Ar.  What's  here?  the  portrait  of  a  blinking  idiot 
Presenting  me  a  schedule  I     I  will  read  it. 
How  much  unhke  art  thou  to  Portia ! 
How  much  unlike  my  hopes  and  my  deservings  | 
Who  chooseth  me  shall  have  as  much  <m  he  deserves. 
Did  I  deserve  no  more  than  a  fool's  head? 
Is  that  my  prize?  are  my  deserts  jio  better? 

Por.  To  offend  and  judge  are  distinct  offices 
And  of  opposed  natures. 

Ar,  What  is  here? 

The  fire  seven  times  tried  this ; 
Seven  times  tried  that  judgment  is 
That  did  never  choose  amiss : 
Some  there  be  that  shadows  klse 
Such  have  but  a  shadow's  bliM . 
There  he  fools  alive,  I  wis. 
Silver'd  o'er ;  and  so  was  this. 
Take  wliat  wife  you  will  to  bed. 
I  will  ever  be  your  head : 
So  be  gone:  you  are  sped. 


aore  foul  I  Biall  appear 
By  the  time  I  linger  here : 
With  one  tool's  head  I  came  to  woo. 
But  I  go  away  with  two.  — 
Sweet,  adieu  I  I'll  keep  my  oath. 
Patiently  to  bear  my  roth.   [Exit  intlt  Ui  Trulb 
For.  Tbna  hath  the  carnlle  siuged  the  moth. 
(y  these  delilierate  fools!  when  they  do  ohouK^ 
They  have  the  wiadom  by  their  wit  to  lose, 
A'er.  The  nncient  aayinc;  is  no  heresy,— 
Hanging  and  wiving  enea  by  deatiny^ 
Pvr.  -Come,  draw  the  curtain,  NeriBsi 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sere,  Where  ismy  lodj! 

Por.  Here ;  what  would  my  lordl 

Serv.  Madam,  there  is  alighted  at  your  gate 
A  young  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  signify  the  approaching  of  his  lord : 
FVom  whom  he  bringeth  sendble  regreets ; 
To  wit,  lieaidea  commenda  and  couileoua  hrcath, 
Irifta  of  rieh  value.     Yot  T  have  not  seen 
So  likely  an  amhaBBsdor  of  love : 
A  day  in  April  never  came  so  sweet. 
To  show  how  coatly  aummer  waa  at  hand. 
As  thifl  foreapurrer  comes  before  his  lord. 

Par.  No  more,  I  preythea ;  1  am  half  aicard 
Thou  wilt  aay  onou  he  ia  some  kin  to  thee, 
Thou  spend'st  such  high -day  wit  in  praimng  him. — 
Come,  came,  Keriesa;  for  I  long  to  see 
Quick  Cupid's  iioat,  that  cornea  so  mannerly. 

ifer.  Eaasamo,  lord  Love,  if  thy  wiU  it  be !  [Bxeunl- 


ACT   HI. 

SCENE  I.— Venice.     A  SlreeL 

Enter  Solanio  and  Salaeino. 

Bote*.  Now,  what  news  on  the  Eialto? 

ifio^r.  Why,  yet  it  lives  there  unchecked,  that  Antoieo 

hath  a  ah  in  of  rich  lading  wrecked  on  the  narrow  »e^  ■  'ha 

Quodwiiia  1  think  they  call  th«  place  i  a  very  dangBX 
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and  fatal,  where  the  carcases  of  many  a  tall  ship  lie  buried, 
as  they.say,  if  my  gossip  report  be  an  honest  woman  ol 
her  word. 

Solan.  I  would  she  were  as  lying  a  gossip  in  that  as  ever 
knapped  ginger  or  made  her  neighbours  believe  she  wept 
for  the  death  of  a  third  husband.  But  it  is  true, — without 
any  slips  of  prolixity  or  crossing  the  plain  highway  of  talk, 

— that  the  good  Antonio,  the  honest  Antonio, O  that  I 

had  a  title  good  enough  to  keep  his  name  company ! — 

Salar.  Come,  the  mil  stop. 

Solan,  Ha, — ^what  sayest  thou? — ^Why  the  end  is,  he 
hath  lost  a  ship. 

Salar.  I  would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  his  losses ! 

Solan,  Let  me  say  amen  betimes,  lest  the  devil  cross  my 
prayer;  for  here  he  comes  in  the  likeness  of  a  Jew. 

Enter  Shylock. 

How  now,  Shylock?  what  news  among  the  merchants? 

Shy,  You  knew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well  as  you,  of 
my  daughter's  flight. 

Salar,  That's  certain:  I,  for  my  part,  knew  the  tailor 
ihat  made  the  wings  she  flew  withal. 

Solan,  And  Shylock,  for  his  own  part,  knew  the  bird  was 
fledg'd ;  and  then  it  is  the  complexion  of  them  all  to  leave 
the  dam. 

Shy,  She  is  damned  for  it. 

Salar.  That's  certain,  if  the  devil  may  be  her  judge. 

Shy,  My  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel ! 

Solan.  Out  upon  it,  old  carrion !  rebels  it  at  these  years? 

Shy.  I  say  my  daughter  is  my  flesh  and  blood. 

ScUar.  There  is  more  difference  between  thy  flesh  and 
hers  than  between  jet  and  ivory ;  more  between  your  bloods 
than  there  is  between  red  wine  and  Rhenish. — But  tell  us, 
do  you  hear  whether  Antonio  have  had  any  loss  at  sea  or  no  ? 

Shy,  There  I  have  another  bad  match:  a  bankrupt,  a 
prodigal,  who  dare  scarce  show  his  head  on  the  Rialto ; — 
a  beggar,  that  was  used  to  come  so  smug  upon  the  mart ; — 
let  him  look  to  his  bond  !  he  was  wont  to  call  me  usurer  ; 
— let  him  look  to  his  bond  I  he  was  wont  to  lend  money 
for  a  Christian  courtesy  ; — let  him  look  to  his  bond. 

Salar,  Why,  I  am  sure  if  he  forfeit  thou  wilt  not  take 
his  flesh.     What's  that  good  for  ? 

Shy.  To  bait  fish  withal :  if  it  will  feed  nothing  else  it 
will  feed  my  revenge.  He  hath  disgraced  me  and  hindered 
me  of  half  a  million  ;  laughed  at  my  losses,  mocked  at  my 
gains,  scorned  my  nation,  thwarted  my  bargains,  cooled  my 


SIS 

[rienda,  heated  mine  enemies!  laxA  whet's 
am  a  Jew  I  Hath  not  a,  Jew  eyes?  bath  not  a  Jew  hands, 
urgans,  dimeoEioD^  senaea,  alfectlDnB,  passions!  fed  witb 
the  game  food,  hurt  with  the  same  weapocu,  subjoct  to  tha 
Biuue  diaeaaea,  healedbytheaaioe  means,  warmed  and  oooImL 
hy  the  sajue  winter  and  summer  aa  a  C^uiatian  is?    If  yoa 

trick  us,  do  we  not  bleed?  if  you  tickle  ua.  do  we  not 
inghl  if  you  [loiBan  ns,  do  wa  uot  die!  and  if  you  wrong 
UB,  shitll  we  not  revenge?  If  we  are  like  you  in  the  rest 
we  will  resemble  jou  in  that. — If  a  Jew  wrong  a  Christian, 
ivbat  is  hia  humiUtyl  revenge.  If  a  Christian  wronz  a 
Jew,  what  should  his  suSerauce  be  by  Christian  example? 
why,  revenge.  The  rillany  you  teaoh  me  I  will  execute ; 
and  it  ahall  go  hard  but  I  wili  better  the  instruction. 

Enter  a  Servant, 
Sera.    Gentlemen,  my  master  Antonio  is  at  bis  huDSi^ 
and  desires  to  speak  with  you  both. 
Salar.  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek  him. 
iSWun.  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe ;  a  third  cannot 
be  matched  unless  the  devil  hlmsetf  turo  Jew. 

[McKunt  SoLiN.,  S>T.<n.,  and  Serr. 

Enter  TuBt-L. 

Shff.  How  now,  Tabal,  what  news  from  Genoa!  liaat  thou 
found  my  daughter  ! 

Tub.  I  often  came  where  I  did  hear  of  her,  but  cannot 
tind  her. 

Shy.  Why  there,  there,  there,  there!  a  diamond  gone, 
(Hist  me  two  thousand  ducats  in  Frankfort !  The  corse 
never  fell  upon  our  nation  till  now;  I  never  felt  it  till 
now; — two  thousand  ducata  in  that;  and  other  precioni, 
prccions  jewels. — I  would  my  daughter  were  dead  at  my 
foot,  and  the  Jevi'els  in  her  ear  I  woidd  she  were  hearaed  at 
my  foot,  and  the  ducats  in  her  coffin  I  No  news  of  them* 
— Why,  so:— and  I  know  not  what's  Spent  in  the  search. 
Why,  thon  loss  Upon  loss !  the  thief  goue  with  so  muoh, 
and  so  much  to  tiud  the  thief;  and  no  satisfaction,  ua 
revenee:  nor  no  ill  luck  stirring  but  what  lights  o'  mj 
■houluera;  no  sighs  but  o'  my  breathing;  no  tears  but  cr 
my  shedding. 

Tub.  Yea,  other  men  have  ill  luck  too ;   Antonio,  u  I 


all;/.   What,  what,  what?  iU  luck,  ill  luck? 


Tub.  —bath  a 


I  argosy  ci 


Shg.  I  thank  God,  1  thank  Uod.— Is  it 


iiig  from  Tripoli* 
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Tvb.  I  spoke  with  some  of  the  sailors  that  escaped  the 
wreck. 

Shy.  I  thank  thee,  good  TubaL — Good  news,  good  news: 
ha!  ha! — Where!  in  Genoa? 

"Tvh,  Your  daughter  spent  in  G«noa,  as  I  heard,  one 
night  fourscore  ducats. 

Shy,  Thou  stick' at  a  dagger  in  me : 1  shall  never  see 

my  gold  again.  Fourscore  ducats  at  a  sitting !  fourscore 
ducats ! 

TtiJb,  There  came  divers  of  Antonio's  creditors  in  my 
company  to  Venice  that  swear  he  cannot  choose  but  break. 

Shy.  I  am  very  glad  of  it :  I'll  plague  him ;  I'll  torture 
him :  I  am  glad  of  it. 

Tub.  One  of  them  showed  me  a  ring  that  he  had  of  your 
daughter  for  a  monkey. 

Shy.  Out  upon  her !  Thou  torturest  me,  Tubal.  It  was 
my  turquoise :  I  had  it  of  Leah  when  I  was  a  bachelor :  I 
would  not  have  given  it  for  a  wilderness  of  monkeys. 

Tvb,  But  Antonio  is  certainly  undone. 

Shy,  Nay,  that's  true ;  that's  very  true.  Go,  Tubal,  fee 
me  an  of&cer ;  bespeak  him  a  fortnight  before.  I  will  have 
the  heart  of  him  if  he  forfeit ;  for,  were  he  out  of  Venice,  I 
can  make  what  merchandize  I  will.  Go,  Tubal,  and  meet 
me  at  our  synagogue:  go,  good  Tubal;  at  our  synagogue, 
TubaL  \0xeunU 


SCENE  IL — ^Belmont.    A  Room  in  Portia's  House, 

Enter  Bassanio,  Portia,  Gratiano,  Nerissa,  and 

Attendants. 

Por.  I  pray  you,  tarry :  pause  a  day  or  two 
Before  you  hazard ;  for,  in  choosing  wrong, 
I  lose  your  company ;  therefore  foroear  awhile : 
There's  something  tells  me, — but  it  is  not  love, — 
I  would  not  lose  you :  and  you  know  yourself 
Hate  counsels  not  in  such  a  quality : 
But  lest  you  should  not  understand  me  well, — 
And  yet  a  maiden  hath  no  tongue  but  thought, — 
1  would  detain  you  here  some  month  or  two 
Before  you  venture  for  me.     I  could  teach  you 
How  to  choose  right,  but  then  I  am  forsworn ; 
So  will  I  never  be ;  so  may  you  miss  me : 
But  if  you  do,  you'll  make  me  wish  a  sin. 
That  I  had  been  forsworn.     Beshrew  your  eyw^ 
They  have  o'erlook'd  me  and  divided  va%i 
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One  half  of  me  ia  yonrs,  the  other  haiS  yours, — 
Mine  own,  I  would  s»y  ;  iiat  if  mine,  then  yourB, 
And  BO  all  youra.     0  I  these  naughty  timaa 
Pat  bars  between  tbe  owners  and  their  rights  ; 
And  GO,  though  yours,  not  yours.     Frore  it  ao. 
Lei  fortune  go  to  hell  for  it,— not  I, 
1  speak  loo  luog ;  but  'tia  tu  peise  the  time. 
To  eke  it,  and  to  draw  it  out  in  lengtll. 
To  stay  you  from  election. 

Bat».  Let  me  choose ) 

For,  as  I  am,  I  live  npou  the  rack- 
Par.   Upoa  the  rack,  Bassanio  T  then  coofera 
What  traason  there  is  mingled  with  your  love. 

SoHi,  None  bat  that  ugly  treason  of  miBtrusI^ 
Which  makes  me  fear  the  enjoying  of  my  love  i 
There  may  as  well  be  amity  and  li^ 
Tween  snow  and  tire,  as  treason  and  my  love. 

Por,   Ay,  but  I  fear  you  ajieat  npno  the  rack, 
Where  men,  enforced,  do  speak  anything. 

Bais,   Proiuitw  me  life,  and  I'll  confesa  the  trath. 

T'lir.  Well,  then,  confess  and  live. 

Sana.  Confess  and  lD\-e 

Had  l>cen  the  very  sum  of  my  confession: 
O  happy  torment,  when  my  torturer 
Doth  leach  me  anan-ers  for  delivaranoe  < 
But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  cuakcta. 

ICuriain  drawn  from  bffort  th 

Por.  Away,  then.     I  am  lock'd  in  one  of  them ; 
If  you  do  love  me  you  will  find  me  oat— 
Keriasa  and  the  rest,  stand  all  aloofl — 
Let  music  sonnd  while  he  doth  make  his  choice ; 
Then,  if  he  loae,  be  makes  a  swan-like  end. 
Fading  in  music;  that  the  compariaon 
May  stand  more  proi«r,  my  eye  sliall  be  the  strean 
.And  wat'ry  death-bed  for  him.     He  may  win. 
And  what  ia  muaio  then!  then  music  is 
Even  as  the  flouriah  when  tme  subjects  bow 
To  a  new-crowned  monarch :  nuch  it  is 
As  are  thnae  dulcet  sounds  in  break  of  day 
That  creep  into  the  dreaming  hriilegroora's  ear 
And  snmmon  him  to  marriage.     Now  he  goes, 
With  no  leas  jiresence  but  with  much  more  lo»B 
Than  jMnng  Alcidea  when  he  did  redeem 
The  virgin  tribnte  paid  by  howling  Troy 
To  the  sea-moDster.     1  stand  for  locrifioe ; 
Tlie  test  aloof  are  the  Dardaniou  wive^ 
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With  bleared  visages,  come  forth  to  view 

The  issue  of  the  exploit.    Go,  Hercules  1 

lave  thou,  I  live. — ^With  much,  much  more  dismay 

I  view  the  fight  than  thou  that  mak'st  the  fray. 

Musk  and  the  following  Song  whilst  Bassanio  aymmmU 

on  the  caskets  to  himself. 

Tell  me,  where  is  fancy  bred, 
Or  in  the  heart,  or  in  the  head? 
How  begot,  liow  nourished? 

Reply,  reply. 
It  is  engender*!!  in  the  eyes, 
"With  f^azins  fed :  and  fancy  dies 
In  the  cradle  where  it  lies : 
Let  us  all  ring  fancy's  knell : 

ru  b^n  it, Ding,  dong,  belt 

AU.  Ding,  dong,  belL 

Bass.  So  may  the  outward  shows  be  least  themselves  i 
The  world  is  still  deceived  with  ornament. 
In  law,  what  plea  so  tainted  and  corrupt 
But,  being  season'd  with  a  gracious  voice, 
Obscures  the  show  of  evil?    In  religion, 
What  damned  error  but  some  sober  brow 
Will  bless  it,  and  approve  it  with  a  text, 
Hiding  the  grossness  with  fair  ornament? 
There  is  no  vice  so  simple  but  assumes 
Some  mark  of  virtue  on  his  outward  [)arts. 
How  many  cowards,  whose  hearts  are  all  as  false 
As  stairs  of  sand,  wear  yet  upon  their  chins 
The  beards  of  Hercules  and  frowning  Mars ; 
Who,  inward  search'd,  have  livers  white  as  milk  I 
And  these  assume  but  valour's  excrement 
To  render  them  redoubted.     Look  on  beauty 
And  you  shall  see  'tis  purchas'd  by  the  weight 
Which  therein  works  a  miracle  in  nature. 
Making  them  lightest  that  wear  most  of  it : 
So  are  those  crisped  snaky  golden  locks. 
Which  make  such  wanton  gambols  with  the  wiud« 
U]x>n  supposed  fairness,  often  known 
To  be  the  dowry  of  a  second  head — 
The  skull  that  bred  them  in  the  sepulchre. 
Thus  ornament  is  but  the  guiled  shore 
To  a  most  dangerous  sea ;  the  beauteous  scarf 
Veiling  an  Indian  beauty ;  in  a  word. 
The  seeming  truth  which  cunning  times  put  on 
To  entrap  the  wisest.    Therefore,  thou  gaudy  gold, 
Hard  food  for  Midas,  I  will  none  of  thee : 
^or  none  of  thee,  thou  p^le  and  common  drudge 
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'Twcieii  man  and  mim:  liuttliou,  thon  meagre  lead, 
Wlijcli  rAtliei-  ttireat'DBst  than  <ioBt  [iTDmisc  aught, 
Thy  plainiiesa  movea  ma  jnore  than  eloquence, 
And  here  choose  L     Joj^  be  the  coneeqnence  I 
Pot.  How  all  the  other  paasious  fleet  to  air, 
As  doubtful  thoughts,  nnJ  rasb-embrac'd  iteapajr. 
And  ahiidd'riDg  feaj-,  and  jp-eon-ey'd  jealousy  ! 

0  love,  be  moderate,  allay  thy  ecatacy, 

bi  measure  tain  thy  jny.  scant  this  exceas; 

1  feel  too  much  thy  lileasin^ ;  make  it  leas, 
Foi  fear  I  surfeit ! 

Btua.  What  find  I  here? 

[Oprning  tht  leaiUa  em 
Fair  Portia's  oonnterfGitT    What  demi-god 
Hath  come  ao  near  crdation?     Move  these  eyesi 
Or  whether,  riding  on  the  balls  of  mine, 
Seam  they  in  motion!     Here  are  aever'd  lipg. 
Parted  with  sugar  breath ;  so  sweet  a  bar 
Shonld  snnder  such  aweet  friends.      Here  in  her  hoiia 
The  painter  plays  the  Epider,  and  hath  woven  . 

A  (pilden  mesh  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  men. 
Faster  than  gnata  in  ixihwebs.     But  her  eyes! — 
How  could  he  see  to  do  them!  having  made  one, 
Methiiiks  it  sbould  have  gmwer  to  st^  ixith  his. 
And  leave  itaelf  unfuruish'd.     Yet  look  how  far 
The  subatauce  of  my  pruse  doth  wrong  this  shadow 
III  imdei'priziug  it,  so  ^  this  shadow 
Doth  limj)  behind  the  aubstamce. — Here's  the  scroll, 
•i'i.„  — . •  — J  fluinmiiry  of  my  fortuue. 


And  eiiiiiu  lia  wltU  a  luvbg  Idg 


A  gentle  surolL — Fair  lady,  by  your  leave:        [Kisi 

1  oome  by  note,  to  give  and  to  receive. 

bihe  one  of  two  cimtending  in  a  ])rize. 

That  tlliuks  he  hath  done  well  in  ]ieuple'a  eyca. 

Hearing  applause  and  universal  shout. 

Uiddy  in  Biiirit,  stilt  gazing,  in  a  doubt 

Whether  thoae  penla  of  praise  be  his  or  no, 

So,  thrice  fair  Indy,  stand  I  even  so ; 

As  doubtful  whetlier  what  I  see  be  tme, 

Until  conlirra'd,  aign'il,  ratilied  by  yon. 
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Pot,  You  see  me,  Lord  Bassanio,  where  £  stand, 
Such  as  I  am :  though  for  myself  alone 
I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wish 
To  wish  myself  much  better;  yet  for  you 
I  would  be  trebled  twenty  times  myself; 
A  thousand  times  more  fair,  ten  thousand  times 
More  rich ; 

That  only  to  stand  high  in  your  account 
I  might  in  virtues,  beauties,  livings,  friends, 
Exceed  account :  but  the  full  sum  of  me 
Is  simi  of  nothing,  which,  to  term  in  gross, 
Is  an  unlesson'd  girl,  unschool'd,  unpractised: 
Happy  in  this,  she  is  not  yet  so  old 
But  sne  may  learn ;  happier  than  this, 
She  is  not  bred  so  dull  but  she  can  learn; 
Happiest  of  all  is,  that  her  gentle  si)irit 
Commits  itself  to  yours  to  be  directed, 
As  from  her  loixi,  ner  governor,  her  king. 
Myself,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you  and  yours 
Is  now  converted :  but  now  I  was  the  lord 
Of  this  fair  mansion,  master  of  my  servants, 
Queen  o'er  myself;  and  even  now,  but  now 
This  house,  these  servants,  and  this  same  myself 
Are  yours,  my  lord ;  I  give  them  with  this  ring, 
Which  when  you  part  from,  lose,  or  give  away, 
Let  it  presage  the  ruin  of  your  love. 
And  be  my  vantage  to  exclaim  on  you. 

Bass.  Madam,  you  have  bereft  me  of  all  words; 
Only  my  blood  speaks  to  you  in  my  veins : 
And  there  is  such  confusion  in  my  powers, 
As,  after  some  oration  fairly  spoke 
By  a  beloved  prince,  there  dotb  appear 
Ainong  the  buzzing  pleased  multitude. 
Where  every  something,  being  blent  together. 
Turns  to  a  wild  of  nothing,  save  of  joy, 
Express'd,  and  not  express'd.    But  when  this  ring 
Parts  from  this  finger,  then  parts  life  from  hence ; 
0,  then,  be  bold  to  say  Bassanio's  dead. 

Ner.  My  lord  and  lady,  it  is  now  our  time 
That  have  stood  by  and  seen  our  wishes  prosper 
To  cry,  good  joy.     Good  joy,  my  lord  and  lady  I 

Qrob,  My  Lord  Bassanio,  and  my  gentle  lady, 
I  wish  you  all  the  joy  that  you  can  wish ; 
For  I  am  sure  you  can  wish  none  from  me : 
And,  when  your  honours  mean  to  eolemniae 


The  barjsin  of  your  Ciith,  1  do  beseech  yon, 
Evim  at  tlint  tiii«  I  may  be  married  too. 

Bane.  With  all  my  heart,  so  thou  catut  get  a  wife. 

Ora,   1  thank  yiiur  lordabtp ;  you  have  got  me  one. 
My  eyee,  my  lora,  can  look  as  swift  as  youra : 
You  saw  the  miEb'esB,  I  bebelij  the  maid ; 
You  loVd,  I  lov-'d ;  for  intemiiBaion 
No  more  pertalus  to  me,  my  lord,  than  yon. 
Your  fortune  stood  upon  the  caskets  there, 
And  BO  did  mine  too,  as  the  matter  falla  i 
For  wooing  here  until  I  sweat  again, 
And  swearmg  till  my  very  root  was  dry 
With  oaths  of  love,  at  last, — if  promise  last, — 
]  got  a  promise  of  tills  lair  one  here, 
Tu  liave  her  love  provided  that  your  fortnn* 
Achiev'd  her  misb«ss. 

For.  Is  this  tmo,  Nerisaa  ! 

Jifr.  Madam,  it  ia,  so  yuu  stand  pleas'd  withaL 

Host.  And  do  you,  Gratiano,  mean  good  faith! 

Ora,  Yes,  fjjth,  my  lonl. 

Basi,  Our  feast  shall  he  much  hononr'd  ia  yonr  mnrria^ 

Uto.  We'll  play  with  them,  the  firat  boy  fur  a  tliuuBuJii) 
dncats. 

JVer.  What,  and  stake  down? 

Ora.  No;  we  shall  ne'er  win  at  that  sport,  and  staht 

But  who  comes  here?  Lorenzo  and  his  infidel! 
What,  and  my  old  Veuetiim  friend,  Solanio  1 

Enter  hoRema,  Jessica,  antf  Solanco. 

Baaa.   Lorenzo  and  Solanio,  welcome  hither. 
If  that  the  youth  of  my  new  interest  here 
Have  power  to  bid  you  welcome. — By  your  leaver 
I  bid  my  very  friends  and  countrymen. 
Sweet  Portia,  welcoaie. 

Pur.  Sn  do  I,  my  lord ; 

They  are  entirely  welcome. 

Lur.  I  thank  your  honour, — Por  my  part,  my  U 
My  purpone  was  not  to  have  seen  you  here ; 
But  meeting  with  Solanio  by  the  way. 
Be  did  entreat  me  past  all  saying  uay, 
Ta  come  with  him  along. 

Solan.  I  did  my  lord. 

And  I  have  reason  for  it.    Signior  Antonio 
Commends  him  to  you.  [Oinu  Ba) 
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BaA9.  Ere  I  ope  his  letter, 

I  pray  you,  tell  me  how  my  good  friend  doth. 

Solan.  Not  sick,  my  lord,  unless  it  be  in  mind ; 
Nor  well,  unless  in  mind  :  his  letter  there 
Will  show  you  his  estate.  [Bars,  reads  the  letter. 

Ora.  Nerissa,  cheer  yond  stranger ;  bid  her  welcome. 
Your  hand,  Solanio :  what's  the  news  from  Venice  ? 
How  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Antonio  ? 
I  know  he  will  be  glad  of  our  success  : 
We  are  the  Jasons  ;  we  have  won  tlie  fleece. 

SoUm,  I  would  you  had  won  the  fleece  that  he  hath  lost  I 

Por»  There  are  some  shrewd  contents  in  yond  same 
paper, 
That  steal  the  colour  from  Bassanio^s  cheek ; 
Some  dear  Mend  dead ;  else  nothing  in  the  world 
Could  turn  so  much  the  constitution 
Of  any  constant  man.    What,  worse  and  worse? — 
With  leave,  fiassanio ;  I  am  half  yourself^ 
And  I  must  freely  have  the  half  of  anything 
That  this  same  paper  brings  you. 

Bciss.  0  sweet  Portia. 

Here  are  a  few  of  the  unpleasant'st  words 
ITiat  ever  blotted  paper !    Gentle  lady, 
When  I  did  tirst  impart  my  love  to  you 
I  freely  told  you  all  the  wealth  I  had 
Ran  in  my  veins — I  was  a  gentleman ; 
And  then  I  told  yon  time :  and  yet,  dear  lady. 
Rating  myself  at  nothing,  you  shall  see 
How  much  I  was  a  bras;gart.     When  I  told  yon 
My  state  was  nothing,  t  should  then  have  told  you 
That  I  was  worse  than  nothing ;  for,  indeed, 
I  have  engag'd  myself  to  a  dear  friend, 
Eugag'd  my  friend  to  his  mere  enemy, 
To  feed  my  means.     Here  is  a  letter,  lady. 
The  i>aper  as  the  body  of  my  friend. 
And  every  word  in  it  a  gaping  wound. 
Issuing  life-blood-     But  is  it  true,  Solanio? 
Have  all  his  ventures  fail'd?    What !  not  onohit  ? 
From  Tripolis,  from  Mexico,  and  England ; 
From  Lisbon,  Barbary,  and  India? 
And  not  one  vessel  *scape  the  dreadful  touch 
Of  merchant-marring  rocks? 

Solan.  Not  one,  my  louL 

Besides,  it  should  appear  that  if  he  had 
The  present  money  to  discharge  the  Jew 
He  would  not  take  it.    Never  did  I  know 
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A  creatnre  tLat  did  tiear  the  shape  nf  man 
So  keen  Bad  greedy  bo  confoiiud  o.  man : 
He  pilea  the  duke  ut  manuag  sad  at  night, 
And  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  state 
If  they  deny  hijii  justice :  twenty  merchants, 
llie  duke  biiuHelf.  mud  tbe  oaguiliccea 
Of  greatest  port  have  all  Dereuoded  with  him ; 
But  uoaa  con  drive  him  aom  the  enviouB  plea 
Of  forfeiture,  ofjusijoe,  and  his  hood. 

Jes.  When  I  v/aa  with  him  1  have  heard  liitn  aweav 
To  Tubal  sod  to  Chas,  hie  conntiymen. 
That  he  would  rather  have  Antonio's  flesh 
Than  twenty  tiroes  the  valtte  of  the  aum 
That  he  did  owe  him,;  and  1  know,  my  lord. 
If  law,  authority,  nnd  power  deny  not. 
It  will  m  hard  with  poor  Antonio. 

Por.  la  it  your  dear  friend  that  ia  thua  in  trouHel 

Baxi.   The  deareat  friend  to  me,  the  kiodcst  man, 
The  best  conditica'd  aud  unwearied  spiiit 
In  doing  courtesieB ;  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  honour  more  aiipears 
Than  any  that  draws  breath  in  Italy. 

Pot.  What  sura  owes  he  the  Jewl 

Baaa.  For  me,  three  thousand  ducats. 

Pot.  What!  uo  moret 

Pay  him  six  thonsand,  and  deface  the  )>oud ; 
"Double  six  thousniiil,  aad  then  treble  that. 
Before  a  friend  of  this  description 
ShaU  lose  a  hair  through  Bnaaauio'a  ftult 
First,  go  with  me  to  chvireh,  and  call  me  wile, 
And  then  away  to  Venice  to  your  friend; 
For  never  sbal]  yon  lie  by  Portia's  aide 
With  an  unquiet  soiiL     You  shall  have  gold 
To  pay  the  iietCy  debt  twenty  times  over ; 
When  it  isjaid  bring  yonr  tnie  frieud  along: 
Sly  maid  Nerissa  and  myself,  meantime, 
WiU  live  as  m^ds  and  widows.    Come,  oway ; 
For  yon  shall  hence  upon  yonr  weddinj;-day ; 
Bid  your  friends  welaome,  show  a  merry  uheer: 
Sinue  you  are  dear  bought,  I  will  love  you  dear. 
But  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend, 

Btua.  [reaifa.]  Sweet  Sasmnio,  my  tUpa  have  oB  i 
earned,  mji  ercditon  grow  erael,  my  utate  •»  wry  {ow,  w 
ioTid  to  the  Jan  ia  forfeil;  and  tince,  in  paying  u,U'''- 
12  debUm      ' 
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you  at  my 
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use  your  pleciaure;  \f  your  love  do  not  persuade  you  to 
come^  let  not  my  letter. 
For.  O  love,  despatch  all  business,  and  be  gone. 
Bass.  Since  I  have  your  good  leave  to  go  away, 
I  will  make  haste :  but,  till  I  come  again, 
15  o  btd  shall  e'er  be  guilty  of  my  stay, 

1^  0  rest  be  interx>08er  'twixt  us  twain.  [Exednt, 


SCENE  IIL— Venice.    A  Street 

Enkr  Shylock,  Salarino,  Antonio,  and  Gaoler. 

Shy.  Gaoler,  look  to  him.    Tell  not  me  of  mercy ; — 
This  is  the  fool  that  lent  out  money  gratis. — 
Gaoler  look  to  him. 

Ant,  Hear  me  yet,  good  Shylock. 

Shy.  I'll  have  my  bond :  speak  not  against  my  bond. 
I  have  sworn  an  oath  that  I  will  have  ray  bond. 
Thou  call'dst  me  dog  before  thou  had'st  a  cause : 
But,  since  I  am  a  dog,  beware  my  fangs : 
The  duke  shall  grant  me  justice. — I  do  wonder. 
Thou  naughty  gaoler,  that  thou  art  so  fond 
To  come  abroad  with  him  at  his  request. 

Ant.  I  pray  thee,  hear  me  speak. 

Shy.  I'll  have  my  bond ;  I  will  not  hear  thee  speak  : 
I'll  have  my  bond ;  and  therefore  speak  no  more. 
I'll  not  be  made  a  soft  and  duU-ey'd  fool. 
To  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh,  and  yield 
To  Christian  intercessors.     Follow  not ; 
I'll  have  no  speaking :  I  will  have  my  bond.  [ExU, 

.    Solar.  It  is  the  most  impenetrable  cur 
That  ever  kept  with  men. 

AnL  Let  him  alone ; 

I'll  follow  him  no  more  with  bootless  j)rayerB. 
He  seeks  my  life ;  his  reason  well  1  know : 
I  oft  deliver'd  from  his  forfeitures 
Many  that  have  at  times  made  moan  to  me ; 
Therefore  he  hates  me. 

Solar.  r  am  sure  the  duke 

Will  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold. 

Ant.  The  duke  cannot  deny  the  course  of  law; 
For  the  commodity  that  strangers  have 
With  us  in  Venice,  if  it  be  denied. 
Will  much  impeach  the  justice  of  the  state ; 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city 
Coiisisteth  of  all  uatioua    Therefore,  go : 


1  hcse  griefs  anii  losees  have  bo  'bated  ir 
That  I  shall  hai'dly  8|Kire  a,  )>ouiiil  of  He 
To-morrow  to  my  bloody  creditor.  - 
Well,  gaoler,  oil. — Pmy  God,  Bnsaaiiio  i 
To  see  me  pay  hu  debt,  and  iHett  1  cure 


SCENE  IV.— Bblmont.     .1  Eootn  in  Pohtia's 
£n(pr  Portia,  Nebiss*,  Lorknzo,  JEaaicA, 

Lor.  Madam,  altliougli  I  speak  it  in  jour 
Tcm  bave  a  Doble  and  a  troe  cODceit 
Of  pwl-lilte  amity,  wbich  appears  most  strougly 
In  bearing  thns  the  absence  of  your  lord. 
But  if  you  kuew  to  whom  yoa  show  thi<  hoDuur, 
How  true  a  gentlem&n  you  Bend  relief 
Oow  dear  alovor  of  my  lord  yonr  husband, 
I  know  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  work 
Thau  cUBtomaty  bnnuty  can  enforce  yoa. 

Por.   I  never  (lid  repeut  for  doing  good, 
Nor  shall  not  now ;  for  in  cdoipaDiojii 
That  do  converse  and  waste  the  time  together. 
Whose  souls  do  bear  on  equal  yoke  of  love, 
Tliere  must  be  Deeds  a  like  projmrtian 
Of  lineaments,  of  manners,  and  of  spirit. 
Which  makes  me  think  that  this  ABtonia^ 
Buing  the  boaom  lover  of  my  lord, 
Must  uaeda  be  like  my  lord-     If  it  be  bo. 
How  little  is  the  coat  I  have  bsstoVd 
In  purchaung  the  semblance  of  my  soul 
From  out  the  state  of  hellish  cruittty  i 
This  comes  too  near  the  praising  of  myself ; 
Therefore,  no  more  of  it :  hear  other  thingi. — 
Lorenzo,  I  commit  into  your  hands 
The  husbandry  and  manage  of  my  house 
Until  my  lord's  return;  for  mine  own  part, 
1  have  toward  heaven  breatb'd  a  secret  vow 
To  live  in  prayer  and  contemplation. 
Only  attended  by  Nerissa  here. 
Until  her  husband  and  my  lord's  return: 
There  is  a  monastery  two  miles  dS", 
And  there  we  will  abide.     1  do  desire  yoa 


it  to  deny  this  imjKiaitioi 
The  ffhiuh  niy  love  and  soi 
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Lor,  Madam,  with  all  my  heart 

I  shall  obey  yon  in  all  fair  commands. 

Pot,  My  people  do  already  know  my  mind* 
And  will  acknowledge  you  and  Jessica 
In  place  of  Lord  Bassanio  and  myself! 
80  fare  you  well  till  we  shall  meet  again. 

Lor,  "Fair  thoughts  and  happy  hours  attend  on  you ! 

Jes,  I  wish  your  ladyship  all  heart's  content. 

JPor.  I  thank  you  for  your  wish,  and  am  well  pleased 
To  wish  it  back  on  you :  fare  you  well,  Jessica. — 

{Exewni  Jessica  and  JjORENza 
Now,  Balthazar, 

As  I  have  ever  found  thee  honest,  true, 
So  let  me  find  thee  stilL     Take  this  jsame  letter. 
And  use  thou  all  the  endeavour  of  a  man 
In  speed  to  Padua ;  see  thou  render  this 
Into  my  cousin's  hand,  Doctor  Bellario ; 
And,  look,  what  notes  and  garments  he  doth  give  thee 
Bring  them,  I  pray  thee,  with  imagin'd  speed 
Unto  the  tranect,  to  the  common  lerry 
Which  trades  to  Venice : — waste  no  time  in  words, 
But  get  thee  gone ;  I  shall  be  there  before  thee. 

Balth.  Madam,  I  go  with  all  convenient  speed.       \Ex'ii^ 

Pot,  Come  on,  Nerissa ;  I  have  work  in  hand 
That  you  yet  know  not  of:  we'll  see  our  husbands 
Belore  they  think  of  us. 

Ner,  Shall  they  see  us? 

P(yr,  They  shall,  Nerissa ;  but  in  such  a  habit 
That  they  snail  think  we  are  accompUshed 
With  that  we  lack.     I'll  hold  thee  any  wager, 
When  we  are  both  accoutred  like  young  men, 
I'll  prove  the  prettier  fellow  of  the  two. 
Ana  wear  my  dagger  with  the  braver  grace ; 
And  speak,  between  the  change  of  man  and  boy. 
With  a  reed  voice ;  and  turn  two  mincing  steps 
Into  a  manly  stride ;  and  speak  of  frays. 
Like  a  fine  bragging  youth :  and  tell  quaint  lies. 
How  honourable  ladies  sought  my  love. 
Which  I  denying,  they  fell  sick  and  died; 
I  could  not  do  withal :  then  I'll  repent. 
And  wish,  for  all  that,  that  I  had  not  kill'd  them: 
And  twenty  of  these  puny  lies  I'll  tell. 
That  men  shall  swear  I  have  discontinued  school 
Above  a  twelvemonth. — 1  have  within  my  miud 
A  thousand  raw  tricks  of  these  bragging  Jacks 
Which  I  will  practise. 


^■i    v>ix'«ivi 
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Ner.  ■Why,  shall  we  tnrn  to  m< 

Par.  Tie  !  what  a  ijuestioD's  that 
If  thon  wert  ne'er  a  lewd  interpreter! 
But  come,  I'll  tell  tbee  all  mj'  whole  device 
Wlieii  I  am  in  my  coach,  which  stays  for  us 
At  the  park-gate  ;  and,  therefnre,  haste  aivay. 
For  we  must  measure  Cwentj  mllca  to-day. 


SCENE  V.  —  TMeanie.     A  Garden. 
Enter  LAtTNCKLoT  aiK^  Je^ica. 

Limit.  Yea,  trnly ;— for,  look  yon,  the  ains  of  tbe  Mhar 
are  to  be  laid  upon  tbe  chUdreii  {  therefore,  I  promise  you, 
1  fear  yon.  I  was  always  plain  with  yoa,  and  bo  now  I 
speak  my  agitation  of  the  matter;  therefore,  be  of  good 
chaer;  for,  truly,  I  think  you  are  damned.  There  is  hut 
one  hope  in  it  that  can  do  you  any  good ;  and  that  if  hut 
B  kind  of  bastard  hope  neither. 

Jea.  And  what  hope  is  that,  I  pray  theeT 

Laun,  Marry,  you  may  partly  hope  that  your  father  got 
you  not, — that  you  are  not  the  Jew's  daaghtcr. 

Jus.  That  were  a  kind  of  btif tard  hope,  indeed ;  bo  tha    i 
dns  of  my  mother  should  he  visited  upon  Qie.  i 

Lau  n.  Truly  then  I  fear  you  are  damned  both  by  fatlieT  1 
and  mother;  thus  when  I  shun  Scvlla,  yiiur  fatiier,  1  iidl 
into   Chatybdis,  your  mother;   well,  you  are  gone  botli 

Jee,  I  shall  be  saved  by  my  husband  -,  he  hath  mode  me 
a,  ChiistiatL 

Laua.  Truly,  the  more  to  blame  he :  we  were  ChristiBllB 
enow  before;   e'en  as  many  as   could  well  live,  one  by 
auother.     This  making  of  Christians  will  raise  the  price  of  *1 
Logs;  if  we  grow  nil  to  he  pork -eaters  we  ahall  nut  shoiljy    , 
have  a  rasher  on  the  cools  for  money. 

Jf».  I'll  toll  my  husband,  Launcelot,  what  you  say;  hen 
heeomea^ 

E'iCer  Lorenzo. 

Lor.  I  shall  prow  jealous  of  you  shortly,  Laiincdot,  if  you 
thns  get  my  wile  into  comers. 

Jee.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  us,  Lorenzo  \  Launcelot  and 
I  are  out :  he  tella  me  flatly  there  is  no  mercy  for  me  in 
heaven,  beoanae  1  am  a  Jew's  daughter;  and  he  says  you 
are  no  good  memlier  of  the  oommonwealth ;  for,  m  coi"- 
nrtiiig  Jews  to  Christians,  you  rame  the  price  of  park. 
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Lor,  I  shall  answer  that  better  to  the  commonwealth  than 
you  can  the  getting  up  of  the  negro's  belly ;  the  Moor  is 
with  child  by  you,  Launcelot. 

LaujL  It  is  much  that  the  Moor  should  be  more  than 
reason :  but  if  she  be  less  than  an  honest  woman,  she  is 
indeed  more  than  I  took  her  for. 

Lor.  How  every  fool  can  play  upon  the  word !  I  think 
the  best  grace  of  wit  will  shortly  turn  into  silence,  and 
discourse  grow  commendable  in  none  only  but  parrots. — Gro 
in,  sirrah ;  bid  them  prepare  for  dinner. 

Laun,  That  is  done,  sir ;  they  have  all  stomachs. 

Lor.  Goodly  lord,  what  a  wit  snapper  are  you  \  then  bid 
tbem  prepare  tUmier. 

Laun.  That  is  done  too,  sir :  only,  cover  is  the  word. 

Lor.  Will  you  cover,  then,  sir  ? 

Laun.  Not  so,  sir,  neither ;  I  know  my  duty. 

Lor.  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  occasion!  Wilt  thou 
show  the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  in  an  instant?  I  pray 
thee,  understand  a  plain  man  in  his  plain  meaning :  go  to 
thy  fellows ;  bid  them  cover  the  table,  serve  in  the  meat, 
and  we  will  come  in  to  dinner. 

Laun.  For  the  table,  sir,  it  shall  be  served  in;  for  the 
meat,  sir,  it  shall  be  covered ;  for  your  coming  in  to  dinner, 
sir,  why,  let  it  be  as  humours  and  conceits  shall  govern.. 

Lor.  0  dear  discretion,  how  his  yrords  are  suited  I 
The  fool  hath  planted  in  his  memory 
An  army  of  good  words ;  and  1  do  know 
A  many  fools  that  st^id  in  better  place, 
Gamish'd  like  him,  that  for  a  tricksy  word 
Defy  the  matter.     How  cheer'st  thou,  Jessica? 
And  now,  good  sweet,  say  thy  opinion, — 
How  dost  thou  like  the  Lord  Bassanio's  wife  ? 

Jea.  Past  all  expressing.     It  is  very  meet 
The  Lord  Bassanio  live  an  upright  life ; 
For,  having  such  a  blessing  m  his  lady, 
He  finds  the  joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth ; 
And,  if  on  earth  he  do  not  mean  it,  then 
In  reason  he  should  never  come  to  heaven. 
Why,  if  two  gods  should  play  some  heavenly  match, 
And  on  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  women. 
And  Portia  one,  there  must  be  something  else 
Pawn'd  with  the  other;  for  the  poor  rude  world 
Hath  not  her  fellow. 

Lor.  Even  such  a  husband 

Hast  thou  of  me  as  she  is  for  a  wife. 
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Lot.  No,  pray  thee,  let  it  servo  for  table-talk  ; 
Tben,  tiowsoe'er  thou  apeak'at,  'laoag  other  tliinga 
I  sball  digest  it. 

Jo.  Wall,  rU  wet  yon  forth.  [ExtwiA 


ACT   lY. 

SOEITE  L— Vbnicb.     A  CoutI  of  Jmtux, 

Enter  the  Ddkk,  the  Mitgnificoea  r  AsTomo,  BAsaASio^ 
Oratiano,  Solanio,  Sai^mno,  and  ot/ters. 

Bi'it.  What,  ia  Antonio  here  ! 

A  at,  Bea<ly,  ao  pleaae  your  grace. 

Duke.  T  am  Borry  for  thee ;  tbon  art  come  to  ansvef 
A  st«Dy  adversary,  an  inhuman  wretch 
Uncapable  of  pity,  void  and  empty 
From  any  dram  of  mercy. 

Ant.  I  have  heard 

Your  grace  hath  ta'en  great  puna  to  qualify 
His  ri^rooa  course  ;  but  since  he  atanda  obdurati.', 
And  that  no  lawful  means  can  carry  me 
Ont  of  bis  envy's  reach,  1  do  oppose 
My  patience  to  hia  fury ,  and  am  arm'd 
To  aulicir,  with  a  ({uietiieaa  of  spirit, 
The  very  tyranny  and  rage  of  his, 

Duke.   Go  one,  and  call  the  Jew  into  the  cnnrt, 

Solan,  He  ia  ready  at  the  door:  he  oomes,  my  lord. 

Enter  SnvhoOE. 
Du&e,  Make  room,  and  let  him  atand  before  our  tmoB.  — 
Shylock,  the  world  thinka,  and  1  think  so  too. 
That  thoa  but  lead'at  this  lashioa  of  thy  maJii-e 
To  the  last  hour  of  act;  and  then,  'tis  thoui^ht, 
Thou'lt  ahow  tiiy  mercy  ojid  remtirae,  more  strange 
Than  ia  thy  atrange  apparent  enielty; 
And  where  thou  now  eiact'st  the  penalty. — 
■W  hioh  ia  a  ponnd  of  this  poor  merchout'a  Deifa, — 
Thou  wilt  not  only  lose  the  forfeititre, 
But,  touch'd  with  bninac  gentleneaa  and  love. 
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Forgive  a  moiety  of  the  principal, 

Glancing  an  eye  of  pity  on  his  losses, 

That  have  of  late  so  huddled  on  his  back ; 

Enow  to  press  a  royal  merchant  down. 

And  pluck  commiseration  of  his  state 

From  brassy  bosoms  and  rough  hearts  of  flint, 

From  stubborn  Turks  and  Tartars,  never  trained 

To  offices  of  tender  courtesy. 

We  all  expect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew. 

Shy,  I  have  possessed  your  grace  of  what  I  purpose^ 
And  by  our  holy  Sabbatn  have  I  sworn 
To.  have  the  due  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 
If  you  deny  it,  let  the  danger  light 
Upon  your  charter  and  your  city's  freedom. 
You'll  ask  me  why  I  rather  choose  to  have 
A  weight  of  carrion  flesh  than  to  receive 
Three  thousand  ducats :  I'll  not  answer  that : 
But  say,  it  is  my  humour.    Is  it  answered  ? 
What  if  my  house  be  troubled  with  a  rat, 
And  I  be  pleas'd  to  give  ten  thousand  ducats 
To  have  it  baned?     What,  are  you  answer'd  yet? 
Some  men  there  are  love  not  a  gaping  pig; 
Some  that  are  mad  if  they  behold  a  cat ;     . 
And  others,  when  the  bagpipe  sings  i'  the  nose, 
Cannot  contain  their  urine ;  for  anection. 
Master  of  passion,  sways  it  to  the  mood 
Of  what  it  likes  or  loathes.    Now,  for  your  answer. 
As  there  is  no  firm  reason  to  be  rendered 
Why  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  pig ; 
Why  he,  a  harmless  necessary  cat ; 
Why  he,  a  swollen  bagpipe,  but  of  force 
Must  yield  to  such  inevitable  shame 
As  to  offend,  himself  being  offended ; 
So  can  I  give  no  reason,  nor  I  will  not. 
More  than  a  lodg'd  hate  and  a  certain  loathing 
I  bear  Antonio,  that  1  follow  thus 
A  losing  suit  against  him.     Are  you  answer'd  ? 

Bass.  This  is  no  answer,  thou  unfeeling  man. 
To  excuse  the  current  of  thy  cruelty. 

Shy.  I  am  not  bound  to  please  thee  with  my  answer. 

Bass,  Bo  all  men  kiU  the  things  they  do  not  love  ? 

Shy,  Hates  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not  kill  ? 

Ba^s,  Every  offence  is  not  a  hate  at  first. 

Shy.  What !  would' st  thou  have  a  serpent  sting  thee  twice? 

Ant,  I  pray  you,  think  you  question  with  the  Jew : 
Tou  may  as  well  go  stand  upou  the  beach 
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And  bid  the  mun-flood  beot  his  nsusMiei^'ht; 
You  nmy  aa  well  iiae  question  with  the  wolt 
Why  he  habh  mode  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  luabj 
You  auij  an  well  furbid  the  mountain  pines 
To  wag  their  hi"h  tops,  aud  to  make  no  noiae, 
Wheu  they  ire  fretted  with  the  giista  of  heaven ; 
You  may  as  well  do  anything  moat  haj-d 
Aa  seek  to  soften  that. — tban  whitb  wbat'a  harder*  — 
His  Jowiah  heart  ^Therefore,  I  do  beaoecb  job, 
Make  no  more  oHers,  Qse  no  furtheT  means, 
Bnt,  with  all  brief  and  plain  oonveniency, 
Let  me  have  Judguiuit  and  the  Jew  his  wilL 

Bona.  For  thy  three  thousand  ducats  here  is  six. 

Shy.  If  every  dueat  in  six  thousand  d  uuuta 
Were  in  six  parts,  and  evety  ]iart  a  ducat, 
1  would  not  draw  them  -,  I  would  havo  my  bond. 

Duts.  How  aholt  then  bone  for  mercy,  reud'rin^  noim 

Shu.  What  judgment  aball  I  di-ead,  doing  no  wron  j '( 
Yoii  have  among  yon  many  a  pnrohas'd  slave. 
Wluch,  like  your  asaea,  aud  jour  dogs,  and  uiulea. 
You  use  in  abject  aud  in  slavish  ports. 
Because  you  bought  them. — Shall  I  say  to  yon, 
liet  them  be  free,  marry  them  to  your  heirs  ! 
Why  sweat  they  under  burilana  ?  let  their  heiU 
Eie  mode  as  sofC  as  yours,  and  let  tbeir  palates 

Be  seasoD'd  with  sncli  vianda  ?    You  wiU  auswer,     

Tile  slaves  ara  oora ;— So  do  I  answer  you ; 
The  pound  of  ISesh  which  I  demand  of^hiia 
la  dearly  bought,  is  mine,  and  I  will  have  it: 
If  you  deny  me.  tie  a])on  your  law ! 
There  is  no  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice. — 
t  stanil  fur  judgment ;  answer :  ahiLll  t  have  it  ? 

Daki.  Ujxin  my  power  1  may  dismiss  tk 
Uidess  Bellsrio,  a  learned  doctor, 
Whom  I  have  sent  far  to  deteimine  this, 
Come  here  to-day. 

k'olan.  My  lord,  here  stays  without 

A  messenger  with  letters  &om  the  dootor, 
New  come  &om  Padua. 

Diike.  Brills  us  the  letters ;— call  the  messenger. 

B'ie».   Good  cheer,  Antomo!    AVbat,  mauT  courafts  y*t  f4 
The  Jew  shall  have  my  flesh,  blood,  bones,  and  all, 
Sre  thon  shalt  lose  for  me  one  drop  of  blooii 

inL  I  am  a  tainted  wether  of  the  Hock, 
Meetcst  for  death :  the  weakest  kind  of  fruit 
Drujia  earUest  to  the  ground,  aud  so  let  me : 
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You  cannot  better  be  employed,  Bassanio, 
Than  to  live  still,  and  write  mine  epitaph. 

Enter  Nerissa,  dressed  like  a  lawyer's  clerk, 

Duke,  Came  you  from  Padua,  from  Bellario  ? 

Ner.  From  both,  my  lord :  Bellario  greets  your  grace. 

[Presents  a  letter^ 

Bass,  Why  dost  thou  whet  thy  knife  so  earnestly? 

Shy.  To  cut  the  forfeiture  from  that  bankrupt  there. 

Chra.  Not  on  thy  sole,  but  on  thy  soul,  harsh  Jew; 
Thou  mak'st  thy  knife  keen :  but  no  metal  can. 
No,  not  the  hangman's  axe,  bear  half  the  keenness 
Of  thy  sharp  envy.     Can  no  prayers  pierce  thee  ? 

Shy.  No ;  none  that  thou  hast  wit  enough  to  make. 

Gra.  0,  be  thou  damn'd,  inexorable  dog  I 
And  for  thy  life  let  justice  be  accus'd. 
Thou  almost  mak'st  me  waver  in  my  faith, 
To  hold  opinion  with  Pythagoras, 
That  souls  of  animals  infuse  themselves 
Into  the  trunks  of  men ;  thy  currish  spirit 
€rovem'd  a  wolf^  who,  hang'd  for  human  slaughter. 
Even  from  the  gallows  did  his  fell  soul  fleet, 
And,  whilst  thou  lay'st  in  thy  unhallow'd  dam, 
Infiis'd  itself  in  thee ;  for  thy  desires 
Are  wolfish,  bloody,  starv'd,  and  ravenous. 

Shy.  Till  thou  can'st  rail  the  seal  from  off"  my  bond 
-  Thou  but  oflfend'st  thy  lungs  to  speak  so  loud : 
Bepair  thy  wit,  good  youth,  or  it  will  fall 
To  cureless  ruin. — I  stand  here  for  law. 

Duke.  This  letter  from  Bellario  doth  conmiend 
A  young  and  learned  doctor  to  our  court : — 
Where  is  he  ? 

Ner.  He  attendeth  here  hard  by. 

To  know  your  answer,  whether  you'll  admit  him. 

Duke.  With  all  my  heart : — some  three  or  four  of  you 
Go  give  him  courteous  conduct  to  this  place. — 
Meantime,  the  court  shall  hear  Bellario's  letter. 

{Clerk  reads.}  Tour  grace  shall  understand  that,  at  the  receipt  of 
your  letter,  1  am  very  sick:  but  in  the  instant  that  your  messenger 
came,  in  loving  visitation  was  with  me  a  young  doctor  of  Kome;  his 
name  is  Balthasar:  I  acquainted  him  with  the  cause  in  controversy 


between  the  Jew  and  Antonio  the  merchant:  we  turned  o'er  man 

up 
his  own  learning  (the  greatness  whereof  I  cannot  enough  commend). 


books  together :  he  is  f umish'd  with  my  opinion ;  which,  better'd  wit 


i 


comes  with  him,  at  my  importunity  to  fill  up  your  grace's  reciuest  in 
my  stead.  I  beseech  you,  let  liis  lack  of  years  be  no  impediment  to 
let  him  lack  a  reverend  estimation;  for  1  never  knew  so  young  a 
b<Hiy  with  so  old  a  head.  I  leave  him  to  your  gracious  acceptance, 
wkoM  trial  shall  better  publish  his  commeuuation. 


MEBCHArtrr  of  venicb. 


EiUtr  Portia,  dreuaeil  lihe  a  dortor  qflatot. 
e  me  yonr  hand :  came  you  frnni  old  Bellario  t 
'iiT.  I  did,  my  lord. 


Oi' 

i'ltr,  I  did,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Yon  are  welcome;  lake  your plaoa. 

Are  you  acqoainted  with  the  ditference 
That  tialds  thin  present  question  in  the  court? 

Pot.  I  am  intormed  throughly  of  the  cause. 
Which  ia  the  merchant  here,  and  which  the  JewT 

Duke.  Antonio  and  old  Shylock,  both  Btand  forth. 

For.  Ib  your  name  Shylook  ! 

Shy.  Shylock  is  my  name. 

For.  Of  a  atranee  nature  is  the  suit  you  follow : 
Yet  in  such  rule,  ^at  the  Venetian  law 
Cannot  impu^  you  as  you  do  pnioeed. — 
Yon  stand  within  his  danger,  do  you  not  I       [To  Ahtonioi 

A  nt.  Ay,  ao  he  saya. 

For.  Do  you  confess  the  bond  t 

Ant.  I  do. 

For.  Then  muet  the  Jew  be  morcifuL 

Shy.  On  what  compulsion  must  t !  tell  mo  that. 

For.  The  quality  of  niBrcy  ia  not  Htrain'd; 
It  droppeth  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven 
Upon  the  place  beneath :  it  is  twice  bleas'd ; 
It  hleaacth  him  that  gives  ajid  him  that  t-iJcGs : 
'Tis  mightiest  ia  the  mightieat ;  it  becomes 
The  Uiroued  monarch  better  than  his  crown ; 
His  sceptre  shows  the  force  of  temporal  power. 
The  attribute  to  awe  and  majesty, 
Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  fear  of  kings; 
But  mercy  ia  above  this  scepter'd  sway, — 
It  ia  enthroned  in  the  hearts  of  kings. 
It  is  an  attribute  to  God  himself; 
And  earthly  power  doth  then  show  likest  (lod'* 
When  mercy  BBaaona  juatioo.     Therefore,  Jew, 
Though  jnatice  be  thy  plea  oonaider  this — 
That  ID  the  courSE  of  juatice  none  of  us 
Should  see  salvation :  we  do  pray  for  mercy ; 
And  that  same  prayer  doth  teach  na  all  to  render 
The  deeds  of  mercy.     I  have  apoke  thus  much 
To  mitigate  the  justice  of  thy  pf 
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Shy.  My  deeds  upon  my  head !  I  crave  the  law. 
The  penalty  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 

Por,  Is  he  not  able  to  discharge  the  money? 

Bom.  Yes ;  here  I  tender  it  for  him  in  the  court ; 
Yea,  twice  the  sum :  if  that  will  not  suffice 
I  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o'er, 
On  forfeit  of  my  hands,  my  head,  my  heart : 
If  this  will  not  suffice,  it  must  appear 
That  malice  bears  down  truth.    And  I  beseech  yon, 
Wrest  once  the  law  to  your  authority : 
To  do  a  great  right  do  a  little  wrong, 
And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  his  wifl. 

Por.  It  must  not  be ;  there  is  no  power  in  Venice 
Can  alter  a  decree  established : 
'Twill  be  recorded  for  a  precedent. 
And  many  an  error,  by  the  same  example, 
Will  rush  into  the  state :  it  cannot  be. 

Shy,  A  Daniel  come  to  judgment !  yea,  a  Daniel  I 
0  wise  young  judge !  how  I  do  honour  thee ! 

Por.  I  pray  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  bond. 

Shy.  Here  'tis,  most  reverend  doctor ;  here  it  is. 

Por.  Shylock,  there's  thrice  thy  money  offer'd  thee. 

Shy.  An  oath,  an  oath ;  I  have  an  oath  in  heaven: 
Shall  I  lay  perjury  upon  my  soul? 
No,  not  for  Venice. 

Por.  Why,  this  bond  is  forfeit ; 

And  lawfully  by  this  the  Jew  may  claim 
A  pound  of  flesh,  to  be  by  him  cut  off 
Nearest  the  merchant's  heart. — Be  merciful! 
Take  thrice  thy  money ;  bid  me  tear  the  bond. 

Shy.  When  it  is  paid  according  to  the  tenor. — 
It  doth  appear  you  are  a  worthy  judge; 
You  know  the  law;   your  exposition 
Hath  been  most  sound :  I  charge  you  by  the  law. 
Whereof  you  are  a  well -deserving  pillar. 
Proceed  to  judgment :  by  my  som  I  swear 
There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man 
To  alter  me. — I  stay  here  on  my*  bond. 

Ant.  Most  heartily  I  do  beseech  the  court 
To  give  the  judgment. 

Por.  Why,  then,  thus  it  is. 

You  must  prepare  your  bosom  for  his  knife  : 

Shy,  O  noble  judge  !  0  excellent  young  man  • 

Por.  For  the  intent  and  purpose  of  the  law 
Hath  full  relation  to  the  penalty, 
Which  here  appeareth  du^  upon  the  bond. 
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SJy.  'Tis  voty  true :   0  wise  and  upright  judge. 
How  much  mnro  oIiipi  art  thou  than  thy  looks? 

Far.  Therefore,  lay  bare  your  bosom. 

5h#.  Ay,  hiB  breaatt 

So  aayB  the  bond  j — doth  it  not,  noble  judce!— 
Nearest  hla  heart :  tliose  are  the  very  worda. 

Pot.  It  is  ao.     Are  tliere  balance  here  to  weigh 
The  aeah? 

Sh^.        I  have  theni  ready. 

Par.  Have  by  some  anrgeon,  Shylock,  on  ^our  charge^ 
To  stop  hia  wounds,  leat  he  do  bleed  to  death. 

SKy.  Ib  it  10  Dominated  in  tlie  bond! 

For.  It  is  not  so  expresa'd;  but  what  of  thai? 
Twere  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity. 
.  fiAjr.  1  cannot  tind  it ;  'tis  not  in  the  bond. 

Pof.  Come,  msrchant,  have  you  anytbing  to  sayl 

Aid.  Eat  little;  I  am  arm'd  and  weU  pre|«vr'd.— 
Give  me  your  hand,  Baasanio ;  fare  you  wfQ  ! 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fallen  to  tliia  for  you  ; 
For  herein  fortune  shows  herself  more  kind 
Than  is  her  custom :  it  is  still  bar  use 
To  let  the  wretched  roan  oatlive  hia  wealth, 
To  view  with  hollow  eye  and  wrinkled  br<nv 
An  age  of  povei'ty :  irom  which  lingering  peiiance 
Of  such  miaeiy  doth  she  cut  me  oS. 
Commend  me  to  yonr  honourable  wife : 
Tell  her  the  [iroceas  of  Antonio'a  eod ; 
Say  how  I  lov'd  you ;   spsak  me  fair  in  death  \ 
And,  when  the  tale  is  told,  bid  her  be  judge 
Whether  Bassimio  hiul  not  once  a  love. 
Repent  not  yon  that  you  shall  loae  your  frienil, 
A  mi  he  rcjicnts  not  that  he  pays  your  debt ; 
For,  if  the  Jew  do  Cut  but  deep  enough, 
I'll  pay  it  instantly  with  all  my  heart. 

Bo's.  Antonio,  I  am  married  to  a  wife 
Which  is  OS  dear  to  me  as  life  itaelf ; 
But  life  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world 
Are  tiot  with  me  eateem'd  above  thy  life ; 
I  would  lose  all,  ay,  Racrifice  them  all 
Here  to  tliis  devil,  to  deliver  you. 

for.   Your  wife   would   give  yon   httle   thanka   I 
that. 
If  she  wsie  by  to  hear  yon  make  the  offer. 

Oft.    I  hnvB  a  wife  whcnn,  I  protest,  I  love; 
1  «-,mUl  she  wen,  in  heaven,  so  slie  could 
Eiitj'cut  aumo  power  tu  change  this  currish  Jew. 
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Ner.  *Tis  well  you  ofiFer  it  behind  her  back ; 
The  wish  would  make  else  an  unquiet  house. 

Shy.  These  be  the  Christian  husbands  :  I  have  a  daughter ; 
Would  any  of  the  stock  of  Barrabas 

Had  been  her  husband,  rather  than  a  Christian  1     [^Aftidt» 
We  trifle  time  ; — I  pray  thee  pursue  sentence. 

Por,  A  pound  of  that  same  merchant's  flesh  is  thine  ; 
The  court  awards  it  and  the  law  doth  give  it. 

Shy,  Most  rightful  judge  ! 

Por.  And  you  must  cut  this  flesh  from  ofif  his  breast ; 
The  law  allows  it  and  the  court  awards  it. 

Shy,  Most  learned  judge  ! — A  sentence  ;  come,  prepare. 

Por,  Tarry  a  little  ; — there  is  something  else. — 
This  bond  doth  give  thee  here  no  jot  of  blood ; 
The  words  expressly  are  a  pound  of  flesh  : 
Take  then  thy  bond,  take  thou  thy  pound  of  flesh ; 
But,  in  the  cutting  it,  if  thou  dost  shed 
Qne  drop  of  Christian  blood,  thy  lands  and  goods 
Are,  by  the  laws  of  Venice,  confiscate 
Unto  the  state  of  Venice. 

Gra.  O  upright  judge  ! — Mark,  Jew ; — O  learned  judge  ! 

Shy.  Is  that  the  law  ? 

Por,  Thyself  shalt  see  the  act  • 

For,  as  thou  urgest  justice,  be  assur'd 
Thou  shalt  have  justice,  more  than  thou  desir'st. 

Gra,  O  learned  judge  1 — Mark,  Jew  ; — a  learned  judge  } 

Shy,  I  take  this  offer  then, — ^pay  the  bond  thrice, 
And  let  the  Christian  go. 

Ba88,  Here  is  the  money. 

P<yr.  Soft; 
The  Jew  shall  have  all  justice : — soft ; — no  haste : — 
He  shall  have  nothing  but  the  penalty. 

GrcL  0  Jew !  an  upright  judge,  a  learned  judge ! 

Por.  Therefore,  prepare  thee  to  cut  off*  the  flesh. 
Shed  thou  no  blood ;  nor  cut  thou  less  nor  more 
But  just  a  pound  of  flesh :  if  thou  tak'st  more 
Or  less  than  a  just  pound, — be  it  but  so  much 
As  makes  it  light  or  heavy  in  the  substance. 
Or  the  division  of  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  scruple :  nay,  if  the  scale  do  turn 
But  in  the  estimation  of  a  hair, — 
Thou  diest,  and  all  thy  goods  are  confiscate. 

Gra.  A  second  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew  I 
Now,  infidel,  I  have  thee  on  the  hip. 

Por,  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause?  take  tli/  forfeitnra. 

Shy,  Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  go. 
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*cwi». 


Baia.  I  have  it  rea^y  for  tiiea  :  hare  it  ih. 

Por.  He  hutb  rufus'd  it  in  tlie  0[tBn  couii  ; 
He  Bhall  have  luurely  jastiun,  aud  bia  boud. 

Gra.  A  Daniel,  Htill  Bay  I  ;  a  becoiid  Daniel  I 
I  thank  thee,  Jew,  for  teaohing  mo  that  word. 

Shy.  Shall  I  not  have  barely  toy  priooiiial  ? 

Por.  Tbon  abalt  have  nothing  but  tbe  forfeitarc^ 
To  be  BO  taken  at  thy  peril,  Jew. 

Sliy.    Whj',  then  the  devil  give  him  good  of  i1 
ni  stay  uo  longer  qaestioo. 

For.  Tarry,  .Tew  ; 

The  law  hath  yet  another  hohl  on  you. 
It  is  enacted  in  the  lawa  of  Venice,— 
If  it  be  provM  against  an  alien, 
That  by  direct  nr  indirect  attampta 
He  seei  the  life  of  any  citizen. 
The  party  'gainst  the  whiet  he  doth  contrive 
Shall  seize  one  half  his  j^oo'ls  ;  <>he  other  half 
ComcH  to  the  privy  ooH'cr  of  the  state  ; 
And  the  oSender's  life  lies  in  the  mercy 
Of  tbe  dnke  ooly  ;  'gainst  all  other  voioe. 
In  which  predicament.  I  say,  thon  Btaod'at ; 
For  it  appears  by  manifsst  proceadlng. 
That  indirectly,  and  directly  too. 
Thou  hast  coutriv'd  against  the  vary  life 
Of  the  defendant ;  and  tbou  hast  iucurr'd 
Tbe  danger  Formerly  by  me  rehears'd. 
Down,  therefore,  and  beg  meruy  of  tbe  duke. 

Qra.  Beg  that  thou  may'st  have  leave  to  hang  thyself  * 
And  yet,  thy  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  State, 
ThcQ  hast  not  left  the  value  of  a  oord  ; 
Therefore,  tbou  must  be  hang'dat  the  state's  charge. 

Daki.  That  thou  shalt  see  ths  iliflarence  of  our  spirit, 
1  pardon  thee  thy  life  before  tbon  oak  it : 
For  half  thy  wealth,  it  is  Antonin's  : 
The  other  half  comes  to  tbe  general  state. 
Which  humbleness  may  drive  unto  a  fine. 

For.  Ay,  for  the  state  j  not  for  Antonio. 

.5/1^.  Nay,  take  my  life,  and  nil,  pardon  not  that : 
You  take  my  house  when  you  do  taie  the  pru]! 
Tlint  doth  snstain  my  house  ;  you  take  my  life 
Wben  you  do  take  the  means  whereby  1  live. 

Por    What  mercy  can  you  render  him,  Antonio  T 

(Ira.   A  halter,  gratis  ;  nothing  else  ;  for  God's  aakn. 

Ant.  So  please  my  lord  the  duke,  and  aU  tbe  

To  quit  the  fine  for  one  half  of  his  yooda  ; 
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T  am  content,  so  he  will  let  me  have 

The  other  half  in  use,  to  render  it, 

Upon  his  death,  unto  the  gentleman 

That  lately  stole  his  daughter  : 

Two  things  provided  more, — that  for  this  favour. 

He  presently  become  a  Christian  ; 

The  other,  that  he  do  record  a  gift, 

Here  in  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  possess'd 

Unto  his  son  Lorenzo  and  his  daughter. 

Duke.  He  snail  do  this  ;  or  else  I  do  recant 
The  pardon  that  I  late  pronounced  here. 

For,  Art  thou  contented,  Jew,  what  dost  thou  say  ? 

Shy,  I  am  content. 

Por,  Clerk,  draw  a  deed  of  gift. 

Shy,  I  pray  you,  give  me  leave  to  go  from  hence  : 
]  am  not  well ;  send  the  deed  after  me 
And  I  will  sign  it. 

Duke.  Get  thee  gone,  but  do  it. 

Gra,  In  christening  shalt  thou  have  two  godfathers  : 
Had  I  been  judge,  thou  should' st  have  had  ten  more. 
To  bring  thee  to  the  gallows,  not  the  font.  [Exit  Shtlock. 

Duke.  Sir,  I  entreat  you  home  with  me  to  dinner. 

Por.  I  humbly  do  desire  your  grace  of  pardon ; 
I  must  away  this  night  toward  Padua ; 
And  it  is  meet  1  presently  set  forth. 

Duke.  I  am  sorry  that  your  leisure  serves  you  not. 
Antonio,  gratify  this  gentleman  ; 
I'or,  in  my  mind,  you  are  much  bound  to  him. 

[Exeunt  Duke,  Magnificoes,  and  Train. 

Bass.  Most  worthy  gentleman,  I  and  my  friend 
Have  by  your  wisdom  been  this  day  acquitted 
Of  grievous  penalties  ;  in  lieu  whereof, 
Three  thousand  ducats,  due  unto  the  Jew, 
We  freely  cope  your  courteous  pains  withal. 

Ant,  And  stand  indebted,  over  and  above, 
In  love  and  service  to  you  evermore. 

Por.  He  is  well  paid  that  is  well  satisfied. 
And  I,  delivering  you,  am  satisfied. 
And  therein  do  account  myself  well  paid : 
}  My  mind  was  never  yet  more  mercenary. 

I  pray  you,  know  me  when  we  meet  again  ; 
1  wish  you  well,  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Bass.  Dear  sir,  of  force  1  must  attempt  you  further  ; 
Take  some  remembrance  of  us,  as  a  tribute, 
^ot  as  a  fee  :  grant  me  two  things,  I  pray  you, 
Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 

VOL.  II.  * 


MEBODAN' 


V  VKNICR. 
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Pot.  You  press  rae  far,  and  therefore  I  wiJl  yielil. 
Oiva  me  yourelovea,  I'll  we.'u-  thtui  fur  ymir  Aann; 
And,  for  your  love,  I'll  tnko  this  ring  from  yim:  — 
So  not  draw  l)&ck  your  lianil:   I'll  take  no  more  j 
And  yon  in  lava  aball  not  deuy  Die  tbjfl. 

Baai.  This  ring,  good  sir, — alas,  it  ia  a  tnfle; 
1  will  not  shaJna  niyself  to  giva  you  tin's. 

Par.  I  will  have  nothing-  el«e  hut  only  tUr ; 
And  now,  metbinks,  I  hnve  a  mind  to  it. 

Batu,  There's  more  de[ienilB  nu  tliis  th.in  on  tlie  viiiTie. 
The  dearest  rin^  in  Veiiioe  will  I  give  you. 
And  find  it  out  Dy  proulomation ; 
Ooly  fur  this,  1  ;jray  you,  jiardon  me. 

Por.  1  see,  sir.  you  are  Uberal  in  oden :  ' 

Ton  tttcght  ma  Hrst  to  beg ;  and  now,  metliinks, 
You  teach  ma  how  a  bepgar  ahovlhl  be  answorj.  . 

Baas.  (lood  sir,  this  rmg  waa  jjiv-en  me  by  mj  wifj  ;  ' 

And,  when  she  put  it  on,  ^te  made  me  vow 
That  1  should  neither  sell,  nor  give,  nor  loaa  iL 

Por.  That  'sense  serves  many  meu  to  save  their  ^fkb 
An  if  your  wife  be  uot  a  mod  woman. 
And  Imow  how  well  I  have  deaerv'd  this  ring, 
She  would  not  hold  out  enemy  far  ever. 
For  giving  it  to  me.     Well,  i«ace  be  with  yao ! 

[&»»«(  PoRiiA  «W NsBias*. 

AnL  My  Lord  Baaaanio,  let  hiin  have  the  ring; 
Let  hia  deaervings,  and  my  love  withal, 
Be  valued  'gainat  jour  wife's  commandment. 

Sa4a.  Go,  Gratiano,  run  and  overtake  him. 
Give  bim  the  ring ;  and  bring  him,  if  thou  canst. 
Unto  Antonio's  house : — a  way,  make  haste.  [^'xieGKA'iiANO. 
Come,  yon  and  I  will  thither  presently ; 
Aud  in  the  morning  early  will  we  both 
Fly  toward  Belmont.     Come,  Aatooio.  [AV uiil 


SCENE  IL—The  name.     A  Street. 
Enter  Portia  nnd  Nehissa, 
Pot.  Inquire  the  Jew's  honse  out.  give  him  this  deeil 
And  let  him  aign  it;  we'U  away  to-night. 
And  be  a  day  before  our  husbands  home. 
Thi*  deed  will  be  well  welcome  tc 

Enter  Gratiano, 
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My  Lord  Bassanio,  upon  more  advice, 

Hath  sent  you  here  this  ring ;  aud  doth  entreat 

Your  company  at  dinner. 

P(yr.  That  cannot  be : 

His  ring  I  do  accept  most  thankfully. 
And  so,  I  pray  you,  tell  him.     Furthermore, 
I  pray  you,  show  my  youth  old  Shylock's  houae. 

Qra,  That  will  I  do. 

Ner,  Sir,  I  would  speak  with  vnu : — 

m  see  if  I  can  get  m^  husband's  ring,  [To  PoRTiiU 

Which  I  did  make  hmi  swear  to  keep  for  ever. 

Por.  Thou-  may*st,    I   warrant.     We   shall   have   old 
swearing 
That  they  did  give  the  rin^  away  to  men ; 
But  weUi  outface  them,  and  outswear  them  too. 
Away,  make  haste ;  thou  know'st  where  I  will  tarry. 

^'«r.  (Jome,  good  sir,  will  you  show  me  to  this  house? 

[Exeuni. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — ^Bklmont.    Pleamre  gnmnda  oj  Portia's 

House, 

Enter  Lorenzo  and  Jessica. 

Lor.  The  moon  shines  bright  I — In  such  a  night  as  this, 
When  the  sweet  winds  did  gently  kiss  the  trees, 
And  they  did  make  no  noise ;  in  such  a  night, 
Troilus,  methinks,  mounted  the  Trojan  walls. 
And  sigh'd  his  soul  toward  the  Grecian  tents, 
Wliere  Cressid  lay  that  night. 

'Tfji.  In  such  a  night 

I)i<l  Thisbe  fearfully  o*ertrip  the  dew. 
And  saw  the  lion's  shadow  ere  himself. 
And  ran  dismay'd  away. 

Lor.  In  such  a  night 

Stood  Dido  with  a  willow  in  her  hand 
Upon  the  wild  sea-banks,  and  waft  her  love 
To  come  again  to  Carthage. 

Jes.  In  such  a  night 

Medea  gatber'd  the  enchanted  herbs 
That  did  renew  old  .^!son. 

Lor,  In  such  a  night 
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Did  Jessica  steal  from  tlie  wi^althj  Jew, 

And.  with  on  imthrift  lava,  did  ruu  irora  Venice 

An  for  aa  BBlniunt. 

Jes.  In  such  a  night 

TJid  yiiimg  Lnrenzo  swear  he  lov'd  hep  woll — 


Did  yiii 
StenJiiij 
Aiidne 


Frithm 


'8  of  liutll, 


Id  such  a  night 
Did  pretty  Jeaidca,  like  a  little  shrew, 
Slander  her  love,  aiid  ]ie  fargnve  it  her. 

Ja.  I  would  out-niuhC  yoa,  did  DDbody  comei 
Ilat,  hark,  I  hear  the  footmg  ol  a  man. 

Enter  Stefhano. 
Ltrr.  Who  comes  so  fast  in  allciice  of  the  ni^ht? 
Sleph,  A  friend. 
Lor.  A  friend!   what  friend?   your  name,   I  pray  y 

Steph.  Steph&no  is  my  name;  and  I  bring  word 
ily  mlBtreaa  will  before  the  brenk  uf  day 
Be  here  at  Betmont :  she  doth  stray  about 
By  holy  croaaeB,  where  she  kneels  and  pray! 
For  happy  wedlock  hours. 

Lot.  Who  comes  with  her? 

SUp/i.  KoDe  hut  a  holy  Ibermit  ami  her  moid. 
I  pray  you,  is  my  master  yet  return'd! 

Lor.  He  ie  not,  nnr  wc  have  nut  heard  from  Mm. — 
But  go  we  in,  T  l>ray  thee,  Jusaico, 
And  ceremoniously  let  ub  prapare 
Some  welcome  for  the  mistreaa  of  the  house. 


Enter  Ladncelot. 


Latin.  Sola,  sola,  wo  ha, 
J>jr.  Who  calls! 

k  Sola !   did  yon  s 


Lore: 


!  MofltOT  I^reiiH)  and  Mial 


Lor,  Leave  hollaing,  mnn :  hen. 
Laua.  Sola  I  where?  where! 
Lor.  Here. 

Laun,  Tell  Lira  there's  a  post  come  from  my  maater  wit 
his  horn  full  of  good  news;   my  master  will  be  here  cr 

Lor.  Sweet  soul,  let's  in,  and  there  expect  their  comiiig. 
And  yet  no  mattpr;— why  ahnuld  we  go  in! 
My  friend  Stephfiuo,  Biixnlfy,  1  jiray  you, 
Wit)iiu  the  house  your  mistruas  ie  at  haud: 
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>iiil  brin^ymirmxiaiofrirth  into  the  ftir. — fEiJi  Stkpuaho, 

How  flwcet  the  moonlight  sleeps  upon  thia  hank  1 

here  will  we  ait,  nad  let  ths  souhiIh  of  music 

Creep  in  our  ears  ;  Boft  stillnass  aod  the  night 

Dedome  the  touches  of  sweet  harmony. 

Sit,  Jessicn.     Look  Jiow  the  Hnor  of  heaven 

la  thick  iiilni'l  with  iiatines  of  hriglit  gold  ; 

There's  not  the  smallest  orb  which  thoa  behold'st 

But  in  his  luotion  like  an  anuel  ainj^s, 

Still  nuiring  to  the  young-cy'd  chorubiraB  : 

Sach  hiLTOiony  is  in  immortal  aoula ; 

But,  whilst  this  muddy  Testuro  of  decay 

UoCli  grossly  close  it  in,  we  cannot  he^r  it. — 

Entfr  MnaioianB. 
Come,  lio,  ajid  wake  Diaiiit  with  a  hymn ; 
With  sweetest  touches  pierce  your  mistress'  ear, 
And  draw  ker  bcine  with  music  [Xfaiie, 

Jet.  1  am  never  merry  when  I  hoar  sweet  music 
Lot.   Tho  reason  is,  yam:  spirits  are  attentive: 
For  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  heril. 
Or  raee  of  youthful  and  nnliandJed  colts, 
Fetching  mad  Uoiinds,  lieUowing,  and  ncigliing  lonJ, 
Wlich  is  the  hot  condition  of  their  hliiud, 
If  they  hut  hear  perchanue  a  trumpet  eunud. 
Or  any  air  of  music  touch  tljeir  ears. 
You  sUall  perceive  thorn  make  a  mutual  stand. 
Their  savage  eyes  turu'd  to  a  modest  gaze 
By  the  sweet  power  of  music  i  theiefuro  the  ]wct 
Did  (bign  that  Orpheus  drew  tnses,  stoucs,  and  llondx| 
Binco  naught  so  stoctush,  hnrd,  and  full  of  rage 
But  music  for  the  time  doth  change  his  nature. 
The  man  that  bath  no  music  in  himself, 
Nor  is  not  moy'd  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds 
Is  tit  for  treasone,  stratagems,  and  spoils ; 
The  motions  of  his  spirit  .-Lre  dull  as  night. 
And  his  aflectinns  dark  as  Erabus: 
Lee  DO  such  man  lie  trusted. — Mark  the  music 


Eatrr  Portia  anil  Nbribsa,  c 


Pot.  That  light  i 
^Sow&rthathttle 


Nw.  When  the  ic 


rum^in  my 


hall: 


For.  So  doth  the  i^raatGr  glory  dim  the  less : 


L'Uutil  a  king  be  by ;  and  then  h 


ua 
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Etaptiea  itsi^lf,  as  doth  bji  inland  brook 
Lihi  the  mniii  of  vuters.      Music  !  hark  ! 

AVr.   1 1  ifi  your  laxiAii^  nutdaiHf  of  the  licuaO- 

I'or,  KotUing  is  good,  1  see,  without  respect ; 
Metliinka  it  aoiiii<lB  mucli  aweoter  than  by  day. 

ATrrr.  Silence  beatowa  that  virtue  on  it,  inaiUim. 

Pr/r.  The  crow  doth  sing  na  aweetly  m  the  laik. 
AVIien  neither  is  ntteiiilod ;  and,  1  think, 
The  nightingale,  if  she  ahnald  sing  by  day, 
VnieD  every  goose  is  cackling,  would  be  thought 
Ko  better  a  musiciaji  than  the  wren. 
How  maiij'  thinga  by  aeaaon  seasou'd  ore 
To  their  ngbt  praisB  luid  true  perfection  '. — 
I'eace,  ho  I  tlio  moon  sleeps  with  EndymioD, 
^nd  would  not  lie  awaked  !  [Muiie  eratr.\ 

Lor.  That  is  the  voice, 

Or  I  ani  much  decrived,  of  Portia. 

Por.  He  knows  me,  aa  the  blind  man  knows  the  ouckoo, 
By  the  bad  voice. 

Lor,  Dear  lady,  welcome  home. 

Por.  We  have  been  prainn^  for  onr  husbaniV  welfar* 
Wliich  apeed,  we  hope,  the  better  for  our  words. 
Are  they  retam'dT 

Lor.  Madam,  they  are  not  yet ; 

But  there  is  come  a  messeiiger  before. 
To  siguify  their  Homing. 

Por.  Qa  in,  Neriaaa ; 

(live  order  to  my  servants  that  they  takn 
Ko  note  at  lill  of  our  being  absent  hence ; — 
Kor  you,  LorauKD; — Jeasica,  nor  yoti.  [A  turk't  fiuiidi,  i 

Lor.   Your  huabond  is  at  hand,  I  hear  his  truuipi't! 
We  are  no  tell-talea,  mndara ;  fear  you  not. 

Por.  This  night  raethinks  is  but  the  daylight  tide — 
It  loots  a  httle  paler ;  'tia  a  day 
Such  as  the  day  ia  when  the  ann  ia  hid. 

Enter  Bashanio,  Antonio,  Gratiaho,  ami  t/teir/oUtnrtri, 
Sdjis.  We  shonld  hold  day  with  the  Antipodes 

If  you  would  walk  in  absence  of  the  aun. 
Por.   Let  nie  give  liglit,  but  let  me  not  be  light ; 

For  a  light  wife  doth  make  a  heavy  husbaud. 

And  never  )»  Baasanio  ao  for  me ; 

But  Ood  Bort  all  I — you  are  welcome  home,  my  lord. 

Sail.  I  thank  yon,  madam ;  ^ve  welcome  to  my  Irioiid.-'   I 

Tills  ia  the  mnii ;  this  is  Antonio, 

Tu  nhum  1  am  ao  iulimtely  bound. 
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For.  Ton  Bhmild  in  nil  peo«e  be  inndi  bound  to  liim. 
For,  lie  I  hear,  ha  was  niiiili  bound  far  you. 

A  nL  No  mure  than  I  am  well  acquitted  of. 

Por.  Sir,  you  are  very  weloome  ti  oar  house : 
It  luUHt  apiiear  in  other  ways  tliiin  words, 
Therefore,  I  Ecout  tliia  breathing  courtesy. 

[GaA.  ami  Nsh.  atem  to  tali  apart, 

Qra.  By  yonder  monn,  1  awear  yoti  do  mo  wrong ; 
Inlaith,  Igayeit  to  the  judgo'B  clerk: 
Would  he  were  gelt  that  had  it,  for  my  part, 
Since  you  do  take  it,  love,  so  muoli  at  heart. 

Pi-r,  A  quftrrel,  ho,  altcody!  what's  the  inattorl 

Ora.  About  a  hoop  of  sold,  a  paltry  nug 
That  nbe  did  give  me ;  whose  posy  waa, 
For  all  the  world,  like  outler'a  poetry 
Tlpon  a  knife,  Liwe  me,  aiiii  leave  me  not. 

A'er.  What,  talk  you  of  the  posy,  or  the  vdno! 
Vou  swore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  it  you. 
That  yoQ  would  wear  it  till  your  hour  ot  death.; 
And  tbat  it  Bbonld.  be  with  you  in  your  grave : 
ThougL  not  for  me.  yet  for  your  vehement  oatha 
Yau  ahould  have  lieen  respective,  and  have  kept  it 
G.iva  it  a  juili.'e'a  clerk ! — uo,  CoiVa  my  jnd[^ 
The  clert  will  rie'er  wear  hair  en's  fiwo  that  liad  it. 

Gra.  He  will,  an  if  be  live  to  be  a  man. 

A'er,  Ay.  if  a  woman  bve  to  be  a  num. 

Ora.  Now,  by  this  band,  I  gave  it  to  a  yoa^ — 
A  kind  of  bc^ ;  a  Uttk  scrubbed  boy 
No  bisber  than  thyself,  the  judge's  clerk ; 
A  prBcing  boy,  that  begg'd  it  as  a  fee ; 
I  could  not  for  my  heart  deny  it  liim. 

Por.  Vou  were  to  blame,  I  must  be  plain  with  you. 
To  part  BO  slightly  with  your  wife's  first  yift; 
A  tniiig  stuck  on  with  oaths  upon  your  miger. 
And  so  riveted  with  faith  unto  your  flesh. 
I  gavp  my  love  a  ring,  and  niade  him  ewenr 
Never  to  part  with  i^  and  here  he  stands ; 
I  dare  be  sworn  for  him.  he  would  not  leave  it 
Nor  pluck,  it  from  liis  luiger  ^r  tlie  wealth 
That  the  world  masters.     Now.  in  faith,  Gratioiio, 
You  give  your  wife  too  unliiiid  a  cause  otpief ; 
An  ^twei«  to  me,  1  ahoidd  lie  mod  at  it;. 

fla't.  Why,  I  were  heat  to  cut  my  leA  hand  oiT, 
Ann  sWBar  I  Inst  the  ring  defcnibng  it  [Aiidik 

Ora.   My  Ixird  Raasunio  !;ave  his  ring  away 
CuIaj  tJieJudiju  thut  bejjg'd  it  vhI,  iuduud. 
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pBnerv'il  it  too ;  and  then  the  boy,  his  ck-rk. 

That  touk  some  pftioa  in  writiny,  he  bB;,'5'd  mine! 

Aud  neither  niiu  iiur  iDoGter  would  taka  aught 

But  tha  two  riu^ra. 

Pot.  Whut  ring  gave  vou,  my  lord? 

Not  that,  I  hope,  which  you  raceiv'd  of  ma. 
BaJf.  If  1  coald  add  a  lie  unto  a  fault 

I  would  deny  it;  liut  j'uu  seb  my  hager 

Hath  not  the  ring  upou  it ;  it  is  gone. 
Pot.  Even  so  void  ia  your  false  heart  of  tnitlk 

By  hesven,  I  will  ne'er  come  iu  your  Ixid 

Until  1  see  tlia  ring. 
Nfr.  Nor  I  in  yours 

Till  I  sg^n  Bee  mine. 

Buwi.  Sweet  Portia, 

If  yon  ilid  know  to  whom  I  gave  the  rin^. 

If  you  did  kuow  for  whom  I  guve  the  ring. 

And  woiUd  conceive  for  what  I  gave  tbe  rii^ 

And  how  unwillingly  I  left  the  ring. 

When  naught  would  be  accepted  but  tha  rii^ 

You  would  abate  the  atren^th  of  your  diB[dt!^Bi« 

Put.   If  you  liad  known  the  virtue  of  tlie  riof^ 
Or  half  her  worthiuGH  that  gave  the  ring, 
Or  your  own  honour  to  eootain  the  ring, 
You  would  not  then  have  ported  with  the  ring. 
What  man  ia  there  so  muoh  unroosonable. 
If  yon  had  pleas'd  to  h.ive  ilofended  it 
With  any  terrna  of  zeal,  wanted  the  modesty 
To  urge  the  thing  held  as  a  cei-emtjny! 
Neriaea  teaches  me  wh»t  to  believe ; 
I'll  ilio  for't,  but  Bome  womnu  ba<t  the  ring. 

Bats.  No,  by  uiiiie  honour,  riKvlain,  bj  taj  soul, 
No  wDOian  hnil  it,  Imt  a  civil  doctor. 
Which  did  refuse  tliree  thousand  dueats  of  me, 
And  bo,^d  the  ring;  the  which  I  did  deny  him, 
And  Bu^r'd  him  ti}  go  displcoa'd  away; 
Even  he  that  hail  hehl  up  the  verv  life 
Ofmy  dear  friend.   What  should  1  say,  sweet  lady  I 
I  was  enforc'd  to  send  it  after  him ; 
I  was  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy : 
^ly  honour  would  out  let  ingratitude 
So  much  besmear  it.     I'arJun  me,  good  lady; 
For  by  these  M eased  candlea  of  tbe  nii^ht. 
Rod  you  been  there,  I  think  yuu  would  have  begg'd 
The  rin^  of  me  to  friva  the  worthy  doctor. 

Put.   Let  uoL  that  doctor  e'er  come  near  my  hinu»i 
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Since  he  hath  got  the  jewel  that  I  loVd, 

And  that  which  you  did  swear  to  keep  for  me^ 

I  will  become  as  liberal  as  you ; 

I'll  not  deny  him  anything  I  have, 

No,  not  my  body,  nor  my  husband's  bed: 

Know  him  I  shall,  I  am  well  sure  of  it: 

lie  not  a  night  from  home ;  watch  me  like  Argus: 

If  you  do  not,  if  I  be  left  alone, 

Now,  by  mine  honour,  which  is  yet  mine  own, 

m  have  that  doctor  for  my  bedfeUow. 

Ner,  And  I  his  clerk ;  therefore  be  well  advis'd 
How  you  do  leave  me  to  mine  own  protection. 

QrcL  Well,  do  you  so :  let  not  me  take  him  then; 
For,  if  I  do.  Til  mar  the  youn^  clerk's  pen. 

ArU,  1  am  the  unhappy  subject  of  these  quarrels. 

Por,   Sir,  nieve  not  you;  you  are  welcome  notwith« 
standing. 

Bass,  Portia,  forgive  me  this  enforced  wrong; 
And,  in  the  hearing  of  these  many  friends, 
I  swear  to  thee,  even  by  thine  own  fair  eyes. 
Wherein  I  see  myself^ 

Por,  Mark  you  but  that ! 

In  both  my  eyes  he  doubly  sees  himself; 
In  each  eye  one : — swear  by  your  double  sel^ 
And  there's  an  oath  of  credit 

Bass,  Nay,  but  hear  me : 

Pardon  this  fault,  and  by  my  soul  I  swear, 
I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

A  nt.  I  ODce  did  lend  my  body  for  his  wealtii ; 
Which,  but  for  Imn  that  had  your  husband's  ring^ 
Had  quite  miscarried :  1  dare  be  bound  again. 
My  soul  upon  the  forfeit,,  l^t  your  lord 
Will  never  more  break  faith  advisedly. 

Por,  Then  you  shall  be  his  surety :  rive  him  thia^ 
And  bid  him  keep  it  better  than  the  ouier. 

AiU,  Here,  Lorn  Bassanio ;  swear  to  keep  this  ring* 

Bass,  By  heaven,  it  \s  the  same  1  ^ve  the  doctor  t 

Por.  I  had  it  of  him:  pardon  me, bassanio; 
For  by  this  ring  the  doctor  lay  with  me.^ 

Ner,  And  pardon  me,  my  gentle  Gratiano; 
For  that  same  scrubbed  boy,  the  doctor's  clerk. 
In  lieu  of  this,  last  ni^ht  did  lie  with  me.  ^ 

Ora,  Why,  this  is  like  the  mending  of  highways 
In  summer,  where  the  ways  are  fair  enough :  ^ 
What !  are  we  cuckolds  ere  we  have  deseiVd  it? 

Por,  SxKsak  not  so  grossly. — ^You  are  all  amaz'dt 
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ACCV. 


Here  is  a  tetter,  read  it  at  your  leisure  ; 

It  cornea  from  Pajlutt,  from  Beilario  ; 

Tliere  you  shall  find  that  Portia  bm  the  dootor; 

Niiriaaa  there,  her  olerk  :  hnremo  beie 

Shall  witaess  1  Bet  forth  aa  soon  aa  you, 

Aad  but  even  now  retura'd  ;  I  have  not  yet 

EiiteF'd  my  house.  ~- Antonio,  you  are  weloome  { 

And  I  have  batter  news  in  store  for  you 

Than  you  expect :  unseal  this  letter  soon  j 

There  you  shall  find  three  of  yonr  argosies 

Are  richly  come  to  harbour  Buildenly  : 

You  shall  Dot  know  by  what  Etrange  acddeut 

I  chanced  on  this  letter. 

Ant.  I  am  dumb. 

Basf.  Were  yon  the  doctor,  and  I  knew  you  not  T 

Ora,  Were  yoa  the  clerk  that  is  to  make  me  cuckold  ? 

Nrr.  Ay,  hut  the  clerk  that  never  means  to  do  it, 
nnless  he  live  until  he  be  a  man. 

Bans.   Sweet  doctor,,  you  ebalt  be  my  bedfellow  ; 
When  I  am  absent,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 

Am.  Sweet  lady,  yon  have  given  me  life  and  living  | 
For  here  I  read  for  certain  that  my  ships 
Are  safely  come  to  road. 

Bor.  How  now,  Lorenzo  ! 

My  clerk  hath  aome  good  comforts  too  for  you. 

Ner,  Ay,  and  I'll  give  them  him  without  a  fee, — 
There  do  I  give  to  yon  and  Jessica, 
From  the  rich  Jew,  a  special  deed  of  gift, 
After  bia  death,  of  all  he  dies  possess^  of. 

Lor.   Fair  ladies,  you  drop  manna  in  tha  way 
Of  starved  people. 

"  "is  abnoat  morning. 


And  yet,  I  am  81 


And  charge  us  there  upon  inter'gat  iriea, 
Aud  we  will  answer  all  things  faithfully. 

Ura.  Let  it  be  so  !— the  first  inter'gatory 
That  my  Nerissa  shall  be  sworn  on  is, 
^^  hether  till  the  next  night  she  had  rather  stay, 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  hours  to  day  : 
But  were  the  day  come,  I  should  wish  it  dark. 
That  1  were  couuhing  with  the  doctor's  clerk, 
Well,  while  I  Uve,  ITl  feat  no  other  thing 
tio  Bore  ae  keeping  eata  H  eiisaa's  ring.  [MctuiiL 
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PERSONS  REPKESESTED. 


DlTEZ,  living  in  exiU. 

Pezdbrick,   Brother  to  tlie  Ddke,  and  Umrpet  of  k 

Dominiomi. 
AuiENs,    1   Lordt  attending  upon  tin  Dukx  in  /lit 
Jaqubs,     I  Banishment. 

Lu  BlUD,  a  Courtier  attending  upon  FitEDERicK. 
Cbabi.kh,  Ilia  Wrestler. 
Olivbb,      1 
Jaqdks,     >  Sons  qf  Sir  Rowland  de  Boib. 

OKIuINDO,  ) 

■*""*■    i  Servants  to  Oiiv««. 

DBNNI3,  I 

TODCHSTONK,  a  CtoyiO. 

Sir  Oliver  Maetbxt.  a  Vicar. 

SlLVIUH,    ! 

William,  a  Cotmtnj  FeUom,  in  love  milh  Audekt. 
A  Fernon  repretaUing  Hymen'. 

BoaAUNC,  Daughler  to  the  bamehai  Dukk. 
Celia,  Daughter  to  Fkeubbice. 
Fhbbs,  a  Shepherdess. 
AuDKBY,  a  Country  Weath, 


The  SCETTE  lie*  _fir>it  war  OtivBR'a  House;   nJleni<nriU 
partly  in  tlie   Usurper's  Court  and  partly  in  the  Foreal 


Sheplier 
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SCENE  I.— ^n  Orcliard  nmr  Olivkh'b  Houte. 
Enter  Orlando  ami  Adau. 
t/rL  Ab  I  remember,  Arlnnt,  it  woa  upon  tliia  fiahion 
beqaestliGil  me, — by  will  but  {Hwr  a.  tboUHiuiil  crowns,  and, 
as  tbon  aay'st,  clinr^eil  my  brotlier,  rii  liia  bleaain}^  to  breed 
mo  well:  and  tlieFebe^ius  my  sadupgs.  My  lirotber  Jaquea 
be  keeps  at  school,  auu  report  spealts  goMeidy  of  bia  protit : 
for  my  part,  ha  keeps  me  rustically  s,t  hoDie,  or,  to  speak 
more  properly,  stays  me  here  at  hnme  nukept :  far  call  you 
that  keeirinc  for  a  gentleman  of  niv  birth  that  differs  nut 
fr.im  the  stalling  of^au  ok!  His  borsoa  are  bred  lietter; 
for,  besides  that  they  are  fair  witb  ttieir  feediag.  tbey  oi'o 
tauj^ht  their  maan^  and  to  that  eml  ridem  dearly  hireil: 
but  1,  his  brother,  gain  nothing  untlur  liiin  but  growth ;  fur 
the  which  hia  animals  on  hia  duu^liilla  arc  aa  much  bound 
to  him  as  I.  Besiiles  this  uuthiuj;  that  he  so  plentifiillygivss 
me.  the  eometliinf;  that  iiHittirB  j^ve  me  his  count«uaiiue 
■cems  to  take  from  me:  he  lets  me  feed  with  hia  hinds, 
liara  ine  the  place  of  a  brntlicr,  anil,  as  much  na  in  him  lies, 
mines  my  gontility  with  my  education,  lliia  ia  it,  Adojo, 
that  ipHeves  me;  and  the  sgiirit  of  my  father,  which  I  think 
-B  within    nie,    begiiiB  to  mutiny  ni^.ainat  this  servitude:  I 


Willi. 


1  longer  endure  it,  thouyli  yet  1  know  n 


firemeily 


.   Ailam.    Youder  comes  ray  master,  your  brother. 
OrL  Go  apart,  Adam,  aiid  thou  ahalt  hear  how  ho  will 


Ealer  Olivesi. 


OrL   Nothing :   I  ai 


;ht  to  make  aiiythin^ 
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Orl.  Marry,  sir,  T  am  helpine  yon  to  mar  tliat  which  God 
made,  a  poor  nnworthy  brother  of  yours,  witli  idleness. 

Oli.  Marry,  sir,  be  better  eni]iloyed,  and  be  naught  awhile. 

OtL  Sliafl  I  keep  yonr  hoos,  and  eat  hnaks  ivith  them! 
What  prodigal  portion  have  I  epeut,  that  1  sboold  come  to 
tach  iieDuiy? 

OU,  Know  you  where  you  are,  sirT 

Orl.  O.  BIT,  very  well :  here  in  ytiur  orchard. 

OU.  Know  you  Wore  wliom,  air? 

OrL  Ay,  better  than  biiu  1  am  before  knows  me.  I  know 
yon  are  my  eldeat  brother:  anil  in  the  gentle  condition 
of  blood  yon  should  bo  know  me.  The  CDnrtcay  of  nations 
•llowa  you  my  better,  in  thatyi'U  are  the  firat.liom;  but 
the  same  tradition  takes  not  away  my  blood,  were  there 
twenty  brothers  lietwint  ns ;  I  h.ive  as  much  of  my  father 
in  roe  aa  ynu  ;  albeit,  I  conJeas,  your  coming  before  me  ta 
Dearer  to  his  reverence. 

OIL  What,  boy ! 

OrL  Come,  come,  elder  brother,  yon  are  tno  jonng 
in  this. 

Oii  Wilt  thon  Lt^  hands  on  me,  villain? 

OrL  I  am  no  villain:  1  am  tbo  youngest  son  of  Sir 
Howlond  de  Biiia:  he  waa  my  father;  and  be  ia  thrice  n 
villain  that  aaya  auch  a  father  begot  x-illmna.  Wert  thou  ni>t 
my  brother  I  would  not  take  thin  bond  from  thy  throat  till 
tluB  other  had  piilied  oat  thy  tongue  for  saying  ao:  thon 
boat  railed  on  thyself 

Jilara.  [caminn  fnnnard.]  Sweet  roasters,  be  patient;  for 
yonr  father's  reniemhrance,  be  at  accord. 

OU   Let  ine  go,  I  say. 

OtL  (  will  not,  till  I  pleaae:  you  shall  hear  m&  My 
bther  oharged  you  in  his  wit]  to  give  me  good  education : 
yon  have  trained  me  like  a  jieaaant,  obacuring  and  hiding 
from  me  all  gentleman -like  uualiticB:  the  spirit  of  my 
father  grows  strong  in  me,  and  1  will  no  Ii'ngKr  endure  it ; 
therefore,  allow  me  such  exercisoB  as  may  become  a  gtuitle- 
nian,  or  give  me  the  ivior  oilottery  my  father  left  me  by 
testament ;  with  that  1  will  ^>  buy  my  fortunes, 

(Hi.  And  what  wilt  thon  do?  beg,  when  that  ia  spent? 
Well,  sir,  get  yon  in;  I  will  not  long  he  troubloil  with 
you:  yott  shall  have  some  part  of  yonr  will;  I  pray  you, 

OrL  I  will  no  further  oSend  you  than  beenmel  me  for 
my  good. 

Oli    Get  von  with  him,  you  old  dog;. 

Adam.  Ia  old  dug  my  reward!    Most  true,  I  have  lost  my 
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—God  he  with  my  old 
a  Epoke  sncli  a  word. 

|A-;e™B(  OriLANDO 

Oli.  Is  it  even  so  !  begin  you  to  gruw  upon  rae ! 
I    jtbysia  your  ranknesB.  and  yet  give  ua  tliousaud 
HuUo,  DsDiiiBi 

Enter  Desk  is. 


he  is  here  at  the  doc 


Enter  Charlks. 


at  the  court,  sir.  hut  the  olil  ni 


rother 
3  have  ]iHt 
iiiiselvoB  into  voluntary  eiiie  with  biin,  whose  lauds  and 
eliiica  enrich  the  new  duka  ;  therefore  he  gives  tliem 
gooil  leave  to  w under. 

OS.  Can  you  tell  if  Rosalind,  the  duke's  daughter,  he 
baniBhed  with  her  father! 

Vha.  U  no  ;  for  the  duke's  dsDvhter,  her  consin,  so  loves 
her, — baing ever  from  tlieir  oradlea  bred  together, — that 
she  wonhl  Lave  foUuwetl  her  exile,  or  have  died  to  stay 
behiuii  her-  She  is  at  the  court,  and  nu  leas  belr<vcil  uF 
her  imcle  than  bis  owi  daujjhter  ;  and  udvot  two  ladiia 
loved  as  they  do. 

UlL  Where  will  the  old  duke  live? 
Cha.  They  say  he  is  already  in  the  forest  of  Arden, 
Slid  a  many  mercy  men  with  bim  ;  and  there  they  live  like 
the  old  Holiin  Hooil  of  Euglaud  :  they  say  many  young 
guntlemen  Hock  to  him  every  ilay,  and  tleet  the  time  care- 
icBBly,  oe  they  did  tti  the  golden 


Ofi.'  Wl     ,,  

Clia.  Marry,  rio  I,  air  ;  and  I  can 
>  matter.  I  am  given,  sir,  secretly  I 
youuuer  brother.  Orlando,  hnth  a  dit 
'Ju^oiust  me  tn  try  a  fall.     To 


before  the  new  duke  I 
3  to  acjuaint  you  with 
>  tindemtand  that  your 
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for  my  croiiit ;  and  be  tiiit  escnpeB  me  without  some  brokwi 
limh  ahull  acquit  hiiri  well  Ynnr  lirother  js  but  yoirng  aud 
teinler;  anil,  for  your  iove,  I  woulil  be  loath  to  foilniiD, 
■B  I  inuat,  fur  my  owii  houoar,  if  he  came  in;  therefore, 
out  of  my  lov-e  to  you,  I  came  bitber  to  acqiuunt  you 
nithol;  that  either  you  mi^ht  stay  him  from  bis  iutcnd- 
mont,  or  brook  such  iliHgTace  well  aa  he  shall  run  into;  in 
that  it  is  a  thing  of  Mb  own  aearcb,  and  altogetber  aguinat 
my  will. 

OIL  Chartea,  I  thank  the«  for  thy  love  to  me,  which 
thou  shaJt  tiiiil  I  will  moat  kincUy  reijuite  I  b.id  myseil 
notice  of  my  brother's  iniqioaa  hei-ein,  and  have  by  uiider- 
liand  means  laboured  bo  rliaBuiule  him  from  it;  but  he  is 
resolute.  Ill  tell  thee,  Charles,  it  is  tlie  stubbomest  youitg 
falliiw  of  France ;  full  of  ambitjou,  an  envious  emulator  ui 
every  man's  gomi  jiarta,  a  secret  ai»l  villaiious  contriver 
against  mo  hia  natural  brother ;  therefore  use  thy  disoretion: 
I  boil  as  lief  thon  dl^let  break  his  ucck  as  his  hnger.  Anil 
thou  wert  best  look  tu'tj  for  if  thou  dost  bim  any  sliglit 
disgrace,  or  if  be  do  not  mightily  grace  lumself  on  thee, 
fee  will  practiae  agMnst  tbee  by  pulson,  entrap  theo  by 
some  treacheroUB  device,  and  never  leave  thee  till  he  hath 
ta'en  thy  life  by  some  indirect  meona  or  otbar:  for,  I 
assure  thee,  and  almost  with  tears  1  apeak  it,  there  ia  not 
one  BO  yciuni;  and  eo  villaiious  this  ilay  living.  1  Bjieak  but 
lirothcrly  of  liiui ;  but  should  I  anatiimize  him  to  thee  aa  Ite 
is,  I  must  blush  and  weep,  and  thou  must  look  pale  ami 
wonder 

Clia.  I  am  heartily  glad  I  came  hither  to  you.  If  he  come 
to-morrew  I'll  give  him  his  payment-  If  ever  he  go  aloue 
■gain  I'll  never  wrestle  for  prize  more:  and  so,  God  keep 
your  worship !  [JKriL 

0£i  Farewell,  wmA  Charles. — Now  will  I  etir  this  game- 
ster; 1  hope  I  sliall  see  oil  end  of  him;  for  my  aonl,  yet 
1  know  not  wby,  hntes  iiotliiiig  more  than  he.  Yet  he's 
gentte;  never  schooled  anil  yet  learned;  full  of  nobis 
device;  of  all  sorts  eiichantinu1y<  beloved ;  and,  indeed,  so 
Dinch  in  the  heart  of  the  worhl,  and  esjiecially  of  my  own 
people,  who  be»t  know  him,  that  I  am  alti^ther  miH- 
' :  Imt  it  ahall  not  be  bo  long;  this  wreatler  shall  clear 


all :  nothing  n 


wbiub nuwl'U  go  about. 


but  that  f  kindlo  the  boy  thither, 


[Utit. 
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SCENE  IL — A  Lawn  before  £Ae  Duke's  Palace, 

Enter  Rosalind  and  Cslia. 

Cel,  I  pray  thee,  Bosalind,  sweet  my  coz,  be  merry. 

Ros,  Dear  Celia,  I  show  more  mirth  than  I  am  mistrenb 
of;  and  would  you  yet  I  were  merrier?  Unless  you  could 
teach  me  to  forget  a  banished  Either,  you  must  not  learn 
me  how  to  remember  any  extraordinary  pleasure. 

CeL  Herein  I  see  thou  lovest  me  not  with  the  fiill  weight 
that  I  love  thee ;  if  my  uncle,  thy  banished  father,  had 
banished  thy  uncle,  the  duke  my  father,  so  thou  hadst 
been  still  -with  me,  I  could  have  taught  my  love  to  take 
thy  father  for  mine ;  so  would'st  thou,  if  the  truth  of  thy 
love  to  me  were  so  righteously  tempered  as  mine  is  to  thee. 

Hos,  Well,  I  will  forget  tiLe  condition  of  my  estate,  to 
rejoice  in  yours. 

Cel,  You  know  my  &ther  hath  no  child  but  I,  nor  none 
is  like  to  have ;  and,  truly,  when  he  dies  thou  shalt  be  his 
heir :  for  what  he  hath  taken  away  fix)m  thy  father  per- 
force, I  will  render  thee  again  in  affection:  by  mine 
honour,  I  will ;  and  when  I  break  that  oath,  let  me  turn 
monst^ ;  therefore,  my  sweet  Bose,  my  dear  Hose,  be  merry. 

£os.  From  henceforth  I  will,  coz,  and  devise  sports :  let 
me  see ;   what  think  you  of  falling  in  love? 

Cel.  Marry,  I  pr'3rthee,  do,  to  make  sport  withal :  but  love 
no  man  in  good  earnest ;  nor  no  further  in  sport  neither  than 
with  safety  of  a  pure  blush  thou  ma/st  in  honour  come  off 
again. 

/?(/«.  What  shall  be  our  sport,  then? 

Cel,  Let  us  sit  and  mock  ti^e  good  housewife  Fortune 
from  her  wheel,  that  her  gifts  may  nenceforth  be  bestowed 
equally. 

Bos.  I  would  we  could  do  so;  for  her  benefits  are 
mightily  misplaced :  and  the  bountifid  blind  woman  doth 
most  mistake  in  her  gifts  to  women. 

Cel.  *Tis  true :  for  those  that  she  makes  fair  she  scarce 
makes  honest ;  and  those  that  she  makes  honest  she  makes 
very  ill-favouiHgdly. 

Bos.  Nay,  now  thou  goest  from  fortune's  office  to 
nature's:  fortune  reigns  in  gifts  of  the  world,  not  in  the 
lineaments  of  nature. 

Cel,  No;  when  nature  hath  made  a  fair  creature,  may 
she  not  by  fortune  fall  into  the  fire? — ^Though  nature  hatii 
given  us  wit  to  flout  at  fortune,  hath  not  S>rtuiie  sent  in 
Uiis  fool  to  cut  off  the  argument? 

VOL.  IL  8 
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Oel.  Peradventnre  this  is  Dot  fortnne'a  work  neitlier,  bat  | 
nature's,  wbo  perceiveth  our  natural  *it8  too  dull  to  n 
of  lucli  eoddeases,  and  hath  seut  this  naturiU  for  our  whet- 
stone: K)T  alwajB  the  duUaesa  of  the  fool  is  the  wbetston* 
of  the  wits. — How  now,  wit!  whither  wander  you  f 

Touch.  MiatresB,  you  must  ooms  away  to  youT  father 

CeL  Were  yon  mtMio  the  mosaenKer? 

Tcmeh.  No,  by  mmo  honour ;  but  I  vrnB  bid  to  come  for 

Rot.  Where  learned  yon  that  oath,  fool! 

Touch.   Of  a  certain  knight   that  awora  by  his  hnncmr 
they  were  good  pancakes,  and  swore  by  his  honour  th* 
mustard  was  naught:  now,  I'll  stand  to  it,  the  pancakes   J 
were  naught  sad  the  mastard  was  good :  and  yet  wai  ~    ' 
tbe  knight  forsworn. 

CeL  Bqw  prove  yon  that,  in  tbe  great  heap  of  your 
knowledge! 

Roa.  Ay,  marry,  now  nnmnzile  your  wisdom.  , 

Toiuh.  Stand  yon  both  forth  now :  stroke  yoar  chins,  and    i 
Bwear  by  your  beards  that  I*am  a  knave. 

CeL  By  our  beanU,  if  we  hod  them,  thou  art. 

Touch.  By  my  knavery,  if  I  had  it,  then  I  were :  but  if 
you  Bwear  by  that  that  is  not,  you  are  not  furswom :  no 
more  woa  this  knight.  Bwearing  by  bis  honour,  for  he  never 
had  any ;  or  if  be  bad,  be  bad  sworn  it  away  before  aver  be 
saw  those  pancakes  or  that  mustanL 

CeL  Pr'ythee,  who  is't  thot  thon  ineait'st! 

Touch.  One  that  old  Fredenck,  your  father,  lores. 

CeL  My  father's  love  is  enough  to  hononr  hitn  enonghf 
•peak  no  more  of  him  ;  you'll  be  wbipp'd  for  taxation  cms- 
(tf  these  days. 

Touch,  The  more  pitT  that  fooU  may  not  s]>oak  wisely 
what  wise  men  do  fooliahly. 

Cd.  By  my  troth,  thou  Biy'at  troe:  fnr  since  the  littlo 
wit  that  fools  have  was  silenced,  the  little  foolery  that 
wise  men  have  makes  a  great  show.     Here  conies  Monsieiir 

Rot.  With  his  mouth  full  of  news. 

C<:L  Which  he  wiU  put  on  us  as  pigconi  feed  thrar  ynno^ 

flew.  Then  shall  we  be  news-crammed. 

CtL  All  tbe  better;  we  shall  be  tbe  more  morketablck 
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Enter  Lb  Beau. 

Bon  jour y  Monsieur  Le  Beau.     What's  the  news? 

Le  Beau,  Fair  princess,  you  have  lost  much  good  sport. 

CeL  Sport !  of  whAt  colour? 

Le  Beau,  What  colour,  madam?  How  shall  I  answer 
you? 

Bos,  As  wit  and  fortune  wilL 

Touch,  Qr  as  the  destinies  decree. 

Cel,  Well  said ;  that  was  laid  on  with  a  troweL 

Touch.  Nay,  if  I  keep  not  my  rank, — 

Bo8,  Thou  losest  thy  old  smell. 

Le  Beau,  You  amaze  me,  ladies :  I  would  have  told  yon 
of  good  wrestling,  which  you  have  losj  the  sight  o£ 
.  jko8.  Yet  tjBll  us  the  manner  of  the  wrestling. 

Le  BeuH,  ^  %iill  tell  you  the  beginning,  and,  if  it  please 
your  ladyships,  you  may  see  the  end ;  for  the  best  is  yet 
to  do ;  and  here,  where  you  are,  they  are  coming  to  per- 
form  it. 

CeL  Well, — ^the  beginning,  that  is  dead  and  buried. 

Le  Beau*  There  comes  an  old  man  and  his  three  sons, — 

CeL  I  could  match  this  besdnnins:  with  an  old  tale. 

Le  Beau.  ThI^ee  proper  young  Ln,  of  «cceUent  growth 
and  presence,  with  bills  on  their  necks, — 

Bos.  Be  it  knoum  unto  all  men  by  tJiese  presents, — 

Le  Beau.  The  eldest  of  the  three  wrestled  with  Charles, 
the  duke's  wrestler;  which  Charles  in  a  moment  threw 
him,  and  broke  three  of  his  ribs,  that  there  is  little  \io\yQ 
of  life  in  him :  so  he  served  the  second,  and  so  the  third. 
Yonder  they  lie;  the  poor  old  man,  tiieir  father,  making 
such  pitiful  dole  over  them  that  all  the  beholders  take  hia 
part  with  weeping. 
.     Bos,  Alas! 

Touch.  But  what  is  the  spojrt,  monsieur,  that  the  ladies 
have  lost? 

Le  Beau.  Why,  this  that  I  speak  of.  » 

Touch.  Thus  men  may  grow  wiser  every  day !  It  is  the 
ftrst  time  that  ever  I  heard  breaking  of  ribs  was  sport  lor 
ladies. 

CeL  Or  I,  I  promise  thee. 

Bos.  But  is  there  any  else  longs  to  see  this  broken  music 
in  his  sides?  is  there  yet  another  dotes  upon  rib-breaking? 
-^hall  we  see  this  wrestling,  cousin? 

Le  Beau.  You  must,  if  you  stay  here :  for  here  is  the 
place  appointed  for  the  wrestling,  and  they  are  really  to 
perform  it 
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CfL  Tcmder,  lore,  they  a 


kcsta;  and 


Flourish.     £nler  Dukb  Fhkdbiuok,  Lorda,  OimKim 
Charles,  and  AttendiuitH. 

£>ute  F.  CoTdB  on  ;  since  tlie  youth  will  not  be  entreated. 
Ilia  own  peril  on  Ha  forwardness. 

Rue.    Is  yonder  the  man  ? 

Le  Beau.  Even  be,  raadani. 

Cel.  Alas,  he  is  ton  young :  yet  he  loolts  Bnocessfally. 

Ihihe  F.  How  now,  daughter,  and  cousin!  are  you  O^ 
^ther  Ui  Bee  the  wrestling? 

Roa.   Ay,  my  Jiese;  ao  please  yon  give  ns  leave. 

Dah-  F.  You  will  l^ake  LWle  delight  in  it,  I  cao  tell  you. 
there  ia  snch  odds  in  the  men.  In  pity  of  the  diallenger'B 
youth  I  wonid  isia  diaanade  him,  but  he  will  not  bo 
entreated.    Speak  to  bim,   ladies;   see  if  you  can  maya 

Cel.  Call  him  hither,  gnnd  Monsieur  Le  Beau. 

Duke  F.  Do  so;  I'D  not  be  by.         [Duke  F.  gne»  apart. 

Le  Beau.  Monaieur  the  chaUenger,  the  prinoeases  call 
for  you. 

OrL  I  attend  them,  with  all  respect  and  duty. 

Ra».  Yuuiig  man,  have  you  challenged  Charles  ths 
wrestler  T 

OrL  No,  fiiir  princeas;  he  is  the  general  challenger:  I 
come  but  in,  as  others  do,  to  try  with  him  the  strength  of 
my  yoUth. 

CeL  Younc  gentleman,  your  spirits  are  too  bold  for  yonr 
yeara.  You  nave  seen  cmel  proof  of  this  man's  strength : 
if  you  saw  yourself  with  your  eyes,  or  knew  yomself  with 
your  judgment,  the  fear  of  your  adventure  wonld  counsel 
you  to  a  more  equal  enterprise.  We  pray  you,  for  your , 
own  soke,  to  embrace  your  own  aatety,  and  give  over  Qaa ' 
attem[it. 

Rm,  Do,young  sir;  your  reputation  shall  not  therefore 
\ie  misprised :  we  w)  11  make  it  our  suit  to  the  duke  that  the 
It  resthog  might  not  go  forward. 

OrL  I  beseech  yon,  punish  me  not  with  your  hard 
thonghts;  wherein  I  confess  me  much  gudty,  to  deny  so 
fair  and  excelleat  ladies  anything.  But  let  your  Cut  eyet 
and  ^Dtla  wiahea  go  with  me  to  my  trial ;  wherein  if  I  ba 
foiled,  there  is  bnt  one  ahamei!  that  was  never  snicioai;  tf 
killed,  but  one  dead  that  is  willing  to  be  ho:  1  AhAUoiot 
friends  no  wmng,  for  I  have  none  to  lament  me:  theworM 
nil  injury,  for  in  it  1  have  uothing;  only  in  Ilie  world  I 
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fill  up  a  place,  which  may  be  better  supplied  when  1  have 
made  it  empty. 

Bos.  The  little  strength  that  I  have,  I  would  it  were 
with  you. 

Cel,  And  mine,  to  eke  out  hers. 

Bos,  Fare  you  welL     Pray  heaven,  I  be  deceived  in  you ! 

CeL  Your  heart's  desires  be  with  you. 

Cha,  Come,  where  is  this  young  gsdlant  that  is  so  desirous 
to  lie  with  his  mother  earth  ? 

OrL  Ready,  sir;  but  his  wiU  hath  in  it  a  more  modest 
working. 

Duke  F.  You  shall  try  but  one  falL 

Cha.  No;  I  warrant  your  grace,  you  shall  not  entreat 
him  to  a  second,  that  have  so  mightily  ^Mdrsuaded  him  from 
a  first. 

OrL  You  mean  to  mock  me  after ;  you  should  not  have 
mocked  me  before :  but  come  your  ways. 

Bos,  Now,  Hercules  be  thy  speed,  young  man  I 

CeL  I  would  I  were  invisible,  to  catch  the  strong  fellow 
by  the  leg.  [Chahles  and  Orlando  wnmUe, 

Bo^,  0  excellent  youne  man ! 

CeL  If  I  had  a  thunderbolt  in  mine  eye,  I  can  tell  who 
should  down.  [Charles  is  thro  von,    S/iout, 

Duke  F,  No  more,  no  more. 

OrL  Yes,  I  beseech  your  grace;  I  am  not  yet  well 
breathed. 

Duke  F,  How  dost  thou,  Charles  ? 

Le  Beau,  He  cannot  speak,  my  lord. 

Duke  F.  Bear  him  away.  [Charles  is  borne  out. 

What  is  thy  name,  young  man  ? 

OrL  Orlando,  my  liege ;  the  youngest  son  of  Sir  Rowland 
de  Bois. 

Duke  F.  I  would  thou  hadst  been  son  to  some  man  else. 
The  world  esteem'd  thy  father  honourable. 
But  I  did  tind  him  still  mine  enemy : 
Thou  shouldst  have  better  pleas'd  me  with  this  deed 
Hadst  thou  descended  from  another  house. 
But  fare  thee  well ;  thou  art  a  gallant  youth ; 
I  would  thou  hadst  told  me  of  another  father. 

[ExeuTit  Duke  F.,  Train,  and  Le  Beact. 

CeL  Were  I  my  father,  coz,  would  I  do  this? 

OrL  I  am  more  proud  to  be  Sir  Rowland's  son, 
His  youngest  son ; — and  would  not  change  that  calling 
To  be  adopted  heir  to  Frederick. 

Bos,  My  father  loved  Sir  Rowland  as  his  soul. 
And  all  the  world  was  of  my  father's  mind: 
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ILid  I  Itefore  knovn  this  young  man  bis  Eon. 
I  should  have  ^ven  him  tears  imto  entreaties. 
Ere  ha  ahoitlil  thus  have  vanCur'ii. 

CeL  Gentle  cousin, 

Let  ua  go  thank  him,  uid  encourage  him  : 
My  father's  rough  and  eiivioDB  disposition 
Btickfl  mo  at  heart. — Sir,  you  have  woll  deserv'd: 
If  you  do  keep  yonr  promifies  in  lovo 
But  justly,  aa  yon  liave  exceeded  promiae, 
Your  miatreas  shaU  be  happy. 

£oe.  Geiitiuman, 

[OiiiiBij  Aim  a  diainfroni  her  Met 
Wear  this  for  me ;  one  out  of  suita  with  fortune, 
That  could  give  more,  but  that  her  hand  lacks  mealis. — 
Shall  wo  go,  ooz? 

Crl,  Ay. — Fare  you  well,  Eur  gentleman. 

Orl.  Can  I  cot  say,  I  thaii  you  !  My  lietter  parta 
Am  all  thrown  down;  and  that  which  here  standa  up 
la  but  a  quintain,  a  mere  lifeless  block. 

Jiiut.   He  colls  us  back  :  my  pride  fell  with  my  fortuueat 
I'l!  ask  him  what  he  would. — Did  you  call,  air! — 
Sir,  yon  hove  wrestled  well,  aud  overthrowu 
Uore  than  your  enemies. 

Cel.  Will  you  gn,  coi? 

Bos.  Have  with  you, — Fare  you  well. 

[&BUH'  RosALitfn  and  Cklia. 

OrL  What  passion  hangs  these  weights  upon  my  toDjfueT 
I  cannot  speak  to  her,  yet  she  urg'i  conference 
O  poor  Orlando !  thou  art  overthrown : 
Or  Charles,  or  souiething  wcsker,  masters  thee. 

Jte-erMr  Lb  Bkati, 
LeBeau.  Good  air,  I  doioMendship  oonnselyou 

To  leave  thia  place.    Albeit  you  have  deserv*d 

High  commendation,  true  applauae,  and  love, 

Tet  such  is  now  the  duke's  condition, 
I    That  he  nUBcSnBtrues  all  that  you  bav6  don& 

The  duko  is  humorous ;  what  he  ia,  indeed, 

More  suits  yon  to  conceive  than  I  to  speak  d£ 

Orl.  1  thank  you,  sir :  and  pray  you,  teU  me  this ; 

Which  of  the  two  was  daughter  of  the  duke 

That  here  was  at  the  wrestlingT 
Le  Beait  Neither  his  daughter,  if  we  judge  by 

But  yet,  indeed,  the  smaller  la  hia  daughter : 

The  other  is  daughter  to  tho  banish'd  duke, 

And  Lore  detaiu'd  by  Ler  uaurping  uuolo. 
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To  keep  his  daughter  company ;  whose  loves 
Are  dearer  than  the  natural  bond  of  sisters. 
But  I  can  tell  you  that  of  late  this  duke 
Hath  ta'en  displeasure  *gainst  his  ^rentle  niece, 
Grounded  upon  no  other  argument 
But  that  the  people  praise  her  for  her  virtues 
And  pity  her  for  her  good  father's  sake ; 
And,  on  my  life,  his  malice  'gainst  the  lady 
Will  suddenly  break  forth.— Sir,  fare  you  weD  I 
Hereafter,  in  a  better  world  than  this, 
I  shall  desire  more  love  and  knowledge  of  you. 
Orl  I  rest  much  bounden  to  you :  fare  you  well ! 

[EtM  Le.Beau; 
Thus  must  I  from  the  smoke  into  the  smother; 
From  tyrant  duke  unto  a  tyrant  brother : — 
But  heavenly  Kosalind !  [ExilL 


SCENE  IIL— -4  Ro(ym  m  the  Palace, 

Enter  Celia  and  Rosalind. 

Cd,  Why,  cousin;  why,  Bosalind; — Cupid  have  mercy! 
^Not  a  word  ? 

Ro8,  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dog. 

CeL  No,  thy  words  are  too  precious  to  be  cast  away 
ttpon  curs,  throw  some  of  them  at  me ;  come,  lame  me  with 
reasons. 

Ro8,  Then  there  were  two  cousins  laid  up ;  when  the  one 
should  be  lamed  with  reasons  and  the  other  mad  without 
any. 

Cel,  But  is  all  this  for  your  father? 

Ro8.  No,  some  of  it  is  for  my  father's  child.  O,  how  full 
of  briers  is  this  working-day  world ! 

CeL  They  are  but  burs,  cousin,  thrown  upon  thee  in 
holiday  foolery ;  if  we  walk  not  in  the  trodden  paths  our 
▼ery  petticoats  will  catch  them. 

Ro8.  I  could  shake  them  off  my  coat :  these  burs  are  in 
my  heart 

CeL  Hem  them  away. 

Ro8.  I  would  try,  if  I  could  cry  hem  and  have  him. 

CeL  Come,  come,  wrestle  with  thy  affections. 

Ro8.  0,  they  take  the  part  of  a  better  wrestler  than 
myself. 

CeL  O,  a  good  wish  upon  you !  you  will  try  in  time,  in 
despite  of  a  fall. — But,  turning  these  jests  out  of  service, 
let  us  talk  in  good  earnest :  is  it  possible,  on  such  a  sudden. 
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iron  should  fall  into  BO  strong  a  liltint;  with  olil  Sir  Bow- 
and'g  youngest  son! 

Jloa.    The  dubamyfnther  loved  hJH  father  dearly. 

Cd.  Doth   it  therefore  eosue  that   yon  ahould  lorn  hit  J 
BOD  dearly!     Bj  this  kind  of  chase  I  should  bate  liim,    J 
for  my  father    hated   hia  father  dearly;    yot   I  hate  i    " 
Orlanda 

Ron.  No,  'laitli,  hate  him  not,  fur  my  sate. 

CeL  Why  ahoold  I  Dot?  doth  honot  deserve  wellT 

Roa.  Let  me  love  him  tor  that;  and  do  yon  lova  h. 
because  I  do.  — Ijook,  here  t-omea  the  duke. 

Cd,.  With  hie  eyes  full  of  anger. 

Enter  Duke  Frbubbick,  un'f/t  Lords. 

DufiS  F,  MiatresB,  despatch  you  with  your  Ba&et  harti 
And  get  you  &am  our  court. 

Roa.  Me,  uncle  ? 

DukeF.  Von,  oonM: 

Within  those  tea  days  if  that  then  he'nt  iouid 
Bo  near  our  puhUo  court  aa  twenty  milea, 
Thou  dicst  for  it. 

Eoi.  I  do  beseeoli  your  grace. 

Let  me  the  knowledge  of  my  fault  bear  with  mo : 
If  with  myself  I  hold  intelhgence. 
Or  have  acquaintance  with  mine  own  desires; 
If  that  I  do  QOt  dream,  or  be  not  frantic, — 
As  [  do  trust  L  am  not, — then,  dear  uncle^ 
Never  ao  mimh  as  in  a  thought  unborn 
Did  I  atfend  your  highuess. 

Duke  F.  Thus  do  all  trnitf 

If  their  purgation  did  consist  in  words, 
Thoy  are  as  innocent  as  grace  itself; — 
Let  it  snlhce  thee  that  I  trust  thee  nut. 

J!ui.  Yet  your  mistrust  cannot  make  me  a  troitoi 
Tel!  me  whereaa  the  likelihood  depends. 

Jhikt  F.  Thou  art  thy  father's  oanghter;  there's         _. 

Roa.  yo  was  I  when  your  highness  took  hia  dukedomi 
60  was  I  when  your  highnesa  banish'd  bim : 
Treason  is  not  inherited,  ray  lord : 
Or,  if  we  did  derive  it  from  onr  friends, 
What's  that  to  meT  my  father  was  do  tmitor] 
Then,  good  my  liege,  mistake  me  not  so  much 
To  think  my  [Kiverty  is  treacherous. 


GeL  Dear 


sovereign. 


Diike  F.  Ay,  Celia :  we  stay'd  her  for  your  skk^ 
Bias  had  she  with  her  father  rang'd  olou^ 
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CeL  I  did  not  then  entreat  to  have  her  stay; 
It  was  your  pleasure,  ^id  your  own  remorse: 
I  was  too  young  that  time  to  value  her ; 
But  now  I  know  her :  if  she  be  a  traitor. 
Why  so  am  I :  we  still  have  slept  together. 
Hose  at  an  instant,  learned,  play'd,  eat  together; 
And  wheresoever  we  went,  like  Juno's  swans, 
Still  we  went  coupled  and  inseparable. 

Duke  F.  She  is  too  subtle  for  thee;  and  her  smoothness^ 
Her  very  silence,  and  her  patience 
Sjpeak  to  the  people,  and  they  pity  her. 
lliou  art  a  fool :  she  robs  thee  of  thy  name ; 
And  thou  wilt  show  more  bright  and  seem  more  virtuous 
When  she  is  gone :  then  open  not  thy  lips ; 
Firm  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom 
Which  I  have  pass'd  upon  her; — she  is  banish'd. 

CeL  Pronounce  that  sentence,  then,  on  me,  my  liege: 
I  cannot  live  out  of  her  company. 

Diike  F,  You  are  a  fooL— You,  niece,  provide  yourself: 
If  you  outstay  the  time,  upon  mine  honour, 
And  in  the  greatness  of  my  word,  you  die. 

[Exeunt  Duke  F.  and  LouLsi 

Cel  0  my  poor  Eosalind !  whither  wilt  thou  go? 
Wilt  thou  change  fathers  ?  I  will  give  thee  mine. 
I  charge  thee,  be  not  thou  more  grieved  than  I  am. 

Bos.  I  have  more  cause. 

CeL  Thou  hast  not,  cousin ; 

^'ythee,  be  cheerful :  know'st  thou  not  the  duke 
Hath  banish'd  me,  his  daughter  ? 

Bos,  That  he  hath  not. 

CeL  No !  hath  not?  Eosalind  lacks,  then,  the  love 
Which  teacheth  thee  that  thou  and  I  am  one: 
Shall  we  be  sundered  ?  shall  we  part,  sweet  girl  ? 
No ;  let  my  father  seek  another  heir. 
Therefore  devise  with  me  how  we  may  fly. 
Whither  to  go,  and  what  to  bear  with  us : 
And  do  not  seek  to  t^e  your  change  upon  yon, 
To  bear  your  griefs  yourself^  and  leave  me  out ; 
For,  by  this  heaven,  now  at  our  sorrows  pale. 
Say  what  thou  canst,  I'll  go  along  with  thee. 

Bos.  Why,  whither  shall  we  go? 

CeL  To  seek  my  uncle  in  the  forest  of  Arden. 

Bos,  Alas !  what  danger  will  it  be  to  us. 
Maids  as  we  are,  to  travel  forth  so  far? 
Beauty  provoketh  thieves  sooner  than  gold. 

CeL  I'll  put  myself  in  poor  and  mean  attirei 
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And  with  a  kind  of  umber  sinirch  my  face, 
Tho  like  du  you ;  eo  shnll  we  pass  along, 
And  never  atir  n^aailaiiU. 

Baa.  Were  it  not  liBlter, 

Because  that  I  am  more  than  common  toll, 
Itiat  IdidHuitmcaUpointdlikoBman? 
A  i^llant  curtle-oie  upon  my  thigh, 
A  boar-Bpeor  in  my  hand ;  and, — in  my  heart 
Lie  there  what  hidden  woman's  fear  there  will, — 
We'll  have  »  awaahinir  and  a  martial  outaide, 
Aa  miiny  other  mannish  cowards  hare 
That  do  Dutfoce  it  with  thoir  sembloncea. 

CeL   What  shall  I  call  thee  when  thou  art  a  man? 

Rns.   I'll  have  no  worse  a.  name  thaD  Jr>ve's  own  page. 
And,  thorefore,  look  you  call  me  Ganymede. 
But  what  will  you  be  call'd! 

Od.  Somethmc  that  hath  a  reference  to  my  atato! 
No  longer  Celia,  but  Alieno. 

flrw.  But,  consin,  what  if  we  aasay'd  to  steal 
The  clownish  fool  out  of  your  father^s  court! 
Would  he  not  be  a  comfort  to  our  travel? 

Ctl.  He'll  go  along  o'er  the  wide  world  with  me ; 
Leave  me  alone  to  woo  him.     Let's  away, 
And  get  our  jewels  ruid  our  wealth  together ; 
Devise  the  fittest  tjnue  and  safest  way 
To  hide  us  from  pursuit  tlist  will  be  nm^o 
Alter  my  UigbL     Now  go  we  in  oontont 
To  liberty,  and  not  to  bomahment.  [BxetaU 


ACT    II. 

SCENE  I.  — The  Forest  of  Arden. 

Enter  DuKB  Senior,  Amiens,  and  otHer  Lords,  intlKd. 
of  FartateTa. 
Diite  S.  Now,  my  co-mates  and  brothers  in  exile. 
Hath  not  old  custom  made  this  life  more  sweet 
Than  that  of  lainted  pomp!    Are  not  these  woods 
More  free  from  peril  than  the  envious  courti 
Here  ftel  we  but  the  penalty  of  Adam,^ 
The  Bpasona'difTerence:  ot  theicv  faiiR 
And  qhurlifih  chiding  of  the  winter's  wind. 
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Which  when  it  bites  aikd  bknrt  v^oo  my  bodj; 

Even  till  I  shiixilL  with  oold,  I  aniie  and  ttj. 

This  is  DO  fUttefy:  theae  aj«  eounKJloa 

That  fedi^dty  penoMie  me  what  1  am. 

Sweet  ate  Sae  uses  of  advendty ; 

Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  Taoomoii^ 

Wean  yet  a  precaoiu  jewal  in  his  head; 

And  this  oar  life,  exempt  from  paUic  hannt. 

Finds  tongues  in  trees,  W>kB  in  the  ronniiiig  brook^ 

Semums  in  stones,  and  good  in  ererythiug. 

I  wonld  not  change  il 

JfiuL  Happy  is  your  grace, 
That  can  tran&bie  the  stabbonmeBS  of  fiirtime 
Into  so  qmet  and  so  sweet  a  style. 

Dftfe  S.  Come,  shaJl  we  go  and  kiU  ns  reniaon? 
And  yet  it  irks  me  the  poor  daj/|>lad  IUAb, 
Being  native  buighers  of  this  deiiert  citv, 
Shomd,  in  their  own  confines,  with  iotked  heads 
Hare  their  nrand  haunches  gor'd. 

1  Lord.  Indeed,  my  lord. 

The  melancholy  Jaqnes  grieves  at  that ; 
And,  in  that  kind,  swears  yon  do  more  nsorp 
Than  doth  yoor  brother  that  hath  banish'd  yoo. 
To-day  my  lord  of  Amiens  and  myself 
Did  steal  behind  him  as  he  lay  al^g 
Under  an  oak,  whose  antione  root  peeps  out 
Upon  the  brook  that  brawls  along  this  wood: 
To  the  which  place  a  [x>or  seqnester'd  stag, 
That  from  the  honters*  aim  YuA  ta*en  a  hnrt, 
Did  come  to  languish ;  and,  indeed,  my  lord. 
The  wretched  animal  heav'd  forth  snch  jzroans. 
That  their  dischai^ge  did  streftch  his  leathern  coat 
Almost  to  bursting ;  and  the  big  round  tears 
Oours'd  one  another  down  his  innocent  nose 
In  piteous  chase :  and  thus  the  hairy  jfbol. 
Much  mailed  of  the  melancholy  Jaqnes, 
Stood  on  the  extremest  verge  of  the  swift  brook. 
Augmenting  it  with  tears. 

Duke  S,  But  what  said  Jaqnes? 

Did  he  not  moralize  this  spectacle? 

1  LorcL  O,  yes,  into  a  tnonsand  similies. 
First,  for  his  weeping  into  the  needless  stream ; 
Poor  deer^  quoth  he,  ttuM  maiiit  a  testamttU 
As  tPorUlUngs  do,  giving  thy  mim  of  more 
To  tJuU  whie/i  luid  too  nutc/t:  then,  being  there  aJone^ 
Left  and  abandoned  of  his  velvet  friends ; 
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Full  of  the  pasture,  JDinpB  along  by  him, 

And  never  stayE  to  greet  him ;  A  n,  quolji  Jaiiuet^ 

Surer p  on,  jiou  fat  aid  ffrta^y  citisene  ; 

'Tie  j«et  ihf/iuliion:  where/orr  do  yoa  look 

Upon  that  poor  and  broixn  baTihrupt  there  " 

Thaa  moat  invectively  he  piercetJj  throogh 

The  hody  of  the  country,  city,  conrt. 

Yea,  and  of  thia  our  life :  sweanng  that  we 

Are  mere  usurpers,  tyrants,  and  what's  worse, 

To  fright  the  ajumals,  and  to  kill  tbem  up 

In  their  aedgn'd  and  native  dwelling-pluoe. 

Ihibt  S.  And  did  you  leave  him  in  this  contemplatiool 

S  Lord.  We  did,  my  lord,  weeping  and  commenting 
Upon  the  sobbing  deer. 

Duke  S.  Show  me  the  place ; 

I  love  to  cope  him  in  these  sullon  fits, 
For  then  he'a  full  of  matter, 

2  Lord,  m  bring  you  to  him  straight.  [iTr-eni 

SCENE  n.—A  Kaom  in  the  Pa!aee. 
Enter  Ditke  Fiieiiebick,  Lords,  and  Attondanta. 
Duke  f.  Can  it  he  possible  that  no  man  saw  theml 
It  cannot  be ;  some  vulaius  of  my  court 
Are  of  consent  and  sufferance  in  this, 

1  Lord.  I  cannot  hear  of  aoy  that  did  see  her. 
The  ladies,  her  attendants  of  her  chamber. 

Saw  her  a-bod ;  and  in  the  morning  early 

They  found  the  bed  untreosm^d  of  their  mistress. 

2  Lord.   My  lord,  the  royniah  clown,  at  whom  so  oft 
Your  grace  was  wont  to  laui;b,  is  also  misaing. 
Heaperia,  the  princess'  gentlen'omao, 
Confesses  that  she  secretly  o'crheard 
Your  daughter  and  her  cousin  much  co 
The  parts  and  graces  of  the  wrestler 

That  did  but  lately  foil  tbe  sinewy  Charles ; 
And  she  heUavos,  wherever  they  are  gone. 
That  youth  Is  surely  in  their  company. 

Duh  F.   Send  to  hia  brother;  fetch  that  gallant  hither 
If  he  lie  absent,  brinp  big  brother  to  me, 
I'll  make  him  find  hun :  do  this  suddenly ; 
And  let  not  search  and  inquisition  qu^ 
To  bring  again  these  fuulish  nmaways.  \ExaiM. 


■  OXHE  ni.  AS  YOU  LIKE  IT.  269 

■I  ■  ^  ■■ 

SCENE  UL—B^ore  Olivbb's  House. 

Enter  Orlando  and  Adam,  meeting. 

OrL  Who's  there? 

Adam.  What !  my  young  master? — 0,  my  gentle  mastei  I 
0,  my  sweet  master !    O  you  memory 
Of  old  Sir  Rowland !  why,  what  make  yon  here? 
Why  are  you  virtuous?  why  do  people  love  you? 
And  wherefore  are  you  gentle,  strong,  and  valiant? 
Why  would  ^ou  be  so  fond  to  overcome 
The  bony  pnz^  of  the  humorous  duke? 
Your  praise  is  come  too  swiffcly  home  before  you. 
Know  you  not,  master,  to  some  kind  of  men 
Their  graces  serve  them  but  as  enemies? 
No  more  do  yours ;  your  virtues,  gentle  master, 
Are  sanctified  and  holy  traitors  to  you. 
O,  what  a  world  is  this,  when  what  is  comely 
Envenoms  him  that  bears  it ! 

OrL  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Adam.  O  unhappy  youth. 

Come  not  within  these  doors ;  within  this  roof 
The  enemy  of  all  your  graces  lives : 
Your  brother, — ^no,  no  brother ;  yet  the  son-^ 
Yet  not  the  son ;  I  will  not  call  him  son — 
Of  him  I  was  about  to  call  his  father,: — 
Hath  heard  your  praises ;  and  this  night  he  means 
To  bum  the  lodging  where  you  use  to  lie. 
And  you  within  it :  if  he  fail  of  that. 
He  will  have  other  means  to  cut  you  off; 
I  overheard  him  and  his  practices. 
This  is  no  place ;  this  house  is  but  a  butchery; 
Abhor  it,  rear  it,  do  not  enter  it. 

Orl.  Why,  whither,  Adam,  would'st  thou  have  me  go* 

Adam.  No  matter  whither,  so  you  come  not  here. 

OrL  What,  would'st  thou  have  me  go  and  beg  my  food? 
Or  with  a  base  and  boisterous  sword  enforce 
A  thievish  living  on  the  common  road? 
This  I  must  do,  or  know  not  what  to  do: 
Yet  this  I  will  not  do,  do  how  I  can : 
I  rather  will  subject  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  blood  and  bloody  brother. 

Adam.  But  do  not  sa    I  have  tive  hundred  crowni^ 
The  thrifty  hire  I  sav'd  under  your  &ther, 
Which  I  did  store  to  be  my  ioster-nune 
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When  service  Blioiild  in  my  old  limba  Iio  lajne, 
And  unregarded  age  in  comora  thrown ; 
Take  tbut :  aud  Ue  that  duth  the  nLVena  food. 
Yea,  jirovidently  caters  tor  the  aparrow. 
Be  comfort  to  my  a^  !    Here  is  the  gold ; 
AU  this  I  give  you.      Let  tne  be  yonrsBirant; 
Though  I  look  ohl,  yet  I  am  strong  and  lusty: 
P<ir  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Jlot  and  rebellioas  liquors  in  my  b!ood  j 
Nor  did  not  with  unwiahful  forehead  woo 
TliB  uieans  of  weakoesB  and  debility ; 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  Insty  winter, 
Frosty,  but  kindly:  let  me  go  with  yon; 
I'll  do  the  service  of  a  younger  man 
la  all  yotu'  busineaa  and  neceseities. 

OtL  O  good  old  man ;  how  well  in  thee  appoara 
The  coDBtaot  service  of  the  antique  world. 
When  service  sweat  for  duty,  not  for  meed  1 
Thou  art  uot  for  the  fashion  of  these  times, 
Where  none  wiU  sweat  but  for  promotion ; 
And  having  that,  do  choke  tbeir  service  up 
Even  with  the  having :  it  is  not  bo  with  tbeo. 
Hut,  jKior  old  man,  thou  pnm'at  a  rotten  tren. 
That  cannot  so  much  as  a  blossom  yield 
In  lien  of  all  thy  pains  and  husbaudty : 
But  come  thy  ways,  we'll  uo  along  together; 
Ai.d  ere  we  have  thy  youthful  wages  spent 
We'll  light  up(»  some  settled  low  coatent 

Adam.  Master,  ^  on-,  aud  t  will  follow  theo 
To  the  lost  gasp,  with  truth  and  loyalty. — 
From  seventeen  years  till  now  Almost  fouracore 
Here  lived  1,  but  now  live  here  no  more. 
At  sovcuteeu  years  many  their  fortunes  seek  ; 
But  at  fourscore  it  is  too  late  a  wsek : 
Vet  fortune  cannot  recompense  me  better 
Than  to  die  well,  and  not  my  master's  debtor.  [ 


SCENE  TV.—T!is  Fartal  o/Arden. 

Eater  Rosamnd  m  hojft  e'.othta,  Cbi.ia  dreated  !Hm 
a  Shtpherdeas,  and  TonoHSTONB. 
BfM.  0  Jupiter  I  how  weary  are  my  spirits  t 
Tmifk.  I  care  not  for  my  spirits  if  my  legs  wers  n 
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Ros,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  dis^ace  my  man's 
apparel,  and  to  cry  like  a  woman:  but  I  must  comlort 
the  weaker  vessel,  as  doublet  and  hose  ought  to  show 
itself  courageous  to  petticoat:  therefore,  courage,  good 
Aliena. 

Cel.  I  pray  you,  bear  with  me ;  I  can  go  no  farther. 

Tcmch,  For  my  part,  I  had  rather  bear  with  you  than 
bear  you :  yet  I  should  bear  no  cross  if  I  did  bear  you ;  for, 
I  think,  you  have  no  money  in  your  purse. 

Boa.  Well,  this  is  the  forest  of  Araen. 

Touch.  Ay,  now  am  1  in  Arden :  the  more  fool  I ;  when 
I  was  at  home  I  was  in  a  better  place;  but  travellers  must 
be  content. 

Ro8.  Ay,  be  so,  good  Touchstone. — Look  you,  who  comes 
here?  a  young  man  and  an  old  in  solemn  talk. 

Enter  Corin  wnd  SiLvius. 

Cot.  That  is  the  way  to  make  her  scorn  you  stilL 

S\L  O  Corin,  that  thou  knew'st  how  I  do  love  her! 

Cor,  I  partly  guess ;  for  I  have  loVd  ere  now. 

Sill   No,  Corin,  being  old,  thou  canst  not  guess; 
Though  in  thy  youth  thou  wast  as  true  a  lover 
As  ever  sigh'a  upou  a  midnight  pillow : 
But  if  thy  love  were  ever  like  to  mine, — 
As  sure  I  think  did  never  man  love  so, — 
How  many  actions  most  ridiculous 
Hast  thou  been  drawn  to  by  thy  fantasy? 

(7or.  Into  a  thousand  that  I  have  forgotten. 

SU.  O,  thou  did'st  then  ne'er  love  so  heartily: 
If  thou  remember'st  not  the  slightest  folly 
That  ever  love  did  make  thee  run  into, 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  sat  as  I  do  now. 
Wearying  thy  hearerin  thy  mistress'  praise, 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  broke  from  company 
Abruptly,  as  my  passion  now  makes  me, 
Thou  haat  not  lov'd :  0  Phebe,  Phebe,  Phebe ! 

\Exil  SlLVIXTS. 

Ro8.  Alas,  poor  shepherd !  searching  of  thy  wound, 
I  have  by  hard  adventure  found  mine  own. 

Touch.  And  I  mine.  I  remember  when  I  was  in  love  I 
broke  my  sword  upon  a  stone,  and  bid  him  take  that  for 
coming  a-night  to  Jane  Smile :  and  I  remember  the  kissing 
of  her  batlet,  and  the  cow's  dugs  that  her  pretty  chapped 
hands  had  milked :  and  I  remember  the  woomg  of  a  peaacod 


instead  of  her ;  from  wliom  I  took  two  code,  and,  giving 
hor  them  aiam.  Bind  with  weeping  team,  Wear  t/uvie  Jijr 
my  aaie.  Wu  that  are  true  lovers  mn  into  strange  cajicra; 
but  as  all  ie  mortal  in  nature,  so  ia  alt  nature  in  love 
mortal  in  folly. 

Sfnt.  Thou  speakoat  wiser  than  thou  art  'ware  o£ 

Touclu  Nav,  I  shall  ne'er  be  'ware  of  mine  own  wit  till 
I  break  mj  Bhins  ag^at  it. 

JtuB-  Jove,  Jove !  this  shepherd's  passion 
Is  niucb  upon  my  bahion. 

7'uuc/i.  And  uiine :  but  it  grows  something  stale  with  ni& 


CeL  I  pray  yon,  one  of  you  ni 
If  be  fur  gold  will  give  as  any  li 
I  faint  aliuost  to  de^th. 


any  food: 


it  thy 


Touch.  Holla,  you  clown  I 

Bos,  Peace,  fool 

Cor.  WhocaUa? 

Touch,  Your  betters,  air. 

Cor,  Else  are  they  very  wretched. 

Eoe.  Peace,  I  say. — 

Good  even  to  yon,  friend. 

Cot.  And  to  you,  gentle  sir,  and  to  you  all. 

Ron,  I  pr'ythee,  shepherd,  if  that  love  or  gold 
Can  in  this  desert  place  buy  entertainment. 
Bring  ns  where  we  may  rest  ourselvea  and  feed ; 
Here  8  a,  young  maid  with  travel  roach  oppreas'd. 
And  faints  for  buccout. 

Got.  Fair  sir.  I  pity  her, 

And  wish,  for  her  sake  more  than  for  mine  own. 
My  fortunes  Were  more  able  to  relieve  heri 
But  1  am  shepherd  to  another  man, 
^ud  do  not  shear  the  lleeuaa  that  I  graze; 
My  master  is  of  chorlish  disposition. 
And  little  recks  to  tind  the  way  to  heaven 
By  doing  deeds  of  hospitality : 
Besides,  bia  cote,  his  nocks,  and  bounds  of  feed 
Are  now  on  sale ;  and  at  our  abeepcotc  now, 
By  reason  of  his  abaeuce,  there  ia  nothing 
That  you  will  feed  on ;  but  what  is,  come  see, 
A  lid  in  my  voice  most  welcome  shall  you  be. 

JIas.  What  is  he  that  shall  bay  his  flock  and  pi 

Cor.  That  yoong  swain  that  you  asw  here  but 
That  little  carca  for  buying  onything, 

Jtoa.  I  pray  theo,  if  it  atajid  with  nonesty, 
Buy  thou  the  cottage,  pasture,  and  the  Hock, 
And  thou  shalt  have  to  pay  fco*  it  of  aft. 


Ana 
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SCENE  V.—Anolli^r/iarl  o/the  Fm 
Enter  AxiZHS,  Jaqves,  and  other 
BONO. 
trnilBr  Hio  orawwomJ  treo, 


C'el.  And  WH  will  mend  thy  wngUB       I  111 
And  willingly  coulil  waste  my  time  in  it. 

Cm:  AEsnredly  the  thijig  is  to  bo  sold : 
Go  with  Die :  if  you  like,  upon  rej>ort, 

iTbe  soil,  tlie  iirolit  anrl  tlus  kind  of  life, 
1  will  your  very  feithful  feeder  be, 
Aud  bay  it  with  your  gold  right  suddenly. 


■Dd  roush  wothei. 


Jaq.  More,  more,  I  pr'ytliee,  more. 

A  mi.  It  will  mnJte  you  melasuhdly,  Mousienr  iTugnes. 

Jaii.  I  thank  it.  More,  1  pr'ythBa,  more.  I  can  suck 
meUuichoiy  out  of  a  song,  as  a  woaael  sucka  eggs.  Mora, 
I  pr'ythee,  more. 

Ami.  My  voice  is  ragged ;  I  know  I  cannot  please  yon. 

Jat[,  X  do  not  deaire  you  to  pleaae  me  :  I  ilo  desire  yim  t« 
Come,  more;  another  atanza:  eall  you  'em  ataju^ia? 
i.  What  you  will,  Monsieur  Jaques. 

Jaij.  Nay,   I  caro  not  for  their  iiomea  j   they  owa   mo 

jthiag.    Will  you  sing! 

A  nu  More  at  your  request  tlian  to  jilease  myselfl 

Ja<i.  Well  thsD,  if  over  I  thaiik  auy  uiuu,  I'll  thank 
you ;  but  that  they  call  compliment  is  Uke  the  encuuiitur 
of  two  dog-a|ie3;  and  wheii  a  man  thanks  me  heartily, 
methinks  1  have  given  him  a  pemiy,  and  he  renders  me 
the  Imggarly  thanks.  Come,  nng;  and  you  that  will  not, 
hold  your  tuixeues. 

Atai.  WeU,^ril  end  thesong.— Sirs,  oovcrthewhilei  the 
duke  will  drink  under  this  tree : — he  hath  been  all  thia  diiy 
to  look  fur  you. 

Jai/.  And  I  have  been  all  thia  day  to  avoid  Mm.      He  is 
too  disputable  for  my  cam])any :   I  think  of  as  many  matten 
M  be;  but   I  givi-  he»ven  thanks,  and  make  uo  lioast  ol 
tliein.     Come,  warble,  come. 
VOU  IL  T 


Bnt  wlntsr  and  raugh  weatliin-. 
Jmj.  ril  giTB  yon   a  Terse  to  this 
yHgtatday  in  despite  of  my  iaventiou. 
Ami.  And  I'll  sing  it 
Jaq.  Thiu  it  ;;oes : 

it  It  di>  come  tn  pan 
That  any  man  tum  oSB. 
Laving  fala  woittli  sDd  eu 
A  stubhorn  will  to  plaue, 
Xmcdiuiie.  ducdtnw,  ducdamei 
Here  iholl  be  ne 

And.  What's  that  (/»n,'(ime.' 

Jaj.  "Tis  B  Greek  invocation,  to  cnU  ftiole  into  a  cirdeb  I 
rU  go  sleep,  if  1  can ;  if  I  lauuot,  I'll  rail  aguinat  all  tho  I 
fitst-bornofEeyiJt. 

^uti.  And  I'll  go  Beok  theduke;  his  Laiiiiut'tiB  prcpnrfML 

SCENE  Vl—Anolher  part  qf  llie  Forest. 
Eater  Ow.itnio  and  Adam. 

Ada/nt.  Dear  mfister,  I  can  go 
food  t  Here  lie  I  down,  and  i 
Farewell,  kind  master. 

OtL  Why,  how  now,  Adam  I  no  greater  heart  in  theeT 
live  a  little;  comfort  a  little;  cheer  thyself  a  little.  If 
this  nncouth  forest  yield  niiytliing  savage,  I  will  either 
be  food  for  it  or  bring  it  for  food  to  thee.  Thy  conceit  is 
nearer  death  than  thy  powers.  For  my  sake  he  oomfbrt- 
able:  hold  death  awhile  at  the  arm's  end:  I  will  here  bo 
with  thee  presently:  and  if  I  bring  thee  not  something  to 
oat,  I  will  give  thee  leave  to  die ;  Irat  it  thon  diest  before  I 
come,  thou  art  a  mocker  of  my  labonr.  Welt  said  I  thon 
lookost  oheerly:  and  I  will  be  with  thee  quickly. — Yet  thou 
liest  in  the  bleak  nir :  come,  I  will  bear  thee  to  some  aheltOT } 
■nd  thon  shalt  not  die  for  lack  of  a  dinner  if  there  live 
anything  in  this  desert.    Cheerly,  good  Adam  1        [EzeunL 
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ICENE  VJl.— Another  part  o/t!,e  Forest.     A  TabU  f 

Enter  Ddke  Senior,  Amienb,  and  ol/ierg, 
Duke  S,  I  think  be  be  transfonn'd  into  a  beast ; 
DT  I  can  nowliere  find  bim  lilce  a  mtm. 
1  LunL  My  lard,  he  ia  but  even  now  gone  hence 
«re  waa  he  mert^,  hearing  of  a  song. 
Duke  S,  If  he,  compuct  of  jarH,  cruw  musical. 
We  Bhall  have  shortly  dietHird  in  tae  apherea. 
U(i,  seek  him  ;  tell  him  I  would  speak  with  him. 
1  Lord,  He  saves  my  labour  b;  liia  own  ajipcoach. 

JiQUES, 


.    DuteS.  Why,  how  now, 

That  your  ]ioor  &ieuiU  mut 

What  J  you  look  merrily. 

i.  fool,  a.  fool ! — J  m 


a  fool  i'  the  forest, 


Aaldoli        . 

W  ho  laid  him  down  and  baak-'d  him  in  the  auo. 

And  cail'ii  on  Lady  Fortune  in  good  terms, 

In  good  set  terms, — and  yet  a  motley  fboL 

Oood'tiwrrow,  foot,  qnoth  I:  2fo,  air,  qnoth  he. 

Call  me  out  foul  tiU  liraven  hath  nenl  me  furtaitt^ 

And  then  he  drew  a  dial  irom  his  poke, 

Arid,  looking  on  it  with  lack-lustra  eye, 

EayB  very  wisely,  /(  i»  tfn  o'clock: 

Thua  we  may  see,  quoth  he,  Aou  tfte  vmrld  wags: 

"fit  but  an  hoar  ago  lance  U  vitts  nine; 

A  Tid  qfter  one  huur  mors  'tuiiU  be  eleven  ; 

And  au,Jrom  hoar  to  hour,  vie  ripe  arid  ripe, 

A  iiU  then,  from  hoar  to  hour,  vm  rot  and  rot ; 

A  nd  l/iaTeby  liant/a  a  tale,     when  I  did  bear 

The  laottey  fool  thus  moml  on  the  time, 

My  lungs  began  to  crow  like  oliniiticleer, 

TJiat  foots  should  be  so  deep  contemplative; 

And  I  did  lau^h,  aans  intermissinu, 

An  horn  by  hia  dial.— O  noble  foul ', 

A  worthy  fool '. — Motley'a  the  only  wear. 

n^ke.  8.  What  fool  ia  this! 

Jaq,  0  worthy  fool  t — One  that  hath  been  a  courtiei^ 
And  aays,  if  ladies  be  but  young  and  fair, 
"^  i7  have  the  gift  to  know  it :  and  in  hia  Itinin, — 
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With  observation,  the  which  ho  Tents 
lu  mangled  foi-ras.— O  that  I  were  a  £ool ! 
I  am  ambtCious  for  a  motley  coat. 

DaloL  S.  Thoa  aholb  have  aac. 

Jan.  It  is  mv  only  imil^ 

PrOTiUed  that  jou  weed  yam-  better  Jud^^eiiEB 
Of  all  opinion  that  grows  rank  in  them 
That  I  am  wiaa     I  must  have  liberty 
Withal,  as  lar^  a  charter  as  the  wind. 
To  blow  on  whom  I  please;  for  bo  fooU  bave ; 
And  they  that  are  most  gulled  with  my  foUy, 
They  moat  must  laugh.     Aud  why,  sir,  must  they  Mt 
The  10/1^  ia  plain  as  way  to  parish  church  : 
He  that  a  foul  doth  very  wisely  hit 
Doth  vary  foolishly,  although  ho  smart. 
Nut  to  Buam  scnaeleSB  of  the  bob ;  if  not. 
The  wise  miin'a  folly  is  anotomi^'d 
Even  by  the  squandering  glances  of  thefooL 
Invest  me  in  my  motley ;  give  me  leave 
To  apenli  my  mind,  and  I  will  throuoh  and  tbmugh 
Cleanse  the  foul  body  of  the  infected  world. 
If  thoy  wi!i  patiently  receive  my  meiiiciue. 

OaJx  S.  Fie  on  thee!  I  can  tdl  what  thon  wouldat  Ao. 

Jaq.  What,  for  a  counter,  would  1  do  but  cood? 

Dake  S.  Most  mischievuiu  font  sin,  in  p billing  sin ; 
For  thou  thyself  hast  been  a  Ubertine, 
As  sensual  as  the  bmtish  sting  itself; 
And  all  the  emhosseil  acres  and  headed  evilg 
That  thou  with  Ucense  of  free  foot  bast  caught, 
WouldBl  thou  disgor^  into  the  general  worhl. 

Jaq.  Why,  who  cries  out  on  pride. 
That  con  therein  tait  any  private  partyT 
Doth  it  not  llow  as  hugely  as  the  sea. 
Till  that  the  weary  very  means  do  ebb? 
What  woman  in  the  city  do  I  name 
When  that  I  say,  Thecity-woman  bears 
The  cost  of  princes  on  nnworthy  shoulders? 
Who  can  come  in  and  say  that  I  mean  her, 
When  such  a  one  as  she,  such  is  her  neighbourl 
Or  what  ia  he  uf  basest  function. 
That  says  his  bravery  is  not  on  my  coat, — 
Tliiiiking  that  I  mean  him, — but  therein  suits 
Hia  folly  to  the  metal  of  my  sjieech! 
There  then;  how  then?  what  then?    Let  mo  fee  w 
My  tongno  hath  wrong'd  him :  if  it  do  him  right. 
Then  be  hath  WTong'd  himaelf ;  if  he  be  free, 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


r 


Eater  Otilanbo,  wilh  Ma  award  drawn, 

OrL  'Eoibear,  and  eat  no  more. 

Jaq.  Wby,  I  httvo  mt  TH'Ue  yet 

Ort  Nor  shalt  not,  till  necessity  be  aerv'd. 

Jaq.  Of  what  kind  slioiilil  tiia  cock  come  of? 

Duke  S.  Art  thou  thiu  bolden'd,  mitn,  by  tliy  diatruMj 
Or  else  a  rude  dea]iiaer  of  good  manners, 
That  in  oivility  thou  aeeni  at  ao  empty! 

OrL  You  toueh'd  my  vein  at  firat;  the  thcpmy  iioint 
Of  bare  diatress  hath  ta'en  from  me  the  ahow 
Of  amooth  civility :  yet  am  I  inland  bred. 
And  know  some  nurture.     Bnt  forbear,  I  say  ; 
He  diea  that  touches  aoy  of  this  fruit 
Till  I  and  my  affaira  are  answered. 

Jaq.  An  you  will  not  be  answered  with  reason, 
I  must  die. 

Huie  S.  What  would  you  havel    Your  gentleness  shol 

Hore  than  your  force  move  us  to  gentlenGsa. 

Ort.  I  almost  die  fur  food,  and  Tot  me  havo  it. 

Duke  S.  Sit  down  and  fcod,  and  wolcome  to  uur  ta1>!e. 

OrL  Siieak  you  ao  gently  ?    Pardon  me,  I  pray  you ; 
1  thought  that  all  things  had  been  savage  here ; 
And  therefore  put  I  on  the  cormtenance 
Of  stern  conunandment.     But  whato'or  you  are 
That  in  this  deaert  innccesaible, 
Under  the  ahade  of  melancholy  boughs, 
Lose  and  neglect  the  creeping  hours  ol*tune; 
If  ever  you  have  look'd  on  better  days. 
If  ever  been  where  hells  have  knoll'd  to  church, 
If  ever  aat  at  any  good  man's  feast, 
If  ever  from  your  eyohds  wip'd  a  tear, 
And  know  what  'tia  to  pity  and  be  pitied. 
Let  gentleness  my  strong  enforcemeot  he : 
In  the  which  hoiw  I  bluah,  and  hide  my  sword. 

Duke  S.  Tree  la  it  that  WQ  have  seen  better  days. 
And  have  with  holy  bell  been  fcnoll'd  to  church. 
And  sat  at  good  men's  feasts,  and  wip'd  onr  eyes 
Of  drops  that  sacred  pity  hath  engender'd : 
And  therefore  ait  yon  down  in  gentleness. 
And  take  upon  command  what  help  we  have, 
lur  wantini;  may  ba  miiiister'd. 
ca  but  forbear  your  food  a  little  whil^ 
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Aud  give  it  food. 

Wbo  after  me  batli  roany  a  weary  step 

Limp'd  in  pnre  love :  till  he  be  lu-at  aufEc'd, — 

Oppreas'd  with  two  weok  evils,  age  and  hunger, — 

I  will  not  touoh  a  bit. 

DitU  S.  Go  find  Mm  out, 

And  wo  will  nothing  waste  til!  yon  return. 

OrL  1  thank  ye ;  ajid  be  bleiia'd  for  your  good  comfort  I 

Duie  S.  ThoQ  BeeBt  we  are  not  all  alone  nnhappyi 
This  wide  and  nniversal  theatre 
Presents  mora  woeful  pageants  than  the  scene 
Wherein  we  play  in. 

Jag.  All  the  world's  a  stage, 

And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  playera; 
They  have  their  exita  and  their  entrances ; 
And  one  man  in  hia  time  plays  many  part^ 
Hia  acts  being  seven  ages.      At  lirat  the  in^^ 
Mewling  and  puking  in  tbe  nurse^s  amis ; 
Then  tbe  whining  achool-bry,  with  his  satchel 
And  flbining  morning  face,  creeping  like  snail 
Unwillingly  to  school.     And  then  the  lover, 
Sighing  like  furnace,  with  a  woefnl  ballad 
Made  to  hia  mistress'  eyebrow     Then  a  soldier. 
Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  lieaitieil  like  tlie  pard, 
Jealons  in  himonr,  sudden  and  quick  in  t^uajrel. 
Seeking  the  bubble  rejuitation 

Even  in  the  camion's  mouth.    And  then  the  jnstio^l 
In  fair  round  belly  witli  good  capnn  bn'd. 
With  eyes  severe  and  beard  of  formal  cut^ 
Full  of  wise  aa'wa  and  modern  instances ; 
And  BO  he  ptaya  his  part.     The  sixth  age  Hhifti 
Into  the  lean  and  slipiwr'd  pantaloon, 
With  spectacles  on  nose  and  pouch  on  oAe; 
His  youthful  hose,  well  sav'i^  a  world  too  wide 
For  his  shrunk  shank ;  and  his  biu  maitly  voica, 
Tnmin^  again  toward  ebildish  treble,  pipes 
Aud  whisUes  in  his  sound.     Last  scene  of  all. 
That  ends  this  strange  eventful  history, 

ans  everything; 
Et-eittKT  Ob.i,ando,  witk  Adam. 
Dolce  S.  Welcome.     Set  down  JOMX  renorable  huidov  , 
Aud  let  him  feed. 
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OrL  I  Uiank  you  raost  for  him. 

Adam.  So  hiul  you  neeil ; 
I  acarte  can  Biiaok  to  thank  you  for  inysell 

Z>«ie  5.  Welconie;  fdlto:  I  wiU  not  trouble  y< 

to  qneation  you  about  your  lortunea 

some  music;  and,  good  cousin,  lui^ 


w,  blow,  iboa  winter  wind. 


Ith^mrli  tliy  hr«itt] ' 
Lll[t.l,e[cl,.fol  unto 
ihiii  (B(a[eiJiiB,  niiM 
:n,>ie[ub-£.,tgeh»ll 


Proeee.  tnets,  thuu  bItlBr  ikr, 

Itmt  ilcst  nut  Ijlte  so  niith 

ThoiiBh  thuu  tliB  wilBrs  warp,  k 

Hd^-bo  I  Blng.  lielgli-Lio  i  Ac. 
'    i>u£e  S.  If  tliat  you  were  the  good  Sir  Rowland'e  son,— 

u  have  whisper'd  laithluUy  you  wero, 

IB  miue  eye  doth  Mb  eili^ea  wituesB 
Host  truly  limu'd  and  living  in  your  face,— 
ne  truly  welcome  hither :  I  am  the  duke 
Jhst  iov'd  your  father.     The  residue  ot  yow  fortUM^ 
I-  Bo  to  my  cave  and  telt  me.  — Good  old  man. 
Thou  art  right  wokume  as  thy  maatci'  is ; 
Support  him  by  the  arm. — Give  me  your  hand, 
And  let  me  aE  your  ftirtiines  nnderstjuid.  [Bxevnl, 


ACT    III. 

SCENE  h—A  Room  in  the  Falarn. 

Enter  Duke  Frbdkiuok,  Olivrr,  Lorda,  and  Attendants. 

Duix  F.  Not  Bee  him  sinceT    Sir,  sir,  that  catmot  liei 
Bnt  were  I  not  the  better  part  made  mercy, 
X  shauld  not  ai^k  ao  absroL  arj^uiaeut 
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Of  my  revenge,  thoa  present.     Bnt  lonk  to  it : 

FJud  ont  thy  brother  wherosoo'or  he  is  : 

tStiek  him  with  candle ;  bring  hiiu  dead  or  liviiig 

Within  this  ttrelvemonth,  or  turn  thuu  na  more 

To  aeeh  a  living  in  our  territory. 

Thy  loiida,  and  all  tliin);B  that  than  dost  coll  thine 

Worth  seizure,  do  we  seize  into  oar  hands, 

Till  thou  oauEt  quit  tbee  by  thy  brother's  mouth 

Of  what  we  thinli  uiriiitiat  thee. 

OIL   O  that  your  highness  knew  my  heart  in  thia  ! 
1  never  lov'd  my  brother  in  my  life. 

DakeF.  More  villain  thou. —Well,  jmah  him  out  of 
And  let  niy  officers  of  aiicli  a  nature 
Make  an  extent  upon  his  house  and  londa: 
Do  thia  expediently,  and  turn  him  goan^  \1 


SCENE  TL—Tht  Foreat  n/ArdoL. 
Eater  Oulando,  with  a  paper. 
OrL   Hang  there,  my  verse,  in  witiiei^  of  my  love^ 


And  thou,  tliri 


O  Rnsalind !  those  trees  shnli  be  my  books, 

And  in  their  barks  my  thoimhts  I'll  tharacter. 

That  eveiy  eye  which  in  this  ftrest  looks 
Shall  see  thy  virtue  witiiess'd  everywhere. 

Run,  rua,  Orlaiulo;  cai've  on  every  tree. 

The  £ur,  the  chaste,  and  tmexpcessive  she.  l&dL 

BnlfT  CORTN  anfi  ToFt.'HSTONB. 

Cor.  And  how  like  you  this  shepherd's  life.  Master 
Touchstone? 

Touch.  Tnily,  shepherd,  in  respect  of  itself,  it  is  a  good 
life ;  but  in  re3[)ect  ttiat  it  is  a  shepherd's  life,  it  is  naughL 
In  resjiect  that  it  is  solitary,  1  like  it  very  well;  but  in 
respect  that  it  is  private,  it  is  a  very  vile  life.  Now,  In 
respect  it  is  in  the  tields,  it  pleaaeth  me  well ;  but  in  respect 
it  IS  not  in  the  court,  it  is  tedious.  As  it  is  a  spare  life, 
look  yon,  it  fits  my  hmnour  welt ;  bat  as  there  is  no  more 
plenty  in  it,  it  f^ea  much  against  my  stomach.  Hast  any 
philosophy  in  thee,  shophenl! 

Cor.  No  more  but  that  I  know  the  more  one   aickena 
worse  at  ease  he  is;  and  that  he  that 
ua,  and  contoat,  is  without  three  good  frieudsi  that  the 
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proiferty  of  rain  is  to  wet,  and  fire  to  biim;  that  zooii 
pasture  niakea  fat  aheep ;  and  that  a  great  cause  of  tlia 
nijjht  is  Uuk  of  tlie  sud  ;  that  lie  that  hatli  learned  no  wit 
by  nature  nor  art  may  coroplain  of  good  breeding,  or  comia 
of  a  very  dull  kindreil. 

Toaeh,  Such  a  one  ia  a  natural  philosopher.  Waat  ever 
in  court,  shepherd! 

Cor.  No,  truly. 

Taucfi^  Then  thon  art  danuiod. 

Cor.   Nay,  1  hope, 

Ttmch,  Traly,  thon  art  damned ;  like  an  ill-roaated  egg, 
■11  on  one  side. 

Cot.  For  not  being  at  court?    Yonr  reaaon. 

ToKcL  Why,  if  thou  Dover  wast  at  court  thon  nevei 
Baweat  good  mannerB ;  if  thon  never  sawest  good  manners, 
theu  thy  manners  must  be  wicked  :  and  wickedness  ia  ain, 
and  sin  ia  daamation.  Thou  art  in  a  parluoa  states 
■liepherd. 

6'irr.  Hot  a  whit,  Tonchatone:  thoaethat  are  good  manners 
at  the  court  are  aa  ridiculous  iu  the  country  aa  the  behavi- 
our of  the  ciinntry  is  moat  mockable  at  the  court.  You 
told  me  yt^u  salute  not  at  the  cnurt,  but  you  kiss  your 
hands  1  that  coarteay  would  be  uncleanly  if  courticra  were 
khepherds. 

ToucL  Instance,  briefly;  come,  instance. 

Cor.  Why,  we  are  atifl  haniOiiig  our  ewes;  and  their 
fiJls,  ynu  know,  arc  greasy. 

Toucli.  Why,  do  nut  your  courtier's  hands  sweat?  and  ia 
not  the  grease  of  a  mutton  as  wholesome  aa  the  aweat  of  a 
maul     Shallow,  shallow:  a  mtre  instauue,  laay;  come. 

Cor.   Besides,  our  bands  are  hard. 

Tmick  Your  lips  wiil  feel  them  the  sooner.  Shallow 
agntii:  a  more  sounder  instance;  come. 

Cor.  And  they  are  often  tarred  over  with  the  aurgery  of 
our  aheep;  and  wonid  you  have  us  kiss  tar!  The  coui-ticr'a 
hands  are  perfumed  with  civet. 

Touch,  Moat  shallow  man!  thou  worms-meat,  in  respect 
of  a  good  piece  of  flesh,  indeed! — Learn  of  the  wise,  aud 
perpend :  civet  is  of  a  baser  birth  than  tar, — the  very  uu 
oleaiily  flux  of  a  cat.     Mend  the  instance,  shepherd. 

Cor.  You  have  too  courtly  a  wit  for  me ;  I'll  rest, 

Tmtch.  Wilt  thon  rest  damned?  God  help  thee,  shallow 
man !    Qod  make  inciBion  iu  thee !  thon  art  raw- 

C'lr.  Sir,  I  am  atme  labourer:  I  earn  tli.it  1  Pat,  get  that 
I  wear;  owe  no  man  hate,  envy  no  man's  ha|i[iiupssi  ulad 
of  other  men's  good,  content  with  my  luu'm;   and   the 
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AtTTia 


»  graze  and  my  lauibi 


greatest  of  my  pride  b,  to  f 

Touch.  Tbat  is  imot)ier  simple  sin  in  you  ;  to  lirinfi  tha 
ewea  and  the  rania  togetlier,  and  to  offer  to  get  your  living 
liy  the  copulation  of  cattle :  to  lie  bawd  to  a,  beU-wether ; 
Bud  to  betray  a,  ahe-lamb  of  a  tireivemouth  to  a  crooked- 
i«,t«d,  old,  cuckoldly  hud,  out  of  at!  reaannnble  iiis.tcU. 
If  tboa  beest  not  damned  for  tbis,  the  devil  himself  will 
have  no  BhepherdB;  I  cannot  see  else  how  then  ahouJdst 

Cor.  Here  cornea  young  Master  Ganymede,  n^  new 
mistress's  bi  jther. 

Eater  Rosalind,  reading  a  paper. 


Ut  no  face  I 


li  to  RnuUnd. 
ic  k(i>t  in  mind 
olSosiiUud. 

Ttmrh.  Til  rhyme  yon  so  eight  years  together,  dinnerfl, 
Bud  supgier^  and  sleeping  hours  excepted;  It  is  the  right 
b'ltter- woman's  rank  t«  market. 

Sos.  Out,  fool  I 

Touch.  For  a  taste:— 

0  Inck  ■  Iilnil, 


Swefltot  nut  Iiutb  auurrat  rind, 

He  that  aweelest  rose  wtll  Hnd 
Uuil  find  love's  ptli:k,  and  BAsallnd. 

This  in  tbe  very  tiise  goUop  of  reraes :  why  do  yon  infect 

yoiirsdf  with  them* 

Ifoii.  Peace,  you  dull  fool !     I  fonnd  them  on  a  tree. 

Timcli,  Truly,  the  tree  yields  bad  fmit. 

Roe.  ni  grafF  it  with  yoit,  and  thou  1  shall  graff  it  with  a 
medlar;  then  it  will  be  the  earUcat  fruit  iu  the  country: 
for  you'll  be  rotten  ere  yon  be  half  riiie,  and  (hat's  the  rijjht 
virtue  of  the  medlar. 

7'otieh.  Vfiu  have  said;  bnt  whether  wisely  or  no,  lel 
the  fiirest  j  iu\^&. 
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Enter  Celia,  reading  a  paper. 
Ran,  Peace ! 
Here  conies  my  sister,  rending  r  stand  aside  1 
OeL  IreaiU,}  Whyihonld  thtsadesertbe! 


'Twist  Iho  sniils  of  friend  and  Weui; 

WilUKiSiid'sBrSo™  ' 
iGDchliiR  nil  thut  rcud  to  lmr>w 


Roi.  O  moat  gentle  Jupiter  I — wliat  toclimiB  homily  at 
love  bave  yoa  weaned  your  iianshioners  mthsJ,  luid  uc(^ 
tried,  Haie  palttnce,  quod  pei;p'e ' 

CeL  How  now '  h&ck,  £nendB , — ahepherd,  go  off  a  little : 
— eo  -with  hull,  Bumh. 

Tmicli.  Come,  ahepherd,  let  ua  make  on  tinaaurabla 
retreat ;  though  not  with  bag  and  baggage,  yet  with  scrip 
ftnd  Bcrippage.  [ExeunlCoRiti  and  Toucu. 

CeL  JDidst  thon  hear  these  verses  ? 

Jtoii,  O  yes,  I  heard  them  all,  and  more  too ;  for  same 
of  them  had  in  them  more  feet  thim  the  verses  would  bear. 

CeL  That's  DO  matter;  the  feet  might  bear  the  verses. 

Roi.  Ay,  but  the  feet  were  lame,  and  conld  nut  hear 
themselves  withont  the  verse,  and  therefore  stood  lamely 
in  the  verse. 

C'L  But  didet  tliou  hear  without  wondering  how  thy 
name  should  be  hanged  and  carved  upon  these  trees! 

tti».  1  was  seven  of  the  nine  dnya  out  of  the  wondei 
before  you  came ;   for  look  here  whut  I  found  on  a  ^u 


fS4 
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ACTIU 


tree :  I  was  never  an  be-rhymed  since  Pythnwraa'  time, 
that  I  was  an  Irish  rat,  wliicli  I  can  liardly  raincuibEr. 

C'eU  Trow  you  who  liath  done  Una! 

Hot.  Is  it  a  mail  T 

CeL  And  a  chain,  that  you  once  wore,  abonb  Ms  Deck. 
Change  you  oolour  ! 

Roi.  I  pray  thoe,  who  ? 

Oei.  O  turd,  lord  I  it  ia  a  liard  mattor  for  friends  to  meet ; 
but  monntaiiis  may  be  removed  with  earthquakes,  and  ao 
encounter. 

Sos.  Nay,  but  who  ia  it ! 

CeL  la  it  po3sibie  ? 

Soa.   Kay,  I  pr'ytheo  now,  with  most  petitionary  vohe- 


^  teUm 


CeL  0  wonderful,  wonderfiil,  and  most  wonderful  wonder- 
fiil  t  and  yet  agaia  wonderful,  and  after  t)mt,  out  of  all 
whoopiiig ! 

Soa.  Good  my  cmnplexionl  dost  thou  think,  though  I 
am  caparisnDecl  like  a  i""-",  I  have  a  doublet  and  hose  in 
my  disposition!  One  inch  of  delay  more  is  a  Soiith-aea  of 
discovery.  I  pr'ythee,  tell  me,  who  is  it!  quickly,  and 
speak  ajiacB,  I  would  thon  coQiilst  Btamiucr,  that  thou 
mif^btst  pour  this  eotioealed  man  ant  of  tby  muuth,  as 
wine  comes  out  of  a  usrraw-mouthed  battle ;  either  too 
much  at  ance  or  nouo  at  alL  I  pr'ythee  take  the  cork  out 
of  thy  mouth,  that  I  may  drink  thy 


of  thy  moi 

CeL  So  voQ  may  put  a 

JioK.   Is  he  of  God'a  makinij  !     n  uat  uiuuuer  ui 
his  head  worth  a  hat  or  his  oliiii  worth  a  beard  ! 


tidiUL^ 

ar  beliy. 


ai.t    Is 


CeL  Nay,  he  hath  but  a  little  beatd. 

R<M  Why,  Ooii  willsendrooreifthomnnwillbethank- 
ful :  let  me  stay  the  Q;rowth  of  bis  board  if  thou  delay  me 
not  the  knowledge  of  hia  chin. 

CeL  It  is  young  Orlando,  that  tripped  np  the  wrestler's 
heels  and  your  heart  both  in  an  inataot. 

Jfos.  Nay,  but  the  devil  ta-ke  mocking :  apeak  sod  brow 
and  true  maid. 

CeL   rfoith,  coz^  'tia  he. 

Roi,  Orlando! 

CeL  Orlando. 

Jio*.  Alas  the  day!  wliat  shall  I  do  with  my  doublet 
■ndhoae! — What  did  ho  when  thou  sawest  him?  Whata^d 
iie?  How  looked  he!  Wherein  went  he!  What  makes  he 
here?  Did  he  ask  for  mo!  Wbere  remains  he!  How 
parted  he  with  thee!  and  when  ahalt  thou  see  him  again? 
Answer  me  in  one  word. 


«  Ha  to  rasolve  the  pro- 
late of  my  liiiding  hiin, 
i.     I  fouiiil  him  under  a 
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C'el,  Yoii  must  borrow  me  Gargnntna's  mouth  lirat  i  'tis 
a  word  too  great  for  any  mouth  of  this  age's  size.  Tn  any 
ay  and  no  to  these  particulars  ia  more  than  to  answer  in  a 
catechianL 

Ilos.  But  i^oth  he  know  that  I  am  in  this  forest,  anrl  in 

wraatled! 

( 'ei.  It  is  as  eaay  to  count  atoa 
jmaitions  ofalover:^ — hut  take  a, 
and  relish  it  with  good  obsecvar 
tree,  like  a  dropped  acorn. 

Ifos.  It  may  well  be  called  Jove's  tree,  when  it  drops 
forth  such  fruit 

Cel.  Give  me  audience,  good  madam. 

Ilos.  Frooeed. 

Cd.  There  lay  he,  stretched  alonglike  a  wounded  kiiigbt, 

Aw.  Though  it  be  pity  to  see  such  a  sight,  it  well 
becomes  the  ground. 

tW.  Cry,  uolla !  to  thy  tongue,  I  pr'ythee ;  it  cnrveta 
nnaeasoDHrbly-    He  was  furnislied  like  a  hunter. 

Jto».  O,  ominous  !  he  comes  to  kill  my  heart. 

CtL  I  would  sing  my  sung  without  a  hurdcn :  thou 
briDgest  me  oat  of  tune. 

Jiot.  Do  yon  not  know  I  am  a  woman  !  when  I  think,  I 
nmst  speak.     Sweet,  say  on. 

CeL  You  bring  me  out. — Soft !  comes  he  not  here  ! 

Bo*.  'Tia  he  i  slink  by,  and  note  him. 

[Celia  and  Ros&lind  retire. 

Enter  Orlando  and  Jaqdks. 

Jaq.  1  thank  you  for  your  company;  but,  good  fiiith,  I 
bad  OS  lief  have  been  niyselt  alone. 

OrL  And  so  hail  I ;  but  yet,  for  fashion's  soke, 
I  tbaak  you  too  for  your  society. 

J(u/.  God  be  wi'  you ;  let's  meet  as  little  as  we  ttui. 

Oii.  I  do  desire  we  may  bo  better  strangers. 

Jiiq.  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  trees  witJi  writing  love- 
iongs  in  tlieir  barks. 

Oi'L  1  pray  you,  mar  no  more  of  my  verses  with  reading 
them  iU-favouredly. 

Jrui.   Rosalind  is  your  love's  namel 

Ori.  Yes,  just 

Jaq.  I  do  not  like  her  name. 

OrL  There  was  no  thought  of  pleasing  yon  when  she  was 
christened. 

Ja;.    What  stature  is  she  of  T 
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OrL  JiiBt  as  higli  as  my  beart. 

Jaq.  Ydu  lire  full  of  pretty  aiiBWpra.  Have  j-ou  not  l)epn 
aoiguiiintod  with  goltlBinithB'  wives,  and  cuiiuod  ttieiu  uut 

OrC  ifotso;  but  I  answer  yon  ri^M  painted  cloth,  from 
whence  you  have  Btuilied  your  qaeBtiona. 

Jaq.  You  have  a  nimhle  wit:  I  think  it  was  mule  of 
Atalaata'a  heeU.  Will  yon  ait  down  with  me  1  and  we  two 
will  riul  against  onr  miatress  the  world,  and  all  our  niiaaty. 

Orl.  I  wii!  chide  no  breather  in  the  world  bnt  myasi^ 
against  whom  I  know  most  fsulta. 

Jaq.  The  worat  fault  you  huve  ia  to  be  in  love. 

OrL  "lis  a  fault  1  will  not  uhanga  for  your  beat  virtnth 
1  am  weary  of  you. 

Jtui.  By  my  troth,  I  waa  seeking  for  a  fool  when  I  fannd 
you. 

Orl,  He  ia  drowned  in  the  brook ;  look  but  in,  and  you 
Bhall  Bee  him. 

Jaq.  There  I  shall  see  mine  own  flfrure. 

Orl   Wliidi  I  take  to  be  either  a  fool  er  a  cipher, 

Jaq.  I'E  tarry  no  longer  with  you:  Girewell,  good  Sigaior 

Orl,  T  nra  glad  of  yonr  departure  t  ndien,  good  Monaienr 
Melancholy.  [AVif  J*q-^EL.  iiiut  Roa.  come/orwanL 

Htm  I  will  apeak  to  him  like  a  aaucy  lacqney,  and  under 
tliat  habit  play  the  knave  with  him. — Do  yon  hear, 
forester? 

OrL  Very  well :  what  would  you  ! 

Roa.   1  pray  yon,  what  ia't  o'cWkT 

Orl.  Yon  shoald  iLsk  me  what  time  o'day ;  there's  no  dock 
in  the  foreBt. 

Jtoa.  Then  there  is  no  true  lover  in  the  forest,  elae  aighiug 
every  minute  and  groaning  every  hour  would  detect  tha 
lazy  foot  of  time  as  well  as  a  cli>ck. 

OH.  And  why  not  the  swift  foot  of  time?  had  not  that 
beeu  as  proper? 

Ro».  £y  no  means,  sir.  Timo  travels  in  divers  paces 
with  divers  persona.  I  will  tell  you  who  time  ambleawith.il, 
who  time  trota  withnl,  who  time  gailoira  withal,  and  who 
he  stands  still  withal. 

Orl  Ipr'ythee,  whodotlilietrotwithalT 

Roa.  Many,  he  trots  bnrd  with  a  young  maid  between 
the  Luukruct  of  her  marriage  and  tbe  day  it  ia  solemniMd ; 
if  the  interim  Ik  but  a  se'nnigbt.  time's  pace  is  so  hai'd  tbut 
it  Boems  tiie  lentrth  of  aeven  ytara. 

OrL  Who  ambles  time  withal  I 
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Ros.  With  a  priest  tlint  Incka  Latin  mul  a  rich  mad  tnat 
hath  not  the  gout:  fur  tlio  one  slei^ps  easily,  because  he 
cannot  study;  and  the  other  Uvea  merrily,  becnuae  he  feels 
no  pain ;  the  one  lacking  the  burden  of  lean  and  wasteful 
learning)  the  other  knowing  no  burden  of  heavy  tedious 
l>enuiy.    Tbeae  time  ambles  wiChaL 

OrL  Who  doth  he  gaOop  withal? 

Ron.  With  s  thief  to  tno  eallowa;  for  though  he  jji'  w 
■oftly  as  foot  i^an  fn-ll,  he  thinks  himself  too  aoou  there. 

OH.  Whostayaitfltill  withalT 

JioB.  With  lawyers  in  the  vacation;  for  they  sleep  hetwecD 
term  and  term,  and  then  they  perceive  not  how  time  moves. 

OtI.  Where  dwell  you,  pretty  youth! 

Ron.  With  this  ehepherdeas,  my  sister ;  here  in  the  skirts 
of  the  forest,  like  fringe  upon  a  petticoat* 

OrL  Are  you  native  of  this  place  ? 

Jtos,  Asthecoiioy,  that  you  see  dwell  wheresheiskindlod. 

OH.  Vonr  accent  is  Boroething  finer  than  you  could  pur- 
chase in  so  removed  a  dwelling. 

Jto»,  I  have  been  told  so  of  many:  but  indeed  an  olil 
religious  uncle  of  mine  taught  me  to  B|ieak,  who  was  in  his 
'  '  '  lan  ;  one  that  knew  courtship  too  well, 
3  love.  I  have  heard  him  read  many 
;  and  I  thank  God  I  am  not  a  woman,  to 
io  many  giddy  uffences  as  he  hath  gena- 
rally  tasted  their  whole  aex  withaL 

OrL  Can  you  rcmemher  any  of  the  principal  evils  that  he 
laid  to  the  charge  of  womenT 

ffoA  There  nere  nouo  principal ;  they  were  aU  like  one 
another  as  halA>euce  are;  every  one  fault  geeming  moa- 
■troua  till  his  fallow  fault  came  to  mateh  it- 


youth  an  inland  1 
for  there  he  fell  u 
lectures  against  i1 


;  I  will  not  cast  away  my  physic  hut  on  those 
that  are  «ck.  There  is  a  man  haunts  the  forest  that  abuses 
onr  youDg  plants  with  carving  Rosalind  on  their  harks; 
hangs  odes  njion  hawthorns,  and  elegies  on  brambles; 
all,  forsooth,  deifying  the  name  of  Kosalind:  if  1  could 
inct^t  that  EtDcyuionger  I  would  give  him  some  j^ood 
I'linnoel,  for  he  seems  to  have  the  quotidian  of  love  upon 

OrL  I  am  he  that  is  so  love-ahakod ;  I  pray  you,  tell  me 
I   your  remedy. 

F'ja.  There  is  none  of  my  ancle's  mi 
I   taught  me  huw  to  know  a  man  iu  love 
lushes  I  am  sure  you  are  not  prisoner. 

OrL  What  were  his  matkal 


Roa.  A  lean  nlieek ;  which  ;oa  have  not :  a  blue  eye  and 
miikou  J  which  you  have  cot:  aii  unguestiuiuible  spirit; 
wliich  yuu  havo  not :  a.  beard  neglucted ;  whiuh  you  bavs  , 
nut :  but  I  pardon  you  for  that ;  fur  simply  your  baviug  in 
beard  ia  a  younger  brother's  revenue:— then  your  how  | 
Khould  be  nngnrtered,  yoar  Ijoimet  nnbanded,  your  aloeve 
unbuttoned,  your  ahoe  untied,  and  eterything  dbout  you 
demoDstrating  a  careleER  degolatiou.  But  you  are  no  auch 
man ;  you  are  rather  point-device  in  yoar  accnutremeatBi 
as  toviuir  yourself  than  saemitig  the  lover  of  any  other. 

OtL  Fairyoath,  I  would  I  could  make  thee  believe  1  love. 

^□11.  Me  bDlieve  it  I  you  may  as  soon  make  her  that  yuu 
love  believe  it :  which,  I  warrant,  she  h  apter  to  do  than 
tti  oaufeHs  she  does :  that  ia  one  of  the  points  iu  the  which 
women  gtil!  give  the  lie  to  their  conscientes.  But,  in  pond 
Booth,  are  you  he  that  hangs  the  versos  on  the  ttoes, 
nrberein  Rosalind  is  bo  admired  T 

Orl.  I  swear  to  thee,  youth,  by  the  white  hand  of  Rosa- 
lind, I  am  that  he,  that  unfortunate  he. 

Jtox.  But  are  you  bo  much  in  love  as  yonr  rhymes  speak  ! 

OrL   Neither  rhyme  nor  reuon  can  expresB  how  much. 

Has.  Love  ia  merely  a  madness ;  ood,  I  tell  yoii,  deserves 
as  well  a  dark  house  and  a  whip  aa  madmen  do ;  and  the 
reason  why  they  are  not  bo  punished  and  cured  is,  that 
the  lumioy  is  so  onlinaiy  that  the  whippers  are  in  love 
tiMi.     Yet  I  profess  etiring  it  by  coimseL 

UrL   Did  you  ever  cure  an^  bo  ! 

Boa.  Yes,  one ;  and  in  this  monoer.  He  was  to  ima^ne 
me  bis  love,  his  mistress ;  and  I  set  him  every  day  to 
woo  me:    at  which  time  woald    I,   beini;   but  a  moouish 

Inuth,   grieve,    be   eHemioate,   cbaiiueablo,    longing,  and 
king;  proud,  fantaslical,  apish,   shallow,  inuonstant,  full 
of  t«^rs,  foU  of  smiles ;  for  every  passion  aometbing,  and    I 
for  no  passion  truly  anything,  as  boys  and  women  ore  for 
the  most  part  cattle  of  this  colour :  would  now  like  him,  now 
loath  him;  then  entertain  him,  then  forswear  him;  now 
weep  for  lum,  then  B]>it  at  him ;  that  T  drave  my  suitor 
froi.'.  his  mad  humour  of  love  to  a  loving  humour  of  madness ; 
which  was,  to  forswear  the  full  stream  of  the  world,  and  to 
live  in  a  nook  merely  monastic     And  thus  1  cured  hira;    . 
anil  this  way  will  I  take  upon  me  to  wash  your  liver  aa 
clean  as  a  sound  abeep's  he^,  that  there  BbMl  not  be  one 
■pot  of  love  in't. 
OrL  I  would  not  be  cured,  youth. 

Bos.  I  would  cure  you  if  you  would  but  call  me  Itosaltnil. 
Vid  come  every  day  tv  my  cutb  and  wuu  me. 
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Orl  Now,  by  the  faith,  of  my  love,  I  will ;  tell  me  where 

Ron.  Go  with  me  Ui  it,  and  I'll  show  it  you:  and,  Viy 
the  way,  you  ehall  tell  me  where  in  *lie  forest  yon.  live. 
Will  yon  m! 

OrL  With  all  my  hrart,  mod  youth. 

Jfoa,  Nay,  yon  ninat  call  oie  Jtosaliud. — Come,  Bister, 
will  you  go!  [Ej-.euiiL 


SCENE  \It.—AnolJ/^  part  ofUre  Fotvst. 

£n(fr  TOCCH3T0KB  and.  Aitdrky-,  iAttvssata  dUtanee 

obeerving  t/ient. 
ToKck.  Come  apace,  good  Audrey;  I  will  fetch  up  ynnr 

£)ats,  Audrey.  And  bow,  Audrey?  am  I  the  man  yet? 
oth  my  simple  feature  content  you! 

And.  Vonr  features  I    Lord  warrant  na !  what  foaturea? 

Touch.  I  am  here  with  thoe  and  thy  goata,  aa  the  must 
[    capricious  poet,  honest  Ovid,  was  among  the  Goths. 

Jaif.  0  knowledge  ilt-inhabited  I  worse  than  Jove  in  s 
that(ji'd  house.  [A  gidf. 

Toadi.  When  a  man's  Terses  cannot  be  understood,  nor 
a  man's  ^ood  wit  seconded  with  the  forward  child  under- 
Btandlng,  it  strikes  a  nioo  more  deail  thou  a  great  reckoniog 
in  a  little  room. — Truly,  I  would  the  goda  had  niaiie  thee 
poetical. 

A  vd.  I  do  Dot  know  what  poeticul  U :  is  it  h<meat  tn 
deed  and  word!  is  it  a  true  thio;;! 

Touch.  No,  truly:  foe  the  truest  poetry  ia  the  most 
feigning;  and  lovers  are  f^ven  to  jioetry;  and  what  they 
ewear  m  poetay  may  be  aaiil,  as  lovers,  they  do  feign. 

Aud.  Do  you  wish,  then,  that  the  gods  had  mode  ma 
poetiaJ! 

Toath.  I  do.  truly,  for  thmi  ewearest  tr>  me  thou  art 
honest ;  dow,  if  thou  wart  a  poet  I  might  have  some  hoj>o 
[   thou  didat  fiei^ 

A  ad.  Wonld  you  not  hove  me  honest! 

Touch.  No,  truly,  oaless  thou  wert  hard-favoured ;  for 
I  honesty  coupled  to  beauty  is  to  have  huney  a  sauuo  to 


I  make  me  honest! 

Toach   Trnly,  and  t( 
vera  vo  put  good  meat 


Atid.  I  ain  nut  a  slut,  Ihaugh  I  Uicnk  the  goilg  f  um  foitU 
7-oiicL  Well,  i-raiaed  b«  the  ™tB  for  thy  f,) 
ftlnttishiicsa  miiLy  come  hereafter.  But  he  it  >s  it  amy  be.  t 
will  uurry  ttiee:  and  to  that  end  X  have  been  with  Sir 
Oliver  Martejit,  the  vicar  of  the  neict  villas;  who  hath 
promised  to  meet  me  in  this  place  of  the  flH'es^  and  to 

Jaq.  1  would  fain  tee  tMa  meeting.  {A  sii/c 

Aud.   Well,  the  gods  give  na  joy  I 

Touch.  Amen.  A  man  may,  if  he  were  of  a  fcarftU 
heart,  stagger  in  this  attempt ;  for  here  we  have  no  temple 
but  the  wood,  do  assemlily  but  bom-beasts.  Bnt  what 
though!  Ooura^!  Ab  horns  are  odious,  tliey  ue  nS' 
oesBary.  It  is  said, — Many  a  man  knows  no  end  of  hia 
goods :  riehC ;  many  a  man  has  good  horns  and  knows  no 
end  of  them.  Well,  that  is  the  dowry  of  his  wife;  'tis 
Eone  of  hia  own  getting.  Uoma?  Ever  to  poor  men  al«Mt 
~-No,  no;  the  noblest  deer  hath  them  as  huge  u  the 
rascaL  Is  the  single  man  therefore  bleaaetlT  No:  ss  a 
walled  town  is  more  worthier  tboo  a  village,  so  is  ths 
forehead  of  a  married  man  more  bonnnralJe  than  the  tare 
brow  of  a  bachelor;  and  l>y  how  much  defence  is  liettsr 
than  no  skill,  by  so  mnoh  ia  a  Lorn  more  previous  tliau  to 
want.    Here  eomcs  Sir  Oliver. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  Martbit. 
Sir  Oliver  Martext,  you  are  well  met.     Will  yon  despatd 
■s  here  under  this  tree,  or  shall  we  go  with  you  to  jronr 

tiir  OIL  Is  there  none  hereto  give  the  woman? 
Touch.  I  will  uut  take  her  un  gift  of  any  man. 
Sir  Oli.  Truly,  she  must  be  given,  ta  the  marriage  ■ 
■otlawfiil. 


yon,  sir!  Yob  are  very  well  met;  God'ild  you  for  ynur  lost 
company:  I  am  very  clad  to  see  yon : — even  a  toy  in  baud 
here,  sir ; — nay  !  pray  do  covered. 

Jag.  Will  you  be  married,  motley  ! 

Touck.  Aa  the  ox  hath  his  bow,  sir,  the  horse  hia  cnrb, 
and  the  falcon  her  bells,  so  man  hath  bis  desirosi  and  »S 
jNgeoBB  bill,  BO  wedlock  wonid  be  mbbling. 

Ja^  And  will  you,  being  a  man  of  yorr  breeding,  to 
m;imed  under  a  bush,  like  a  be^^ar!    liet *■■  "' "■ 


I 


d  Iiave 


good  priest  that  can  tell  yon  what  man 


this  fellow  will  but  join  vu  together  as  they  join  wuiiisi:tit; 


HtlL 
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tlien  one  of  you  will  jirove  a,  Biirimk  paiicl,  aud  like  .green 
timber,  warji,  wnrp. 

Tojuh.   I  am  not  in  the  mini!  but  I  were  !«tter  to  he 

married  of  liim  tli^i  of  another;   for  lie  in  not  like  to  ina,i'ry 

me  wcUi  and  not  1>eing  well  married,  it  will  be  a  good 

axcnse  for  ma  hereafter  to  leave  my  wife.  [AsUle. 

Jaif,  Go  thou  with  me,  and  let  mo  counsel  thee. 

Tuaeh.  Come,  sweat  Audrey; 
We  muat  be  married  or  wo  must  live  in  bawdry. 
Farewell,  good  master  Oliver  1— Hot, — 


O IniivB  Oliver. 

ni  cgl  to  wedding  njlli  tHiiB. 

[ISreunt  Jaq.,  ToircH.,  and  Am 


SCENE  W.—AtKtJier  part  aftU  FweO.  Be/ore  a  Cuttage. 
Enter  EosiLiSD  and  Celia. 

iTiw.  Never  talk  to  me  \  I  will  weep. 

VeL  Do,  I  pr'ythee  ;  but  yet  have  the  grace  to  consider 
that  ter.rs  do  not  bEcome  a  man. 

Rot.  But  have  1  not  cause  to  weepT 

Get  Ab  good  cause  as  one  would  desire ;  therefore  weep. 

Bog.  Hia  very  hair  is  of  the  dissembling  colour. 

CeL  Somethjiig  browner  than  Judas's :  marry,  bis  klasuB 
are  Jud.ia'8  own  children. 

H'la.  I'faith,  his  hair  ia  of  a  good  colour. 

CfL  An  excellent  colour;  your  chestnut  was  ever  the 
only  colour. 

Ilos.  And  hia  kiasing  is  as  full  of  aanctity  as  the  tnuch  of 
holy  bread. 

Cel.  He  hath  boueM  a  pair  of  cast  lips  of  Diana :  a  nun  of 
winter's  sisterhood  Kisses  not  more  religiously;  the  veiy 
ioe  'if  chastity  is  in  them. 

Roi.  But  why  did  hs  awear  he  would  come  this  morning 
knd  cornea  not! 

CcL  Nay,  certainly,  there  ia  i 


fio».  Do 


think 


Cd.  Yea;  i  think  he  ii 


o  truth  in  him. 


AS  Yon  USE  rt 


itim 


g/tmlfor  hia  verity  in  love,  I  do  think  liini  aacoucavo 
d  goblet  or  a,  worm-eatcu  nut. 

t  true  in  love? 

CeL  Yea,  when  he  is  in ;  hot  I  think  he  is  not  in. 

HoK.   You  have  heard  hirn  swear  downright  he  iraa. 

CeL  Woe  ia  not  in:  besides,  the  oath  of  a  lover  ti  no 
itrongar  than  the  word  of  a  tapster ;  they  are  both  the 
cmlinner  of  falsa  reukoiiings.  He  attends  here  in  the 
forest  on  the  duke,  your  fiithor. 

Jlog.  I  met  the  duke  yestenlay,  and  had  much  question 
with  him.  He  aaked  me  of  what  parentaga  I  waa ;  I  told 
Mm,  of  as  good  as  he ;  so  he  laughed  and  let  mo  go.  But 
what  talk  we  of  fathers  when  there  is  such  a  man  m 
Orlando  ! 

CeL  0,  that's  a  brave  man!  ha  writes  brave  verses, 
(peaks  brave  words,  swears  brave  oaths,  and  breaks  them 
bravely,  quite  traverse,  athwart  the  heart  of  his  lover  i  as 
a  pnny  tilter,  that  spars  his  horse  but  on  one  side,  birnks 
hia  staff  like  a  noiile  goose:  bnt  all's  brave  that  youUt 
mounts  and  folly  guides. — Who  comes  here! 

EnliT  COBIN. 
Oor.  Mistress  and  master,  you  have  oft  inquired 

After  the  sh(i]>herd  that  complain'd  of  love. 

Who  you  saw  sitting  by  mo  on  ths  tnr^ 

Praising  the  proud  disdainful  shepherJoss 

Tliat  was  hia  miHtress. 

Ccl.  Well,  and  what  of  himt 

CnT.  If  you  will  see  a  pageant  traly  play'd. 

Between  the  pale  cum])la!iiun  of  true  love 

And  the  red  glow  of  scoro  and  pruud  disdain, 

fSo  hence  a  little,  and  I  shall  conduct  you. 

If  yon  will  mark 


Hos. 


<.  lau 


The  sight  of  lovers  feedeth  those  in  love. 
Bring  us  onto  this  sight,  and  you  shall  say 
'   111  prove  a,  busy  actor  in  their  l>lay. 


SCENE  V.—Anot/ier  }iarl  of  the  FuitiL 
Enter  Silvicib  and  Pukbr. 
SB.  Sweet  Phebe,  do  not  scorn  mo;  duuot,Phebe! 
Bay  that  you  love  me  not ;  bnt  say  nut  bo 
In  bitterness.     The  common  esecutiimer, 
Wluise  heart  the  acouatom'd  sight  of  death  mukes  hard 
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Falls  not  the  axe  iijHiii  tha  hnmbled  neiJt 
Bnt  lirat  begs  i)anlou.      Will  you  atenier  lie 
Than  be  th^  dies  aod  lives  t>y  blooilf  drops  1 

Krtter  Rosalind,  Celia,  and  Corin,  at  a  didanet. 
Pke.   I  woiildnot  be  thy  eXODubioncr: 
I  fly  thee,  tor  I  would  not  injure  thee. 
Tliou  tell'et  me  there  is  murder  in  mine  eye : 
"TiH  pretty,  sure,  and  very  probable, 
That  ^eH,^tIiat  are  tbefrajl'Bt  and  softest  thio;^ 
Who  shot  their  coward  gates  on  atomieH, — 
Should  be  oaliad  tyrantB,  butchers.  murdereTH  I 
How  I  do  irown  on  tbeo  with  all  my  heart ; 
I   And  if  mine  eyi'a  can  wound,  unw  let  tbem  kill  theei 

«  counterfeit  to  swoon ;  why,  now  fall  down ; 
I    Or,  if  tbuu  canst  not,  O,  for  shaiue,  for  aluune, 
[   Lie  not,  to  Bay  mine  eyes  are  murderers. 

w  show  the  wound  mine  eye  hnth  mailo  in  thee : 
f   Scratch  thee  bat  with  a  pin,  and  there  remuiiia 
"  if  it !  lean  but  upon  n  msh, 

>e  and  capable  impreasiire 
Thy  [lalm  Boine  monieut  kee]ie ;  but  now  mine  eyea. 
Which  I  have  darted  at  tlii^,  hurt  tbce  not ; 
Nor,  I  am  sure,  there  is  no  force  in  eyea 
That  can  do  hurt. 

SU.  0  dear  Phebe, 

If  over, — as  that  ever  may  be  near, — 
You  meet  in  some  frBBh  cheek  the  power  of  fancy, 
Then  shall  you  know  the  wounds  invisible 
That  love'B  keeu  arrows  make. 

But  t3I  that  time 
■   Come  not  thon  near  me ;  nnd  when  that  time  comes 
I   A  filict  me  with  thy  mocks,  pity  me  not ; 
I  Ae  till  that  time  I  shall  not  pity  thee. 

Jioa.  ladoaiicing.']  And  why,  I  pray  youT  Who  mijiht  be 
your  mother, 
I    That  you  insult,  exult,  and  all  at  nnce, 
[   Over  the  wretohedt    What  thoagh  you  have  no  bciuty, — 
'   .  '  y  ray  fiuth,  I  sea  no  more  in  yon 
Than  without  candle  may  go  dark  to  l>cd, — 
Must  you  be  therefore  proud  and  pitileaa? 
Wliy,  what  means  this!  Why  do  you  look  on  met 
I  BOO  no  more  in  you  than  iu  the  ordiuary 
Of  nature's  salc'work: — Od's  my  little  liie, 
'  ink  she  nieatiB  to  tangle  my  cyoa  too! — 
L   tio,  faith,  proud  mLitresB,  hope  nut  after  ilj 
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'Tis  not  your  inky  browa,  your  black  silk  liair, 
Your  liogle  Eyeballs,  nor  your  cheek  nf  cream, 
That  can  entaiue  tny  apinta  to  yonr  worakip,  — 
Tim  fonliBh  BhepkerJ,  wherefora  do  yna  follow  her, 
Like  foggy  aonth,  pnfliiig  with  wind  and  rain! 
You  are  a  thonaand  timsB  a  projierer  man 
Tlion  she  a  woman.    'Tia  such  fools  as  yon 
lliat  make  the  world  fall  of  ill -favour' d  ubildreu: 
Tib  not  her  gloss,  but  you  that  Batters  her ; 
And  out  of  yon  she  sees  herself  mora  proper 
Than  any  of  her  lineameuts  can  show  ner ; — 
But,  mirtresB,  know  you  taelf;  down  on  your  knees. 
And  thank  heaven,  fasting,  for  a  good  man's  iove : 
For  1  mnst  tell  you  friendly  in  your  ear, — 
Sell  when  yoa  con  ;  you  are  not  lor  all  markets: 
Cry  the  man  mercy ;  love  him ;  take  his  offer : 
Foul  is  most  foul,  being  foul  to  be  a  scoJTer. 
80  take  her  to  thee,  shepherd  ; — fare  you  wolL 


Ron.  He's  &llan  in  love  with  yonr  foulness,  and  she'll  fall 
in  Inve  with  my  anffer.  If  it  be  bo,  as  fast  as  she  aiiawera 
tbee  with  frowning  loohs.  111  sauce  her  with  bitter  words. 
— Why  look  yon  so  upon  me? 

Ptie.  For  uo  ill  will  I  bear  you. 

Son.  I  jirsy  yot',  do  not  fall  in  love  with  mo. 
For  I  am  faJscr  than  vows  nutde  In  wins : 
Boaides,  I  like  you  not.— If  yon  will  know  ray  honM^ 
Tis  at  the  tuft  of  olives  here  hard  hy. — 
Will  jou  go,  sister! — Shepherd,  ply  her  hard. — 
Come,  sister. — Shepherdess,  look  on  bim  better. 
And  be  not  jiroud ;  though  aM  the  world  could  see, 
Kone  could  be  ao  abua'd  in  tdght  as  he. 
Come  to  otir  flock.  [Exeaiil  Ros.,  Cel.,  nnd  Ctiifa 

Phe.  Dead  ahe])herd  !  now  I  lind  thy  saw  of  might ; 
Who  ever  lun'il  that  lov'd  not  at  first  light? 

SU.  Sweet  Phehe,— 

Phe.  Ha!  what  say'at  thou,  Siiviual 

SO.  Sweet  Phebe,  pity  me. 

P/ie,  Why,  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  gentle  Sil^-ius. 

Sil.  Wherever  sorrow  ia,  relief  would  be  1 
If  yovl  do  sorrow  at  my  grief  in  lova, 
I    'By  giving  love,  your  sorrow  wid  my  grief 
,    Werehothextermin'd. 

Phe.  Thou  W.mt  niy  love;  is  not  that  i.eighbourly! 

£<■'.  I  would  bai  e  you. 
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Phe.  Wliy,  that  were  covctousuoas. 

BiKiufl,  tho  time  was  ttmt  1  hated  Hum; 
And  yet  it  ia  lujt  that  I  heax  thee  love : 
But  since  that  thon  canst  talk  of  love  ao  well, 
Thj'  oorapany,  which  erst  waa  irksome  to  me, 
I  will  enoure ;  and  I'U  employ  thee  too : 
But  do  not  look  for  further  recomjieDae 

t  Ihnn  thine  own  glatlnesa  that  thou  art  eiaploy'cL 
to  bolv  and  bo  perfect  ia  my  love, 

I  And  I  in  sncli  a  poverty  of  grace, 

fTfaat  I  Bhall  think  it  a  most  pleuteona  crop 

■  To  glean  the  bruben  ears  after  the  ""i" 

•  That  the  main  harvest  reaps :  loose  now  and  then. 

■  A  acatliBr'ii  smile,  and  that  111  live  sipon. 

Plif.  Knnw'st  thou  the  youth  that  s]>oko  to  me  erewhilol 
Sit.  Not  very  well,  bat  I  have  met  liim  oft ; 
f  And  he  hath  bought  the  cottage  and  the  bounds 
I   IThat  the  old  carlot  once  waa  master  uL 

Plif.  Think  not  I  love  him,  though  I  ask  for  him; 
f    "Tis  bnt  a  peevish  boy : — yet  he  talks  well; — 
f  But  what  care  I  for  words?  yet  words  do  well 
I  When  he  that  speaks  them  pleases  those  that  hear, 
I  It  ia  a  protty  youth : — not  very  pretty ; — 
l  Bat,  sure,  he's  proad ;  and  j-et  his  pride  becomea  him : 
W  He'll  make  a  proper  man :  the  beat  thing  in  him 
I   la  his  complexion  j  and  faster  than  his  tongue 

Bid  make  ofience,  his  eye  did  heal  it  up. 

Be  is  not  very  tall ;  yet  for  his  years  he's  tall ; 

Hia  leg  is  but  bo-bo  ;  and  yet  'tis  well : 

There  was  a  pretty  redness  in  his  Up ; 

A  little  riper  and  more  lusty  red 

Than  that  mix'd  in  his  che^ ;  'twas  just  the  diSerenoa 

Betwiict  the  constaut  red  and  mingled  damaak. 

There  he  some  women,  Silvius,  had  they  mark'd  him 

In  parcels  as  I  did,  would  have  gone  near 

To  fall  in  love  with  him :  but,  for  my  part, 

I  love  him  not,  nor  hate  him.  not ;  and  yet 

Have  more  cause  to  huto  him  than  to  love  him : 

Por  what  hod  hs  to  do  to  chide  at  mc? 

He  said  mine  eyas  were  black,  and  my  hair  black; 

And.  now  I  am  remember'd,  scom'd  at  me  r 

I  momel  why  I  answer'd  not  again ; 

But  that's  all  one ;  ommittance  is  no  quittance, 

ni  write  to  him  a  very  tauntinjt  letter, 
I   And  thou  slmlt  beiir  it :  wilt  th<iu,  Silvius? 
SU.  Phehe,  with  all  my  hf.irt. 


Ph^  ril  write  it  straigiiti 

The  nuittop'a  in  my  head  and  in  njy  lieirt; 
1  will  be  bitter  with  kiln,  und  iioesing  short: 
Go  with  me,  Silviua.  [Exeaiu. 


SCENE  l.—Farfst  nf  Arden. 

Entfr  RoBALTND,  Cblia,  and  JiUjura. 

Jaq-  I  pr'ythec,  pretty  youth,  lot  ine  be  better  acquainted 


Roi.  Thoso  that  ore  in  eirtremity  of  eitiier  are  abomiD- 
able  fellowB.  and  betray  themselves  Co  every  modern  cenaiua 
worse  than  dmnkiirdfl. 

Jaq.  Why,  "tia  good  to  be  sad  and  say  nothing. 

Jfiia.  Why,  then,  'tia  good  to  he  a  post. 

Jaq.  I  have  noither  the  achalar'a  melanobnly,  which  is 
eronlatiDn ;  nor  the  musician's,  which  is  fautastical ;  nor 
the  cmiHier'B,  which  is  prond ;  nor  the  BoJdier'a,  whioh  is 
ambilioul;  nor  the  lawyer's,  which  is  politie;  nor  tho 
lady's,  which  is  nice;  nor  the  lover's,  which  ia  all  these: 
biit  it  is  a  Tnelancholy  of  miue  own,  compuimdcd  of  many 
siumlea,  extniut(<d  from  many  objects:  and,  indeed,  the 
miudry  contemplation  of  my  travels,  in  whleh  my  oftea 
rumination  wrapa  me  in  a  most  humorona  aadnes!!. 

/foA  A  travollBr !  By  my  faith,  you  have  ^reat  reason  to 
bo  sad:  I  fear  you  have  Boid  your  own  lanila  to  see  other 
meo's ;  then,  to  have  apen  much,  and  to  have  uuthing,  is  to 
have  rich  eyes  and  poor  banda. 

Jaq.  Yes,  I  have  gained  ray  experience. 
Rmi.  And  your  experience  m^ihea  you  and :  I  had  rather 
have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry  than  experience  to  make  me 
sad ;  and  to  travel  for  it  too. 

EntKT  Oblando. 
OtI.  Good  day,  and  haiipinees,  dear  Eoaalind  1 
Jaq.  Kay,  then,  God  be  wi'  you,  an  you  talk  in  blank 


toimtry;  Tib  out  of  love  with  yonr  nativity,  anil  abnoat 
ebide  God  for  lUAking  you  tli4i<t  connt^naoue  ynn  jtre;  or 
1  will  scarce  think  jon  have  swam  in  a  uonilola.  [i^xlt 
Jaqcis.]  Why,  how  now,  Orlando!  where  nave  ynu  lieeji 
'  bU  this  whUe?  You  a  lover  I — An  yoa  serve  me  auch. 
uiother  trick,  never  come  in  my  sight  mora 

Orl.  My  iaii  Roaalinil,  I  come  wiUiiu  au  hour  of  my 
promise, 

/ton.  Break  an  hour's  promise  in  love!  He  that  will 
divide  a  minute  into  a  thoiiaaud  parts,  and  break  but  a 
part  of  a  thousandth  part  of  a  minute  in  the  Rffnirs  of  love, 
it  may  be  said  of  bim  that  Cupid  bath  clipped  him  o'  the 
shoalder,  but  I  warrant  him  lieiirt-wbule. 
OrL  Fardon  me,  dear  Rosalind. 

Bos,  Kay,  an  you  be  bo  tan]y,  oome  no  more  in  my  sight : 
I  had  aa  lief  be  woo'd  of  a  aaail. 
OrL  Of  a  snail  1 

Ilia.  Ay,  of  a  snail;  for  thongb  he  comes  slowly,  be  carries 
his  house  on  hia  heail ;  a  better  jointure,  I  think,  than  you 
can  make  a  woman :  besideii,  he  brings  his  destiuy  with  liim. 
OrL  What'8  that? 

Itos.  Why,  horns;  ■whiuh  such  as  yon  are  fain  to  be 

beholden  to  your  uivos  fur:  but  be  comes  armed  in  hia 

fortune,  and  prevents  the  slander  of  his  wife. 

OrL  Virtue  is  no  horn-maker;  and  my  Uosalind  is  vlr- 

Jioi,  And  I  am  your  Koaaliad.  [tuous. 

CeL  It  pleases  him  to  call  you  so ;  but  he  hath  a  Bosalind 

of  a  batter  leer  than  you. 

Has,  Come,  woo  me,  woo  me;  for  now  I  am  in  a  holiday 
humour,  aud  like  enough  to  coDseat. — Wliat  would  you 
Bay  to  me  now,  an  I  were  your  very  very  Rosalind? 
Orl.  I  would  kiss  before  I  spoks. 

Jloa,  Nay,  yon  were  better  speak  tirst;  and  when  yon  were 
travelled  for  lock  of  matter,  yon  might  take  occasion  to 
kisa.  Very  good  orators,  when  they  are  out,  they  will  spit; 
and  for  lovers  lacking,— God  warn  us ! — matter,  the  clpan* 
licst  shift  ia  to  kiss. 

OrL  How  if  the  kiss  be  denied? 

Sto'.  Then  she  puts  you  to  entreaty,  and  there  begins 
new  matter. 

OrL  Who  could  beont,  being beforehiabelovedmistresBT 
JloM.  Marry,  that  should  yon,  if  I  were  your  mistresB  i 
or  I  should  think  my  honesty  ranker  than  my  wit. 
Orl  What,  of  my  suit? 

Jlog.  Not  out  of  your  apjinro],  and  yet  out  of  yonr  miii 
Am  not  I  your  KiisaUndl 
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'Ir!.  I  tnko  some  joy  to  say  you  are,  becauae  I  would  be 
talking  of  her. 

Jlot,  Well,  in  her  person,  I  say,  I  will  not  have  yoH. 

(M.  Then,  in  mine  own  person,  I  die. 

Bon.  No,  faith,  die  by  attoToer.  Tbe  poor  world  is  aliQnst 
six  thousand  yeani  old,  andin  all  this  time  there  was  not  any 
man  died  in  his  own  person,  videHcei,  in  a  iave-cause. 
TroiluB  had  his  brains  dashed  out  with  a  Grecian,  club ;  yet 
he  did  what  he  coald  to  die  before ;  and  be  ix  oue  of  the 
patterns  of  lovo  Leauder,  he  would  have  lived  many  a 
fair  year,  though  Hero  had  turned  nun,  if  it  had  not  been 
fur  a  hot  midsunimer-niKht ;  for,  good  youth,  he  want  but 
forth  to  wash  him  in  the  Hellesixin^  and,  being  taken 
with  tbe  cramp,  was  drowned ;  and  the  foolish  chroniolers 
of  that  age  found  it  was — Hero  of  SeetoB.  But  these  ore 
all  lies ;  men  have  died  bum  time  tu  time,  and  worms  hare 
eaten  tbeui,  but  not  for  love. 

OrL  I  would  not  have  my  ripht  Roaolind  of  this  nin't; 
for,  I  protest,  her  frown  might  kill  me. 

hos.  Bj  this  hand,  it  will  not  kill  a  fly.  But  ooms, 
now  I  will  be  your  Rosaliiul  in  a  more  couunLr-on  dis- 
position ;  and  ask  me  what  you  will,  I  will  grant  it 

OrL  Then  love  me,  Rosnlmd. 

Bos.  Yea,  faith  will  I,  Fridays  and  Saturdays,  and  all. 

OrK  And  wilt  thou  have  mo ! 

Jlna,  Ay,  and  twenty  such. 

OrL  What  sayest  thou  ! 

Sot.   Areyou  not  good? 

Ori.  I  hope  so. 

Ro».  Why,  then,  can  one  desire  ton  much  of  a  good 
tning? — Come,  sister,  ym  ahnll  be  the  priest,  aud  marry  iia. 
— Give  me  your  hand,  Orlando : — What  do  you  gay  sister! 

Orl.  Fray  thee,  marry  ns. 

CkI.  I  cannot  say  tbe  worils. 

Ban.  You  must  oeKin, WW  i/nii,  Orlnndn,— 

Cel.  Go  to: Will  you,  Orlando,   have  to  wifo  this 

Rosalind! 

Ori.  IwilL 

Boa.  Ay,  hut  when  I 

Orl,  Why,  now ;  aa  fast  as  she  can  marry  hb. 

Roa.  Then  you  must  say, — I  take  thee,  Rneaiindt  for  viife. 

OH.  I  take  thee,  Hosahnd,  for  wife. 

Rns.  I  might  ask  you  for  your  commiasioa ;  but,^I  do 
lake  thee,  Orlando,  for  my  ho  stand !  ^there's  a  girl  goes 
'    'ore  the  priest;  and,  certuinly,  a  woman's  thouj;ht  o 
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OrL  So  do  all  thnQijhts ;  they  arc  wiiu^Gil. 

Bos.  Now  tell  me  tow  lung  you  would  Iiave  lier,  after  you 
luivo  poBaeaaed  her. 

OrL  For  ever  and  a  day. 

Roa.  Say  «  day,  withont  the  ever.  No,  no,  Orlando; 
mpn  are  ApriJ  when  they  woo,  December  when  tliey  wed ; 
maida  are  May  when  they  ore  maida,  but  the  sky  chan^a 
when  they  are  wives.  I  will  ha  more  jealous  of  thee  than  & 
Karbary  cock-pigeon  over  hla  hen ;  more  damorous  than  n 
jrarrot  agninet  rain :  more  new-faiiglcd  than  aji  apa ;  more 

E"ddy  in  my  deairea  than  a  monkey :  I  will  weeji  for  nothing, 
ke  Dionai  in  the  fountain,  nud  I  will  do  that  when  yoii 
•re  disjiosed  to  be  merry;  I  will  laugh  like  s.  hyeo,  and 
!    that  when  thou  art  inclined  to  sleep. 

OrL  But  will  my  Eosalind  do  bo! 

Bnii.  By  my  life,  she  will  do  as  I  do. 

OtL  0,  but  she  is  wise. 

Ron.  Or  else  she  could  not  have  tho  wit  to  do  this:  the 

iriaer,  the  waywarden :  toalie  the  doora  ujKin  a  woman'a 

wit,  and  it  will  out  at  the  casement ;  abut  that,  aud  'twill 

sut  at  the  keyliole ;  stop  that,  'twill  fly  with  tiio  amoke 

\   out  at  the  obimney. 

OrL  A  Diaii  that  had  a  wife  with  such  a  wit,  he  might 
«oy,—  irU.  whUhtr  Kill? 

linn.  Nay,  yon  might  keep  that  check  for  it,  till  you  met 
your  wife's  wit  goiii^  to  your  neighbonr's  bed. 

OrL  And  what  wit  could  wit  have  to  exunae  that! 

Bob.  Marry,  to  aay, — ahe  came  to  seek  yon  there.  Ton 
■hall  never  take  her  without  her  anawer,  uulesa  yon  take 
her  without  her  l^in^ie.  0,  that  woman  that  cannot  mate 
her  fault  her  husband's  occasion,  let  her  never  nurse  bet 
child  herself,  for  she  will  breed  it  like  a  fooL 

Orl.  For  these  two  haura,  HoBaliud,  I  will  leave  tbea 

Bon.  Alsa,  dear  luve,  I  csnnat  lauk  thee  two  hours ! 

OrL  I  must  attend  the  duke  at  dinner:  by  two  o'clock 
1  will  be  with  thee  again. 

Rtia.  Ay,  go  your  ways,  go  your  waya ;  I  knew  what  yon 
would  prove;  my  &ienda  told  mo  aa  mucli,  and  [  tbciiHht 
no  leas : — -that  flattering  tongue  of  youta  won  mo : — 'tia  hut 
one  coat  away,  and  so, — coma,  deatii ! — Two  o'ultick  ia  yuut 

(h-t.  Ay,  sweet  BosaUud. 

Boa.  Bv  my  troth,  and  in  jtfid  eameat,  and  so  God  mend 

me,  and  by  all  pretty  oaths  that  are  not  danjrerous,  if  yon 

F  break  one  jot  of  your  promise,  or  come  one  niiiiitte  hehmd 

I  will   think   you  tlie  moat  pathetital  break- 


prntiuBe,  ami  tbe  moat  liollciir  lovor,  and  the  motit 
wurthy  of  her  yon  call  Rosalind,  that  may  Im  choBOU  out 
of  the  gross  Wind  of  the  niJaithiul:  thorefora  boware  my 
censure,  and  keep  your  promise. 

Orl.  With  DO  leas  reugion  thou  if  thou  wert  indeed  aty 
Eoudiud ;  BO,  adieu  1 

Jlos.  Well,  tima  is  the  old  justice  that  examines  all  sncli 
olTcuders,  auil  let  tijne  try :  Eulioul  [£ici(  UhlaNIh). 

C'eL  Yon  iiave  Bim]]iy  misua'd  our  acx  in  yoiu^  love- 
prate:  we  must  have  yonr  douhlet  and  hose  pluckeii  over 
your  head,  and  show  the  world  what  the  bird  hath  doua  to 

Rot.  O  coz,  coz,  coz,  my  pretty  little  cok,  that  thon 
didst  know  bow  many  fiithom  deep  I  am  in  love!  But  it 
Eansot  be  souuded:  my  alTection  hath  au  miknowu  bottom, 
like  the  bay  of  PurCugoL 

Cd.  Or  rather,  hottomless;  that  as  Cut:  as  yon  pour 
affection  in,  it  inma  out. 

Bin.  No;  that  same  wicked  bastard  of  Venus,  that  was 
begot  of  thought,  conceived  of  spleen,  and  horn  of  madness  ; 
that  blind  rascilly  boy,  that  ahuaea  eveiy  one's  eyes,  be- 
canae  hia  own  are  out,  let  bim  be  jndge  how  deep  I  am  in 
love : — ril  tell  thee,  Aliena,  I  cannot  be  ont  of  the  sight  of 
OHnndo :  Til  go  find  a  shadow,  and  sigh  iall  he  come. 

CeL  And  I'll  sleep.  \Jlxeiint, 

SCENE  U.—AnolherpaH<^lKeForaU. 
EiOer  Jaquss  and  Lords,  in  Va  liaiit  of  Fortslera, 
Jan.  Which  is  he  that  killed  the  deer? 

1  Lord.  Sir,  it  was  L 

Jail,   Let's  preseut  li™  to  the  dnke.  like  a  Roman  con- 

Eieror;  and  it  would  do  well  to  set  the  deer's  boms  upon 
a  head  for  a  branch  of    victory.— Have  yon  no  song, 
forester,  for  thia  parjioset 

2  L'jrd.  Yes,  ar. 

Jmi,  Sing  it ;  'tis  no  matter  hoT  it  be  in  tune,  so  it 
make  noise  enough. 


I 


It  wta  a  orett  ere  (hun  t 
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SCENE  UL—Aitother  pari  qf  llie  Fure^ 
Enter  RosAOND  and  Celia. 
Soa.  How  Bay  yon  now!    1m  it  not  past  two  o'cloiik; 
f  And  here  much  Orlaudo ! 

CeL  I  warrant  yon,  with  pure  love  and  trouliled  liniiii.  )ie 
hath  ta'en  his  bow  and  iutuwb,  and  is  goue  forth— tu  bIl-c]!. 
Look  who  comes  hern. 

ErOer  SiLTica. 
!.  My  errand  is  to  yon,  fair  youtJi ; — 
gentle  Fhehe  did  bid  me  give  you  this :  [Olting  a  lelirr. 

ow  not  the  contents ;  but,  as  I  gueas 

r  By  tlieetem  brow  and  waspiali  action 
w  hich  she  did  use  as  she  was  writing  of  it, 
It  bears  an  angry  tenor ;  pardon  me, 
I  tm  bat  DB  a  guiltless  messenger. 

Soa.  Patience  beraelf  would  startle  at  this  letter, 
And  play  tlie  swaggerer ;  bear  tliia,  bear  all : 
\  She  says  I  am  not  lair  ;  that  I  lack  manners ; 
bShe  calls  me  proud,  and  that  she  could  not  love  me, 
I  'Were  man  as  rare  as  Fhcenix.     Od's  my  will  I 

_   T  love  is  not  the  hare  that  I  do  hunt : 
'  Why  writes  she  ho  to  me'!— WeU,  shepherd,  well. 
This  is  a  letter  of  yoiir  own  device. 

SiL  No,  I  proteat,  I  know  not  the  contents : 
f  belie  did  write  it. 
Bot.  Come,  come,  yon  are  a  fool, 

J   And  tum'd  into  the  extremity  of  luve. 
■  J  saw  lier  hand:  alie  has  a  leathern  hand, 
i  freeartone-colour'd  hand ;  1  verily  ihd  think 
"  er  old  gloves  were  on,  but  'twas  licr  han<ls; 

vfihs  has  a  bnswife's  band;  liut  that's  no  matLur: 
I  il  say  she  never  did  invent  this  letter : 
'Fhia  is  a  man's  invention,  and  his  baud. 
Sil.  Snre,  it  is  hers. 

Eoa   Why,  'tis  B  boisterous  and  a  cruel  style  j 
I  A  style  for  cballengera :  why,  she  defies  inc. 
f  iSke  Turk  to  Christian :  woman's  oentla  brain 
I  Could  not  drop  forth  such  giimt-mde  inventiou, 
I  SqcIi  Ethio]>  words,  blacker  in  their  efiect 
*^au  in  their  couuteuance. — Will  you  hear  the  letterl 
SU.  So  please  you,  for  I  never  heu,rd  it  yet, 
it  heard  too  much  of  PLebii'u  cruelty. 


Sos.  She  Phelies  roe ;  mark  how  tlio  tyrant  » 


Art  tlinii  (tnil  In  Bhepherri  tnrn'rl 
Tlml  a  mmUen'a  heart  bath  hum 
Can  a  wtmian  rail  thug! 
SU,  Call  you  this  milingT 
Jloe.  Why,  thv  ggrihciid  iBld  npnrt. 

Wnn'Bl  tlioD  with  i  Hamui-a  ha 
Did  yoQ  ever  hear  auch  railing? 

Whiles  the  eye  or  mnii  did  »on 


Hsaning  me  a  beaat. — 


Whir»  yoD  obiil  me  I  did  to^ 
IFow  then  mhiht  jcinrprATe] 
He  that  hrtnpt  tfala  love  lu  tl 
UtCls  knowi  Uib  love  In  ma : 
And  hv  blm  Heal  up  Uiy  mini 
Whether  that  thv  vauUi  atul 
Wm  the  ralthtul  ufrer  take 


SiL  Call  you  this  chiding? 

t.Vi  Aiiia,  poor  ahopherd ! 

Ron.  Do  yoa  pity  liim!  no,  he  deserves  no  pity.— 
thou  love  Euch  a  woman! — What,  to  make  thee  a 
atrument,  aud  play  false  atraios  upon  thee!  Not  1  _ 
endured ! — Wel^  go  your  way  to  her, — for  I  aee  love  hath  ■ 
made  thee  a  tame  anoke, — and  aay  t'iis  to  heri — that  if  shafl 
love  me,  I  charge  her  to  love  thee:  if  sbewiUnot.  Iwill'l 
never  have  her,  tinleas  thoa  entreat  for  her. — If  yon  he  *f 
true  lover,  hene^  and  not  a  wordj  for  here  cornea  mor«  f 
company.  [£jrif  Sii,vi(r&  1 

Enter  OLrvBR. 

Oti  Good-morrow,  fair  onest  pray  you,  i!  you  know 
Where  in  the  purlieuB  of  this  forest  etauds 
A  ahecp-aot«  fonc'd  about  with  olive  troea! 

UeL  West  of  this  place,  down  in  the  neighbonr  bottoml 
The  rank  of  oBiers,  by  the  mnrmurini;  stream. 
Loft  on  your  right  band,  brings  you  to  the  plac&  I 

But  at  this  hour  the  house  doth  keep  itself; 
There's  none  within. 

Oti.  If  that  an  eye  may  protit  Ly  a  taiigue, 


BOEXtsjn, 


Then  ahonld  1  know  yoa  by  deacription ; 

Such  gannents,  and  Buch  years.      Tkf.  bwj  is/aii^t 

Ol/emak  faiiimr,  aad  beatouu  himaelf 

iite  o  ripe  aigter:  tlie  woman  low. 

And  broviaer  titaa  Iter  brulher.     Are  not  ym 

I'he  owner  of  the  honae  I  did  inqnire  ibr! 

CeL  it  is  DO  boast,  benig  aak'd,  to  say  we  ate. 
OIL  Orlando  doth  comroeod  him  to  jon  both; 
Ami  to  that  yonth  he  calla  his  Kogaliod 
He  Bends  this  bloody  napkin  :■ — are  yon  he? 
lfo9,  lam:  what  must  we  understand  by  this? 
Oli.  Same  of  my  shame ;  if  you  will  hiiow  of  me 
What  man  I  am,  xad,  how,  mid  why,  and  where 
This  hatidkerchor  was  staiii'd. 

CpZ.  1  pray  yon,  tell  it. 

Oli.  When  last  the  young  Orlando  iJarMd  from  yon, 
He  left  a  promise  to  return  again 
Within  an  hour;  and,  pacing  throngh  the  foreat. 
Chewing  the  food  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy, 
Lo,  what  befdll !  he  threw  his  eye  aside. 
And,  mark,  what  abject  did  present  itself! 
Under  an  oak,  whoso  bon^rhg  were  moss'd  with  age. 
And  high  top  baJd  with  dry  antiqnitjf, 
A  wretched  ra^ed  man,  o  ergrown  with  hair. 
Lay  sleeping  ounis  back;  aliout  his  neck 
A  green  anil  gilded  snake  had  wreath'd  itsoli 
Who,  with  her  head,  nimblein  threats,  apprciuch'd 
The  opening  of  his  mouth;  but  suddenly, 
Secdng  Orlando,  it  uulink'd  itaelf^ 
And  with  indented  glides  ilid  slip  away 
Into  a  bush:  under  which  bush's  shade 
A  lioneaa,  with  nddets  all  drawn  dry. 
Idv  ooucbing,  head  on  graimd,  with  cat-like  wntcb. 
When  that  the  sleeping  man  ahcold  stir;  for  'tid 
The  royal  dlspoeition  of  that  beast 
I    To  prey  on  nothing  that  doth  seem  as  dead : 
"Slia  seen,  Orlando  did  approach  the  man. 
^tnd  fonnd  it  was  his  brother,  hia  eliler  iirather. 
'  Cfl.  O,  Iha\'e  beard  himspeolt  ctth.it  aame  brother; 
T^d  he  did  render  hira  the  moat  nnnatural 
it  liv'd  'mongat  men. 

.  >tL  And  well  he  might  so  ilo. 

ir  well  I  know  he  wns  unnaturaL 
WfSoa.  But,  to  Orlando  : — did  he  leave  him  there, 
HMil  to  the  aucU'd  and  hunnry  linness? 
p  Oli.  Twice  did  ho  turn  hla  buck,  and  pui^Mts'd  eo  ; 
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But  kindneaB,  nobler  ever  than  reveoge. 
Aiid  nature,  Btronger  than  his  just  occasion. 
Made  him  give  battle  to  the  lioaess, 
Who  quicUy  fell  before  him ;  in  ivhich  hurtling 
From  miBemble  alumlwr  I  awok'd. 

Cel.  Are  yuu  hia  brother? 

Jlai.  Wna  it  yon  he  rescned! 

CeL  Wna't  yon  that  did  ho  oft  oontrive  to  kiU  hijuT 

OU.  Twaa  \ ;  bat  'tis  not  I :  I  ilo  uot  shame 
To  tell  you  what  1  was,  since  my  conrereion 
So  sweetly  tastes,  being  the  thin^  I  am. 

Jii>»,  But,  for  the  bloody  napkin! — 

OIL  By  and  by. 

When  from  the  firet  to  last,  betwiirt  a»  two, 
Tears  our  reconntments  had  most  kindly  bati'd, 
Aa,  how  I  came  into  that  deaert  place  f— 
In  brieii  he  led  ma  to  the  gentle  dnke, 
Who  gave  me  fresh  array  and  entertaimnent, 
Cnrnmitting  me  nnto  my  brother's  love, 
Who  led  me  iaBtantly  unto  his  cave. 
There  Btripp'd  himself,  and  here  upon  his  arm 
The  iionesB  had  torn  some  flesh  away. 
Which  all  this  whUe  had  bled ;  and  ntiw  he  fainted. 
And  cried,  in  fainting,  upon  lUisaliud. 
Brief^  I  recover'd  him,  boned  up  his  wouuil. 
And,  after  same  amali  space,  being  strong  at  heart, 
He  sent  me  hither,  stranger  as  1  am. 
To  tell  this  story,  that  you  migbt  ejtnnse 
His  broken  promise,  and  to  give  this  napkin, 
Dy'd  in  his  blood,  unto  the  sheiilierd-youtli 
That  he  in  sport  doth  call  his  Rosalind. 

Cel.  Why,  how  now,  Ganymeile  !  sweet  Ganymedel 

rRdSALlHll/iiinU  I 

Oli.  Many  will  swoon  wlien  they  do  look  on  bluod. 

CfL  There  is  more  in  it:— Cuuarn— Uanyniedel 

OIL  Look,  he  recovers. 

Itoa.  I  wonld  I  were  at  home. 

CeL  We'll  lead  you  thither;— 
I  pray  you,  will  you  take  him  by  the  arm  ! 

OIL  Be  of  good  cheer,  youth ; — you  a  man? — 
You  lack  a  man^a  heart, 

Ifos.  1  do  BO,  I  confess  it  Ah,  sir,  a  body  would  think  j 
this  was  well  coimterfeited,  I  pray  you,  tell  yonr  brothel  [ 
how  well  I  counterfeited. — Heigli-ho! —  I 

OIL  This  was  not  connterft'it;  there  is  too  great  testinumy  \ 
in  yo"*  complexion  that  it  was  a  pasinou  uf  cai'iiei^ 
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B08.  Counterfeit,  I  assure  you. 

OIL  Well,  then,  take  a  good  heart,  and  counterfeit  to  be 
a  man. 

JR08.  So  I  do :  bat,  i'iaith,  I  should  have  been  a  woman 
by  risht 

Cet  Come,  you  look  paler  and  paler:  pray  you,  draw 
homewards. — Good  sir,  go  with  us. 

OIL  That  will  I,  for  I  must  bear  answer  back 
How  you  excuse  my  brother,  Bosalind. 

Bos,  I  shall  devise  something :  but,  I  pray  you,  commend 
my  counterieiting  to  him. — ^WiU  you  go?  \ExeunU 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I,— The  FareBt  ofArdem^ 

.^o^  Touchstone  an^  Axtdrbt. 

TVucA.  We  shall  find  a  time,  Audrey;  patience,  gentle 
Audrey. 

Avd,  Faith,  the  priest  was  good  enough,  for  all  the  old 
gentleman's  saying. 

Touch,  A  most  wicked  Sir  Oliver,  Audrey,  a  most  vile 
Martext.  But,  Audrey,  there  is  a  youth  here  in  the  forest 
lays  claim  to  you. 

And,  Ay,  I  know  who  'tis:  he  hath  no  interest  in  me  in 
the  world :  here  comes  the  man  you  mean. 

Touch.  It  is  meat  and  drink  to  me  to  see  a  clown :  By  my 
troth,  we  that  have  good  wits  have  much  to  answer  for ;  we 
shall  be  flouting;  we  cannot  hold. 

Enter  WnxiAM. 

WUL  GfV)d  even,  Audrey. 

And,  God  ye  good  even,  William. 

WUL  And  good  even  to  you,  sir. 

Touch.  Go^  even,  gentle  friend.  Cover  thy  head,  cover 
thy  head;  nay,  pr'ythee,  be  covered.  How  old  are  you, 
friend? 

WilU  Five-and-twenty,  sir. 

Touch.  A  ripe  a^     Is  thy  name  William? 

Wi  L  William,  sur. 

Touch.  A  fair  name.    Wast  bom  i*  the  forest  here? 

WUL  Ay,  sir,  I  thank  God. 

VOL.  U.  X 
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Tave!i.  Thank  Qod  ; — a  good  auswar.     Art  rich  T 

WUL  Faith,  sir,  so-Bo. 

Touch.  So-Bo  is  goml,  very  good,  very  excellent  gnod^ 
bud  yet  it  is  not;  it  ia  buC  sn-so.     Art  thoa  wisei: 

Will.  Ay,  BIT,  I  have  a  pretty  wit 

7'ouc/i.  Why,  thoa  say'at  welL     I  do  now  remamber 
saying ;  The  Jool  doth  think  lie  U  reiiii,  but  t/ie  wine  rao  _ 
kii-yiiia  himiK'f  to  he  a  fool.     The  heathoQ  philoaopher,  wh^i  1 
he  had  a  desire  to  eat  a  grape,  would  ojien  kia  lips  when  ha  1 
put  it  into  hia  motith ;  meaiune  thereby  that  grapes  wer«  I 
made  to  eat  and  lips  to  open.     ¥ou  do  love  ihia  maidl 

(fi/i.  I  do,  air. 

Toach.  Give  me  your  hand.     Art  thon  learned! 

WUL  No,  air. 

Toach.  Then  le-irn  thia  of  me  ;^to  have  is  to  hava ;  for  I 
it  is  a  figure  in  rhetoric  that  drink,  being  poured  out  of, 
a,  cnp  into  a,  glass,  by  tilling  the  one  doth  empty  the  othur;.] 

fiir  all  your  writers  do  consent  that  ipse  is  he;  nov 

are  not  ipf,,  for  I  am  he^ 

WilL  Which  he,  air? 

Toueli.  He,  air,  that  must  mnrry  this  woman.  ThePB-  I 
fore,  you  clown,  Qbandon, — which  "is  in  the  vulgor,  leave, 
— the  Bocietj', — which  in  the  bnoriah  ia  company,— of  thia 
female, — which  iatho  common  is  woman, — which  together 
ia  abandon  the  society  of  this  female;  or,  clown,  thou 
periaheat;  i)r,  to  thy  better  understanding,  diest;  or,  to 
wit,  I  kill  thee,  moke  thee  away,  translate  thy  li&  into 
death,  thy  liberty  hito  bondage :  I  will  deal  in  pcoaon 
with  thee,  or  in  bastinado,  or  in  steel ;  I  vrill  bandy  with 
thee  in  faction ;  I  will  o'er-run  thee  with  policy ;  I  will 
kill  thee  a  hundred  and  lifty  ways ;  thcreiore  tremble,  and  1 
depart. 

And.   Do,  f^od  William, 

WUL  God  rest  you  merty,  sir.  [£cii 

Eater  Cohin. 

for.  Our  master  and  mistress  seek  you;   come   nrajTi] 

away]  1 

Voaeh.  Trip,  Audrey,  trip,  Andrey, — I  attend,  I  attenia 

[fireuntl 

SCENE  IL—Aiudlier  part  of  tU  Forest. 

Enter  OaLAinio  aad  Oliveh. 

Orl   Is't  possible  that,  on  so  little  Bcinaintance,  ymfl 

thouid  like  Wl  that,   bat  seeing,  yon  ahoold  love  hertr 
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and,  laving,  wooT  aud,  wooing,  she  should  enmtT  aud  will 
you  pera6ver  to  enjoy  her! 

OIL  Neither  call  tbe  giddineaa  of  it  in  queatioQ,  tlie 
poverty  of  lier,  tha  Hinall  acquaintance,  my  aundan  wooing;, 
nor  her  sudden  consenting ;  but  aay  with  ma,  I  love  Alieua ; 
aay,  with  her,  that  she  loves  me ;  conaent  with  both,  that 
we  may  enjoy  each  other :  it  shall  be  to  your  good ;  for  my 
lather'a  bouse,  and  all  the  revenue  that  was  old  Sir  Row- 
land's, will  I  estate  ujHin  you,  and  here  live  ajid  die  ft 
■hepherd. 

Or/.  Ton  have  my  consent.  Let  your  wedding  lie  to- 
morrow: thither  will  I  invite  the  duke  aud  all  his  roii- 
tcntcd  followers.  Go  you  and  prejjiire  Alieni;  for,  loolt 
you,  here  comes  my  Euaalind. 


Sot.  God  SI 


Enter  Roba 
1,  brother. 


[E,i, 


Oli.  And  yon,  fair  Eia 

Fat.  O,  my  dear  Orlando,  how  it  gric\  ub 
wear  thy  heart  in  a  scar£ 

OrL  It  is  my  arm. 

Roa.  I  thought  thy  heart  had  been  wounded  with  tha 
daws  of  a  lion. 

OrL  Wounded  it  is,  but  with  the  eyes  of  a  lady. 

Roa,  Did  your  brotlier  tell  yon  how  I  counterfeited  to 
■WOOD  when  he  show'd  rae  ynnr  haudkercher. 

Ort.  Ay,  and  greater  wonders  than  that. 

Jtox,  O,  I  know  where  you  are : — nay,  tis  true :  there 
wns  never  anything  ho  sudden  bnt  the  light  of  two  ramg 
and  Cteaar's  thrasonical  brag  of — /  came,  saw,  and  over- 
came: for  yonr  brother  and  my  sister  no  sooner  met,  but 
they  looked ;  no  sooner  looked,  but  they  loved  ;  no  sooner 
loved,  but  they  sighed ;  no  sooner  aiebed,  but  they  oskeil 
one  another  the  reason;  no  sooner  Knew  the  reason,  Init 
they  aonght  the  remedy:  and  in  tliese  degrees  have  they 
made  a  pair  of  stairs  to  marriage,  which  they  will  climb 
incontinent,  or  else  be  incontinent  before  marria/je:  they 
are  in  the  very  wrath  of  love,  and  they  will  together :  ulul^ 
cannot  jKirt  them, 

OrL  They  shall  be  married  to-morrow !  and  1  will  bid  the 
duke  to  tho  nuptiaL  But  0,  how  biUer  a  thina  it  is  to 
look  into  happinesB  through  another  man's  eyeel  Lv  ao 
much  the  more  shall  I  to-morrow  be  at  the  height  ii 
heart -heavinesa,  by  how  much  la'"'"' 
bajiliy  in  having  n 
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Has.  Why,  then,  to-m 


ndt 


re  yuur 


3    tot       . 


OriL  I  can  liva  no  longer  hy  thinking. 

£'11.  I  will  weary  yon,  then,  no  longer  with  idle  talking,   J 
Know  ot  me,  then, — for  now  I  apeak  to  tnme  punjose, —  I 
that  I  know  you  are  a  a;entleman  of  gnod  conceit :  I  apeak   ] 
not  tbia  that  you  should  bear  a  guod  opinion  of  my  know- 
le(%e,  inBomuch  I  say  I  know  you  are ;  neither  do  I  labour   1 
for  a.  greater  esteem  than   may  in   BimB  little   measuro    < 
draw  a  belief  froni  you,  to  du  yourself  good,  and  not  to 
grace  me.    Believe,  then,  if  yon  please,  that  I  cm  do  rtrango    , 
thiu;^ :  I  have,  since  I  waa  three  year  old.  convened  with    \ 
s  magician,  most  profound  in  hia  art,  and  yet  not  damnabla. 
If  you  do  love  Rosalind  ao  near  the  heart  as  your  gesture   i 
cries  it  out,  when  your  brother  marrieit  Aiiena,  shall  you 
umrry  her: — I   know  into  what  straits  of  fortune  she   u    I 
driven ;  and  it  is  not  imiiossilile  to  me,   if  it  appear  not    i 
inconvenient  to  you,  to  set  her  before  your  eyes  to-morrow, 
humiw  aa  ahe  is,  and  without  any  danger. 

OH.  Speakeat  thon  in  aober  meanings ! 

Roa,  By  my  life,  I  do ;  which  I  tender  dearly,  though  I 
aay  I  ajn  a  ma^cian.  Therefore,  put  you  in  ynur  best  array, 
bid  your  friends ;  for  if  you  will  be  married  to-morrow,  yiia 
aball ;  and  to  Rosalind,  if  you  wilL  Look,  here  cornea  m 
lover  of  mine,  and  a  lovsr  of  hera. 

Enter  SiLviua  and  Phkbk. 

Pfix,  Youth,  you  have  dune  me  much  ungeiitleneBa, 
To  show  the  letter  that  I  writ  to  you. 

Roil  I  care  nut,  if  I  have  :  it  is  my  study 
To  seem  deapitefid  oud  ungentle  to  you : 
You  are  there  follow'd  by  a  iaithful  shepherd; 
Look  upon  him,  love  him ;  he  worahips  jun. 

Phe.  Good  ahepherd,  tell  this  youth  what  'tia  to  Iova 

SU.  It  ia  to  be  all  made  of  aigba  and  tears ; — 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

PAe.  And  I  for  Ganymede. 

Orl.  And  I  for  Roealliid. 

Soa.  And  I  for  no  woman. 

Sil.  It  ia  to  bo  all  made  of  fwth  and  service 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Phe.   And  I  for  Oanymede. 

OrL  And  I  far  Bcaalind. 

Jtot.  And  I  for  no  woman. 

SU.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  fantasy. 
All  made  of  passion,  aud  all  mode  of  winhea. 


All  purity,  all  trial,  all  obaervajicei- 
Aad  BO  am  r  ibr  Pheba 
Phe.  And  so  am  I  for  G 


SU.  If  this  be  ( 


so,  why  blame  you  me 
M),  why  blame  you  me  i 
I,  wby  blame  you  mo 


tolnve 


['/'(/  PPKEK. 


Orl  It  this  he  a< , 

Sot,  Wby  do  you  apoak  b 
youf 

OrL  To  her  that  is  not  here,  nor  doth  not  hpar. 

Jlof.  Pray  you,  no  more  of  thia;  'tia  like  the  howling 
of  Irish  wolves  agniost  the  moon. — I  will  he!p  you  [ti 
SiLVics)  if  I  can:— I  would  love  you  [to  Phebb]  if  I 
could. — To-morrow  meet  me  all  together. — I  will  marry 
you  [to  Phebb]  if  ever  I  marry  woman,  and  I'll  be  moiriGd 
to-morrow ; — I  will  aatisfv  you  [io  Orlando]  if  ever  I  satis- 
fied man,  and  you  shall  ba  married  to-morrow: — I  will 
content  you  [to  SiLvius]  if  what  pleases  you  contents  yoii, 
and  you  shall  he  married  to-morrow. — As  you  [Io  Orlanlh)] 
love  Eosaiind,  meet ; — asyou  [(o  SlLVlDS]  love  Phebe,  meet; 
ftnd  as  I  love  no  woman,  I'll  meet. — So,  ^e  you  well;  [ 
have  left  you  oommauds. 

SU.  rUnotiail,ifIUve. 

Phe.  Nor  I. 

Ort.  NorL 

[Exeunt. 

8CENE  UL— Another  pari  qf  Hit  ForesL 
Enter  Todchbtonk  and  Audret. 
ToKch,  To-morrow  IB  the  joyful  day,  Audrey ;  to-morrow 
will  we  be  married. 

AwL  I  do  desire  it  with  all  my  heart ;  imd  T  hope  it  is  no 
dishonest  desire  to  desire  to  be  a  woman  of  Che  world.  Hera 
come  two  of  the  banished  duke'a  pages. 

Enter  two  Pages. 
*aoe.  Well  mat,  honest  Bentleman, 
uch.  By  my  truth,   wcU   met.     Come  sit,  sit,   and  ■ 

S  Page.  Wo  Mv  for  you :  sit  i'  tho  middle. 


KB 
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1  Patie.  Shall  wq  clap  into't  roundly,  without  hawkiiu^ 
nr  Bjutting,  or  Buying  we  ore  hoafse,  wMcli  ore  the  only  pro- 
logaes  to  ft  l>a.t  voice! 

2  Pnyf.  I'faith,  i'fiiith;  and  btith  in  ft  tuiiE,  like  two 
gipsica  on  a,  Ijorae. 

Bona 

It  «n  ■  loTBT  and  his  lam. 

With  a  hay,  auil  h  hci  nnd  *  hOT  nonfno. 

That  i^er  the  ureen  enm-OBliI  did  pus 

In  the  ipriDg  dme,  tliu  nalv  prettf  riiiE  Uma, 
When  Unli  du  ■Ins,  tiey  diug  a  ilini;,  itsg'- 

flveet  loTfln  lova  tha  apriuff. 


Betwe 


With  a  hey,  aud  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonlDO, 
Jtfy  coimtiy  (nlks  woiild  lie. 


Thli  carnl  Hwj  heean  thai  hnnr, 

Wltli  B  bsr,  snd  a  ho.  and  n  hey  nonlno. 
Sow  that  a  \Ut  wu  but  a  flower 

In  the  apring  time,  Sk. 

And  thererorB  take  the  pment  time. 

With  a  hey.  KOii  a  h",  aud  a  hey  nnnliK^: 
Tnr  lovo  Ib  Drowned  with  the  prime 

In  the  sprLig  time,  Ac 

Touch.  Truly,  ynnug  gentlemen,  thougli  tl    . .  . 

great  matter  io  tlio  ditty,  yet  tUu  note  was  very  untimefthle.    | 
1  Pof/e,  Yoa  ura  deuoivdl.  Bit;   we  kept  time,  i 

ToacJi.  By  my  troth,  yes-,  I  count  it  but  time  lost  to  J 
hear  ani:h  a  foolish  song.  God  be  wi'  yon;  and  God  meud  1 
your  Toicea  1  Come,  Ani&ej.  iKasujit,  I 


SCENE  IV.—AtMl/ier part  qftheForesL 

Enter  Duee  Senior,  Auiens.  Jaques,  Oblakdo, 
Oliver,  and  Celia. 
Duke  S.  Doat  thou  believe,  Orlando,  that  the  boy 
Can  do  all  this  that  be  hath  promisedT 

OrL  I  sometimGa  do  believe  and  sometimea  do  not ; 
As  those  that  fear  they  hope,  and  know  thuy  fenr. 
Enkr  Rohalind,  StLvms,  and  Phbde. 
Bos-  PatieiLoe  once  more,  wMLes  our  compact  ia  nrg'd  i~ 
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You  Bay,  if  I  tiring  in  your  Posatind,  [To  tin  Ddkk. 

You  will  Lestoff  her  on  Orlando  Lera  ? 

Dnke  S.  That  would  I,  had  I  kingdoma  to  give  with  her. 

Ito*.  And  you  Bay  yau  will  liave  tier,  when  I  bring 
her!  [To  Orlando. 

Orl.  That  wtndd  I,  wrre  I  of  all  kingfloma  king. 


JHot.  Bnt  if  yon  do  refuse  to  marry  n  , 
Foii'U  give  yourself  to  this  most  Ciitliful  shephcnl  T 
Pine.  So  ia  the  bargaJiL 
Hot.  You  Bay  that  you'll  have  Fhebe,  if  ahe  will  T 


[Ta  Sim 
Kith  one  thil 


Sil.  Thongh  to  have  her  and  death  were  butt  One  thing. 

J!os.   I  have  iiromis'd  to  make  bJI  thia  matter  oven, 
Kijpyouyonr  word,  O  dnke,  to  give  your  dautrhtor; — 
You  yoare,  Orlando,  to  receive  his  ilauahtcr;— 
Keep  you  your  word,  Fhebe,  that  you'll  mafry  010; 
(h-  else,  refuaiui^  roe,  to  wed  this  shepherd ! — 
Keeji  your  word,  Silvias,  that  you'll  marry  her 
If  she  jvtose  me : — and  from  henoe  1  go, 
To  make  these  doubts  all  even. 

[Speant  "RnaiiisTi  oKd  ChliA. 

Oiik'!  S.  I  do  reraeniber  in  this  shepherd-lioy 
Borne  lively  touches  of  my  daughter's  fsvour. 

OH.  My  loi'd,  the  first  time  that  I  ever  aaw  him, 
Methought  he  was  a  brother  to  your  daughter : 
But,  my  good  lord,  this  boy  is  forest-liorn. 
And  hath  been  tutor'd  in  the  rudiraenta 
01'  many  desperate  studies  by  his  uncle. 
Whom  he  reports  to  be  a  Ereat  magiciaa, 
Obacnred  in  tbe  circle  of  this  ibrest. 

Jaij.  There  is,  sure,  aoother  flood  toward,  and  these 
couples  are  comiue  to  the  ark.  Here  oomcs  a  pair  of  very 
Btnuige  beasts,  wtuch  in  all  tonjpies  am  culled  fools. 

Enter  ToucasTosB  and  Adeeky. 
Tuach.  Salutation  and  greeting  to  you  all ) 
,        4/09.   Good  my   lord,    hid    liim   wuluome.      Tliis  is   the 
motley-minded  gentleman  that  1  have  bo  often  met  in  the 
fi>rest :  he  hath  been  a  courtier,  he  aweara. 

Touch.  If  any  man  dnubt  that,  let  him  pnt  mc  to  mv 
nirgaticii.  1  have  trod  a  meaanre  1  I  have  flattered  a  lady  ; 
I  have  been  politic  wiiii  my  friend,  Bmooth  with  iniue 
enemy;  I  have  undone  three  tailors;  I  have  had  fbtU 
quarrels,  aud  like  to  have  fought  one. 


SIS 
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Jaq.  And  how  was  that  tn'en  np? 

Touch.  Faith,  wo  met,  aud  faiwd  the  qnarrel  woa  upon 
tiie  Beventh  cause. 

JiKf.  How  ceventh  cause  T   Good  my  lord,  like  this  fellow. 

Dvia  S.  I  like  him  very  well, 

Toueh.  God  'ild  yon,  sir;  I  desire  yon  of  the  like.  I 
press  in  here,  sir,  amongst  the  rest  of  the  coantiy  copula- 
tive!, to  swear  and  to  forswear;  according  as  marria^ 
binds  and  blood  breaks : — A  poor  virgin,  ur,  an  ill-favoured 
thing,  sir,  bat  mine  own;  a  poor  humour  of  mine,  sir,  totako 
that  that  no  man  else  will :  i-ich  honesty  dwells  ^e  a  miser, 
■ir,  in  a  uKO'-hDaBe ;  as  your  pearl  in  your  foul  oyster. 

Dakf  S.  By  my  faith,  he  is  very  swift  and  sententious. 

T'oucA.  According  to  the  fool's  bolt,  ur,  and  such  iluloet 


Jaq.  Bat,  for  the  seventh  cause;  how  did  yon  Und  the 
quarrel  cm  the  seventh  cause  ? 

y'oiie/t  Dpou  a  lie  seven  timoa  rcmoreJ ;— hear  your 
body  more  aeemin^,  Aad^ey^ — aa  thaa,  sir.  I  did  dislike 
the  cut  of  a  oertam  cuurtitn^s  beonl  i  he  sent  me  word,  if 
E  said  hia  bsnrd  was  not  cut  well,  ho  was  in  the  mind  it  was : 
this  is  called  the  Hftort  ciiarteoKs.  If  I  sent  him  word 
ajj-ain,  it  was  not  well  ont,  he  woiUd  Bend  me  word  lie  out  it 
to  please  lumsolf :  tMa  ta  Called  the  Qaiv  modeet.  If  again, 
it  was  not  well  cut,  he  disabled  my  judgment:  this  is 
callotl  the  Stpiy  charliah.  If  again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  ha 
would  answer,  I  B|iake  not  tnie :  this  is  called  the  Stpro/ff 
valiaul.  If  again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he  wonld  say,  I  lie : 
tills  ta  entled  the  CimnUrdtfiA  qvamlaame :  and  so,  to  tha 
iifi  ciToinvil'intial,  and  the  Lit  direct, 

Jiui,  And  iiow  oft  did  yon  say  his  bearil  was  not  well  cnti 

Toucli.  I  durst  go  no  farther  than  the  Lie  circunufontia^ 
ncrhe  durst  not  give  me  the  ^iei^irfcC/  and  so  we  measured 
swords  and  parted. 

Jcui-  Can  you  nominate  in  order  now  the  degrees  of  th« 
lie! 

Tmich.  0.  air,  we  quarrel  in  print  by  the  book,  as  you 
have  books  fur  good  manners :  I  will  tomhb  you  the  degrees. 
The  lirst,  the  Retort  conrteoua;  the  second,  the  Quip 
modeat ;  the  third,  the  Reply  ehurlisli ;  the  fourth,  the  Re- 
proof valiaut;  the  fifth,  the  Countercheck  quarrelsomej 
the  sixth,  the  Lie  witli  circumstance ;  the  sevi^nth.  the  Lie 
direct.  All  these  you  may  avoid  but  the  lie  direct  i  and 
jren  may  avoid  that  too  with  an  If.  I  knew  wheu  seven 
justices  Gould  not  take  up  a  quarrel  i  bat  wlien  the  parties 
were  met  themselves,  on«  of  them  thought  but  of  an  ^,  a 
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Jf  i/ou  aavl  m,  then  I  said  so;  and  they  ahook  hands,  and 
Hwore  lirotjiera.     Your  1/  is  tlm  only  peace-maker ; — ranch 

Jaq.   la  oat  thia  a  rnre  fellow,  my  lord?  he's  aa  good  at 
anything,  and  yeC  a  fooL 

Bute  S.  He  uaus  his  folly  like  a  Btalkin^-horse,  and  Under 
'   '  ~  Q  of  that  he  ahoots  hie  wit- 


StUl  MuMe. 
Bym.  Then  IsOiore  mirth  in  henron, 
Whoa  earthly  IhliiRS  miult  even 

Thai  thon  mit,-liiit'j.)fd  lier  lian.l  with  hil 
Wliiue  heart  wllhin  h«r  hnBum  la. 

Roa.  To  you  I  give  myselt  for  I  am  yonra.  \To  DmtB  8. 
B/To  you  I  give  myaelf,  for  I  am  j^oant.  [To  Orlimuo. 

Duke  S.  If  thers  Iw  truth  in  sight,  you  am  my  daughter. 
OtL  If  there  be  truth  in  sight,  you  are  my  liuealind. 
Phe.  If  aight  and  shaie  he  true, 
I  Why,  then,  my  love,  a<Eeul 

I       lioi.  rUhavBnofnther,if  vonbeno6he:—  [To  Ddbe -S. 
I   m  hove  no  huaband,  if  yon  be  not  he ; —       [^'o  ORLANno. 
Nor  e'er  wed  woman,  if  you  be  not  she.  {To  PiiSEE. 

U]/JH,  Peace,  ho !  I  bar  confoBion : 
'Tia  I  must  make  conclnaion 

Of  these  moat  strange  events : 
Here's  eight  that  must  take  hands, 
To  Join  in  Hymen's  bands, 
If  truth  holds  true  contents. 
Yoa  aud  you  no  ci<»s  ahall  part : 

[To  OiiLAKiK)  and  Eosalind. 
Ydu  ODd  you  are  heart  in  heart : 

[To  OtivsR  and  Cei.ia. 
Yon  to  hia  love  mnat  accord,  [To  Phkbe. 

Or  have  a  woman  to  your  lord : — 
You  and  you  are  sure  tt^tber, 

[To  ToDCiiBTONB  and  Audrb*. 
As  the  winter  to  foul  weather. 
Whiles  a  wedlook-hymn  we  sing. 
Feed  youraclvcs  with  (ineationing, 
Tliat  reason  wonder  may  djniiniah, 
How  thus  we  met,  and  these  things  fhualk 
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To  Hymeu,  god  of  ever;  town ! 
Duke  S.  O  jay  dear  niece,  veloome  thou  art  to  n 
BveD  daogliter,  welcome  in  no  less  degree. 


P/ie   I  will  liot  est  mr  word,  now  tunu  art  mine ; 
Thy  &itti  my  Ikucy  to  tnee  doth  combine.        [To  So-vna, 

Eater  Jaqtiks  de  Bois- 
Jaq.  de  B   Let  me  have  andience  for  a  word  or  twoj 
I  aro  the  aecood  son  of  old  Sir  Rowland, 
That  bring  theao  tidioga  to  thia  fair  naBembly: — 
Duke  Frederick,  hearing  how  that  every  day 
jf  great  worth  resorted  to  thin  forest, 


Address  d  a.  mighty  jwweT ;  which  were 
In  hia  own  conduct,  pnrpoaely  to  take 
His  brother  here,  aud  put  him  to  the  awotd : 
And  to  the  akirta  of  this  wild  wood  he  came; 
Where,  meeting  with  an  old  religious  man. 
After  aome  (juestiim  with  him,  waa  converted 
Both  from  his  enterprise  and  from  tbe  world ; 
Hia  crown  bequeathing  to  hia  banish'd  brother. 
And  all  their  lands  restored  to  them  again 
That  wore  with  him  oiil'd.    This  to  he  trua 
I  do  engage  my  life. 

Du3ce  S.  Welcome,  young  man: 

Thou  offei'at  feirfy  to  thy  brother's  wedding: 
^'o  one,  his  lands  withhold ;  and  to  the  other, 
A  land  itself  at  large,  a  potent  dukedom. 
First,  in  this  forest,  let  ua  do  those  enda 
lliat  here  wore  well  begun  and  well  begot  i 


Shall  share  the  good  of  our  returned  fortune. 

According  to  the  measure  of  their  states. 

Meantime,  forget  this  new-iall'n  dignity, 

And  fall  into  our  ruatio  ravelry ; — 

Flay,  musict — and  you,  brides  and  bridegrooms  all. 

With  measure  beap'd  in  joy,  tu  the  meaaures  tall. 

Jaq.  Sir,  by  your  patieuoe.     If  I  heaxd  you  rightly, 
The  duke  hath  put  on  a  religious  life, 
Aud  thrown  into  neglect  the  pompoua  coiltt 

Ja^.  lie  B.  lie  Lath. 
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Jaq.  To  him  will  I :  out  of  these  convertites 
There  is  much  matter  to  he  heard  and  leam'd. — 
You  \to  Duke  iS'.]  to  your  former  honour  I  bequeath; 
Your  patience  and  your  virtue  well  deserves  it : — 
You  \to  Orlando]  to  a  love  that  your  true  faith  doth 

merit : — 
You  \to  Oliver]  to  your  land,  and  love,  and  ^eat  allies : — 
You  [to  SiLViTTS]  to  a  long  and  well-deserved  bed: — 
And  you  [to  Touchstone]  to  wrangling;   for  thy  loving 

voyage 
Is  but  for  two  months  victuall'd. — So  to  your  pleasures; 
1  am  for  other  than  for  dancing  measures. 

Duke  S,  Stay,  Jaques,  stay. 

Joff  To  see  no  pastime  I :  what  you  would  have 
I'll  stay  to  know  at  your  abandoned  cave.  [Exit. 

Duke  S,  Procetivl,  proceed :  we  will  begin  these  rites, 
As  we  do  trust  Uiey'D  end,  in  true  delights.  [A  dance. 


EPILOGUE. 

Ros.  It  is  not  the  £Eishion  to  see  the  lady  the  epilogue; 
but  it  is  no  more  unhandsome  than  to  see  the  lord  the 
prologue.  If  it  be  true  that  good  wine  needs  no  bush,  'tis 
true  that  a  good  play  needs  no  epilogue.  Yet  to  good 
wine  they  do  use  good  bushes ;  and  g^)d  plays  prove  the 
better  by  the  help  of  ^ood  epilogues.  What  a  case  am 
I  in,  then,  that  am  neither  a  good  epilogue  nor  cannot 
insinuate  with  you  in  the  behalf  of  a  good  ^ay  1  I  am  nob 
famished  like  a  beggar;  therefore  to  oeg  will  not  become 
me:  my  way  is  to  conjure  you;  and  Til  begin  with  the 
women.  I  charge  you,  O  women,  for  the  love  you  bear  to 
men,  to  like  as  much  of  this  play  as  please  you :  and  I 
charge  you,  O  men,  for  the  love  you  bear  to  women, — as 
I  perceive  by  your  simpering,  none  of  yrm  hates  them,— 
that  between  you  and  the  women  the  play  may  please. 
If  I  were  a  woman,  I  would  kiss  as  many  of  you  as  had 
beards  that  pleased  me,  complexions  that  lilred  me,  and 
breaths  that  I  defied  not:  and,  I  am  aarb,  as  many  aa 
have  ^ood  beards,  or  good  faces,  or  sweet  breaths,  will,  fox 
my  kmd  ofiier,  when  I  make  curtsy,  bid  me  fiEurewelL 

[ExeuwU 
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FEBSONS  EEPEESENTED. 


Kma  01'  Pbaitcb. 

Dt7kb  of  Florencs. 

BsRTRAU,  Count  of  RovMllon. 

Lafed,  an  old  Lord. 

PABOLLsa,  a  Follower  o/Bkutram. 

Bceend  young  Freitch  Lords,  that  serve  with  Bertram 

tlie  Ftorsaliiie  War. 
Steward,  ] 

Clowii,     >  Servants  Co  the  tocsiEsa  of  Roubilloj*. 
A  Pago,   ) 

CoTJNTEffl  OF  EOUBILLOS,  Mother  ti>  Bkhtraji, 
Helena,  a  Oentlewoman  protected  by  t/te  CuoHisia. 
An  old  Widow  o/Floroiee. 
Diana,  Daughter  to  tlie  Widow. 


SCENE^— ."art;^  in  FbancKj  andparUg  in  Ti;acASi. 
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ACT  L 

SCENE  L — RooaitLON.     A  Room  in  the  Countess's 

I  £}Uer  Bebtrau,  th'.  CooNTEas  or  RnusiLLON,  Helena, 
and  LiFEO,  in  7noaraing. 

fJount.  In  deliyering  my  sou  &om  me,  I  bnrj  a  see aiirl 
huBbiuid. 

Ser.  And  I,  in  going,  madam,  weep  o'er  my  father's 
death  anew :  hat  I  mast  attend  his  majesty's  command,  to 
whom  I  am  now  in  ward,  evermore  in  aubiection. 

Lt^.  You  shall  iiud  of  the  kiu^  a  husband,  m»Iam : — 
you,  air,  a,  father:  be  that  so  generally  ia  at  nil  timei 
good,  must  of  Decessity  hold  hia  virtue  to  yon ;  whose 
worthiness  would  stir  it  up  where  it  wanted,  rather  tbaii 
lack  it  where  there  ia  Bach  abundance. 

Count.  What  hope  is  there  of  his  majesty's  amendment  ? 

I        Zaf.   He  bath  abandoned  his  physicians,  madam;  raider 

,  'WhosB  practises  be  hath  peisecuted  time  with  hojie;   uid 

'   finds  no  other  advantage  m  the  process  but  only  the  losing 

of  hope  by  time. 

Count.  Tbis  young  gentlewoman  had  a  father — O,  thnt 
had!  how  sad  a  passage  'tis! — whose  skdl  was  almost  as 
great  as  bis  hoa(»ty ;  had  it  stretcbed  so  for,  would  have 
mode  nature  immortal,  and  denUi  should  have  phiy  for 
Jock  of  work.  Would,  for  the  king's  soke,  he  wera  living ! 
I  think  it  would  he  the  death  of  the  king's  disease. 

Laf.  How  c.ilUd  you  the  man  yon  speak  of^  mujUuii? 

Count.  He  was  famoue.  sir,  in  his  profensiou,  and  it  woe 
his  great  right  to  be  so,— Gerard  de  Narbon. 

La/.  He  was  excellent,  indeed,  madam :  the  king  very 
lately  spoke  of  him  admiriu^y  and  mouruin^ly;  he  was 
skillfiil  enough  to  have  lived  atili,  if  knowlei%e  coul<l  ba 
Nt  np  against  mortality. 

What  ia  it,  my  good  lord,  the  king  languishet  of  t 
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ha^.  A  fiBtii]!!,  my  lard. 

Ber.  I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

haf.  I  would  it  wore  mot  notoriona. — W 
woman  the  daughter  of  Gerard  de  Narbon! 

Count  His  sole  child,  my  lord ;  and  bequeathed  to  my  1 
overlooking.  I  have  those  hopes  of  her  ^ond.  that  her  edu-  > 
cation  jiromisea:  her  dispositions  she  inherits,  which  mako  ] 
£iir  ^fl^  fairer ;  for  where  an  unclean  miud  carriea  virtaouB 
(jnalitioB,  there  cumnteudatioiLB  go  with  pity, — they  are 
virtues  and  traitors  too;  in  her  thej  are  the  better  for 
their  Bimplecesa ;  she  derives  her  huueaty,  and  achieve-) 
her  gnodnesa. 

Laf.  Your  commendatioos,  madani,  get  from  her  teios. 

Count,  'Tia  the  best  brine  a  luaidcu  can  season  her  praiaa  I 
in.  The  remembrance  uf  her  &tl>cr  nsver  appraaohes  her  ] 
heart  but  the  tyranny  of  her  sorrows  takes  all  livelihood  | 
irtira  her  cheek.  No  more  of  this,  Helena, — gn  t 
more;  lest  it  be  rather  thought  you  affect  a  si 
t<)  have. 

Ifsl  I  do  affect  a  sorrow  indeed ;  but  I  have  it  too. 

Ln/,    Moderate    lamentation    is  the  right  of  the  dead; 
excessive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  living. 

C'Miil,  If  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grief,  the  exc<«» 
makes  it  soon  mortal. 

Ber.  Madam,  I  desire  your  holy  wishea. 

Laf.  How  understand  we  that? 

Coutil.  Be  thou  blost,  Bertram !  and  aacceed  thy  father 
In  mannera,  as  in  shape  '.  thy  blood  and  virtue 
Contend  for  empire  in  thee,  and  thy  goodness 
Share  with  thy  birthright  I    Love  all,  trust  a  few, 
Do  wrong  to  none ;  be  alile  for  thine  enemy 
Bather  in  power  than  use ;  and  keep  thy  friend 
Under  thy  own  life's  key :  be  ehcok'd  for  ailence. 
But  never  tax'd  for  speech.    What  heaven  more  will. 
That  thee  may  fumiab  and  my  prayers  pluck  dowii. 
Pall  on  thy  head !     FarewelL  —My  lord, 
'Tis  an  nnaeaaon'd  courtier ;  good  my  lord. 
Advise  him. 

Laf.  He  cannot  want  the  best 

That  shall  attend  his  love. 

Count.   Heaven  bless  him ! — Farewell,  Bertram.   '    \ErH,    i 

Ber.  The  best  wiahes  that  oan  bcforged  in  yaurthou!;)ita 
[to  Helena]  be  aervanta  to  yon  I    Be  comfortable  to  tnf   J 
mothtr,  your  miatreaa,  and  make  much  of  ber,  1 

laf.   FareweU,  pretty  lady:  you  iiraat  hold  the  credit  rf    ' 
your  father.  [i-'jicunt  Bbr.  aiul  L\t. 


■e  that  nU !— I  think  a< 


hia  remeinbrauce  m 


Than  those  I  Bbsd  for 
I  have  furgot  him ;  my  imaijiBAtHiii 
Carriea  no  fasonr  in't  bat  Bertram's. 
I  niu  uni-lone:  theru  is  no  living,  Done, 
If  Bertram,  bo  away.     It  were  all  oiio 
That  I  slionld  love  a  1  irighC  [tarticalar  star, 
Aiirl  think  to  we<l  it,  he  ia  so  above  me; 
In  hia  bti^jht  raiiiaiice  and  collateral  light 
'*'    it  I  be  comforted,  not  in  his  sphere. 


I 


Must  die  for  loT«.     'Twas  pretty,  tl      ^       ^    ^   -. 
To  Bee  him  every  boor ;  to  eit  Mid  draw 
Hia  arched  browa,  his  hawking  eye.  bia  curia. 
In  our  heart's  table, — heart  too  capable 
Of  every  line  and  trick  of  his  aweet  favour: 
Bst  DOW  he'a  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
Must  sancti^  his  relics,     who  comes  here  ? 
One  that  goes  with  him:  I  love  him  for  hia  aoko* 
And  yet  I  know  him  a  notorions  liar, 
Think  him  a  great  wa^  fool,  solely  a  coward; 
Yet  these  Ss.\l  evils  sit  bo  lit  in  him 
That  they  tak«  place  when  virtne'a  stocly  bones 
Look  bleak  i'  tl^  cold  wiml ;  withal,  fiUl  oft  we  sec 
lOold  wisdom  waiting  on  snportluoua  folly. 

Eater  PAiUM.LSa. 

Pirr.  Save  yon,  fajrcjuceni 

HeL  And  yoo,  mouarohl 

Par.  No, 

Jiei  Ami  n* 

Par.  Are  yon  meditating  tra  virginifyT 

3cL  Ay.  You  have  some  stain  of  sol'lior  in  you :  let  me 
ask  you  a  questaon.  M  an  is  eiiemy  to  vij'ginity ;  how  m»y 
we  barricado  it  against  him  ! 

Par.  Keep  bitn  -out. 

Wti  But  ha  asaoils;  and  oar  virginity,  though  valiant 
in  the  defence,  yet  ia  woak:  nnfold  to  us  some  warUke 
resistance- 
Par.  Tiiero  is  none :  man,  sitting  down  before  yon,  will 
nuilenniue  you,  and  blow  yoi 


mi  Bless    I 


iiity  from   nnd( 


blowcrs-up  I — Is  there  no  military  policy  huw  virguia  laigiit 
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Pur.  Virginity  being  blown  down,  man  will  ijuicbliev 
be  blown  up :  many,  in  lilowiug  him  duwn  again,  with 
the  breach  yoiirsolveH  maJe,  yon  lose  your  cily.  It  ii  not 
politiG  in  the  eomtnon-weiilth  of  natnre  to  preiervB  rir- 
ginitf.  Ijobh  of  virginity  is  rational  increase;  and  tliera 
was  never  virgia  got  till  virility  was  first  lost  That  yw, 
were  madeofis  metal  to  maka  virgins.  Virginity,  by  bong 
once  lost,  may  be  ten  timea  found;  by  belog  ever  kept,  M 
is  erer  lost ;  'tis  too  cold  a  companion ;  away  with  it  \ 
■     Ilel  I  wlU  stsud  fbr't  a  UtUe,  tliough  therefore  I  die  > 


D  be  said  in't;  'tis  against  tbe  nil« 
ti  natoiE.  To  Epcak  on  the  part  of  virginity  is  to  accusa 
yoiuT  mothers;  which  is  most  infallible  diaohodlcncs.  Ha 
that  bangs  himself  is  a  virmn :  rirginity  murders  Itself; 
and  aho5d  be  bnried  in  highways,  cat  of  all  ganctilied 
limit,  as  a  deB|)erata  offendress  againgt  luiture.  Virginity 
breeds  mites,  nmcb  like  a  cheese ;  ecoiBames  itself  to  tli« 
Tery  paring,  and  so  dies  with  feeding  his  own  stomach. 
Besides,  virginity  is  peevish,  jiroud,  idle,  mads  of  self-lore, 
which  is  the  most  inhibited  ran  iu  the  canon.  Keep  it  not; 
yon  cannot  choose  but  lose  by't :  out  with't  I  within  teu 
years  it  will  nuke  itself  tea,  wluoh  is  a  goodly  increase ; 
and  the  principal  itself  not  mnch  the  woi-se :  away  with  it ! 
HeL  How  might  one  do,  sir,  to  lo^e  it  to  her  own  likingT 
Par.  Let  ine  see:  nuury,  ill,  to  like  him  that  ne'i —  ■'- 
Kkea,  'Tis  a  commodity  will  lose  the  gloss  with  lying ; 
longer  kept,  the  less  worth :   off  with't  while  'tis  vendiblal 


just  like  the  brooch  and  the  tootli-jiick  which  wear  not  now. 
Tonr  date  is  belter  in  your  jiie  and  yoor  porridge  than  in 
your  cheek.  And  yoor  viipnity,  your  old  virgiuity,  is  liko 
one  of  our  French  withered  pears  \  it  looks  ill,  it  eats  drily ; 
marry, 'tis  a  withered  pear ;  it  was  formorly  better;  marry, 
yet  'tis  a  withered  pear.     Will  you  anything  with  it! 

IlfL  Not  my  virginity  yet. 
There  shall  yoor  master  have  a  thonsand  loves, 
A  mother,  ajid  a  miatresB,  and  a  friend, 
A  phienii,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 
A  guide,  a  goddess,  aud  a  sovereign, 
A  counsellor,  a  traitress,  and  a  dear: 
Uis  bnmble  ambition,  pitiud  hiuuility. 
His  jarriuu  concord,  and  his  dieuord  dnloeV 
Jlis  llutli,  bin  sweet  disaster ;  nitli  a  world 
Of  proiiy,  fond,  adoptioua  chriateudtHUB, 
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That  blinking;  Ciiiiid  gossipa.     Now  shall  be — 
1  knuw  not  what  hu  sLail ; — God  send  hirawell  !— 
Thp.  court's  a  leamuii^-plaoei — and  he  in  one,- — 

Pur.  What  one,  i'^ith! 

HeL  That  I  >siBh  woll,— Tia  ptty— 

Pot.  Whafaiiity! 

HeL  That  wishing  wbU  had  not  abodyin't 
Which  might  be  felt ;  that  we,  the  poorer  bom. 
Whose  baser  stars  do  shut  ns  np  in  wishes, 
Wight  with  effects  of  them  follow  oar  friends. 
And  show  wlnitwealooe  must  think;  which  Dover 
Jtetums  us  thanks. 

Enter  a  Page. 

Page.  Monsieur  Parollea,  my  lord  calls  for  yon.       [Rcit. 

Par.  Little  Helen,  farewell :  if  I  can  remeaiber  thee,  I 

yfjU  think  of  thee  at  court. 

JfsL  Monsieur  Parollee,  yoa  were  bom  under  a  charitable 

Par.  Under  Mara,  1. 

JJeL   I  eapedally  think,  nnder  Mara. 

Par.  Why  under  Mars  ! 

BeL  The  wars  have  so  kept  you  under  that  you  must 
needs  be  born  under  Mare. 

Par.  When  he  was  predominant. 

Jlel.  When  he  was  retrograde,  I  think,  rather. 

Par.  Why  think  you  BoT 

NtL  You  go  HO  much  backward  when  you  fight. 

Par.  ThaVB  for  advantage. 

HeL  So  is  running  away,  when  fear  proposes  the  safG^y : 
but  the  composition  that  your  valour  and  fear  maLtm 
in  you  ia  a  virtue  of  a  good  wing,  and  I  like  the  v/enx 
well. 


cutely. 


am  so  full  of  businesses  I  cannot  nnswer  thoe 
I  will  return  perfect  courtier ;  in  the  which  my 
n  shsU  serve  to  naturalize  thee,  so  thou  wilt  be 
cajiable  of  a  courtier's  counsel,  and  understand  what  advice 
shall  thrust  upon  thee ;  else  thou  diest  in  thine  unthank- 
fulneas,  and  thine  ignorance  makes  thee  away:  farewelL 
"""         >        ■     .  ■  ■  ■'  gjj.  „)jgj,  thou  Lj   ' 

a  good  buahaud.  a 
),  farewell.  [i'rii 

I/eL  Onr  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lie. 
Which  we  ascribe  to  heaven :  the  fated  sky 
CiivBB  IIS  free  acope ;  only  dnth  backward  pull 
Our  alu  ir  dcHigus  when  we  ouraelvca  arc  dulL 
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What  power  is  it  which  monnta  my  love  ho  liii;h — 
That  inalieB  mc  Bea,  aoA  (^aimot  feeil  mine  eyeE 
The  mightieat  space  in  fortune  nature  brings 
Tu  join  like  likes,  and  kisa  lilie  niitive  thinga. 
Impossible  be  Strang  attempts  to  those 
Thut  weich  their  pama  in  souse,  and  do  suppose 
What  hath  been  cannot  lie ;  who  ever  strove 
To  show  her  merit  that  did  mies  her  love! 
The  king's  diaease, — my  project  may  deoeiie  me. 
But  my  mtents  are  tix'd,  and  will  iiut  leuve  me. 


SCENE  II— Paris.     A  Room  in  thx  Krsn'a  Patmx. 

FiouTuh  of  cornels.     ErU'r  the  Kiso  OP  Frasc^ 
with  Leiieri;  Lords  aail  olliera  atlendiiiff. 

King,  The  Florcutioes  and  Scnoys  are  by  the  ean . 
Have  fonght  with  equal  fattuue,  aud  continue 
A  braviDD  inrar. 

1  Lor£  So  'tia  reported,  sir. 

King.    Nay,  'tis  most  credible ;  ne  here  reca*e  it 
A  certainty,  yonch'd  &om  our  consin  Anstno. 
With  caution  that  the  Florentine  will  move  us 
Fur  ajmedy  aid ;  wherein  oar  ilearest  friend 
I'reiudicates  the  bnainess,  and  would  Beam 
To  have  hb  make  dpnHI. 

1  Lord.  His  love  and  wiBdom, 
Apprnv'd  BO  to  your  m^JQBtj,  may  plead 

For  amplest  cradeuue. 

King.  He  hath  arm'd  our  answer. 

And  Florence  is  denied  befora  he  uomca : 
Yet,  for  our  gentlemen  that  mean  to  see 
The  Tuscan  service,  freely  have  they  leave 
To  stand  on  either  part. 

2  Lord.  It  well  may  serve 
A  nursery  to  our  gentry,  who  ore  sick 
For  breathing  ami  exploit. 

King.  Whofs  he  comes 

fiiffr  Bkbtram,  Lafeet,  ani  PARou.ea, .4 
I  Lord.  It  is  the  Count  Itouaillon,  my  good  lonl, 
Youn^  Bertram. 

Kmg.  Yonth,  thou  1)ear'Bt  thy  fttther's  faoe ) 

Frank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  haste. 
Hath  well  comjios'd  thee.     Thy  father's  mora!  porta 
Uay'st  thou  inherit  too !    Welcome  to  Paris. 


u  ALL'3  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


325 


Bf.r.  My  thanlta  and  duty  are  your  majeaty'a 

Kiiij.   I  would  I  had  that  oocporal  sfiundiieBfl  i 
Ab  wheii  thy  lather  and  myaeJf  m  friendship 
Firat  tried  our  aoldiersMp  I    He  did  look  f<tr 
Into  the  service  of  the  time,  and  was 
Diecipled  of  the  bravest:  be  lasted  long; 
But  on  OS  both  did  haggish  age  steal  on. 
And  wore  us  out  of  act.     It  much  repairs  me 
To  talk  of  your  good  father.    In  his  youth 
He  had  the  wit  which  I  can  ivelt  oliserve 
To-day  in  our  young  lorda;  bnt  they  may  jest 
TUl  their  own  scorn  return  to  them  nnnoted. 
Ere  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour 
So  like  a  conrtier ;  contempt  nor  bitterness 
Were  in  his  pride  or  aharpuess;  if  they  were, 
His  equal  had  awak'd  them  ;  and  his  honour. 
Clock  to  itself;  knew  the  true  minute  when 
Exception  bid  him  speak,  and  at  this  time 
His  tongue  obey'd  his  hand :  who  were  below  him 
He  ua'd  bb  creatures  of  another  place ; 
And  boVd  his  eminent  top  to  their  law  ranks, 
Making  them  proud  of  his  humility, 
In  their  poor  praise  he  bumbled.     Such  a  man 
Slight  be  a  copy  to  these  younger  times  ; 
Which,  follow  d  well,  would  demonstrate  them  now 
But  goers  backward. 

Ber,  His  good  remembrance,  sir, 

lies  richer  in  your  thongbts  than  an  his  tomb ; 
fio  in  spproof  lives  not  hia  epitaph 
As  m  your  royal  speech. 

King.  Would  I  were  with  him!    He  would  always  sr.y,— 
Methinks  I  hear  him  now  ;  his  plansive  words 
He  scatter'd  not  in  ears,  but  grafted  them. 
To  grow  there,  and  to  bear, — Lei  nie  not  live, — 
Thus  his  good  melancholy  oft  began. 
On  the  catastrophe  and  heel  of  pastime. 
When  it  was  out, — Li^  me  not  ave,  quoth  he, 
JJitr  mgjiame  laeli  oU,  to  be  the  tnuff 
Ofyniagcr  apirilii,  wliosr.  apprehfiuive  w 


MiTf/atlitTt  lif  their  garmenit, 
EatpiTe  btfure  their /a»laona:~-'tbxa  he  wish'd . 
I,  after  him,  do  after  him  wish  too. 
Since  I  nor  won  nor  honey  can  lirinc  honM% 
were  dissolved  from  my  hive. 
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They 

,    Since  the  ptiyaici^Ln  at  your  father's  died  ! 
Be  waa  mucli  fajo^d. 

Hitr.  Soma  aii  montha  riace,  my  lord. 

King.   If  he  were  Uving  I  would  try  him  yet ; — 
Lenil  me  an  arm  ; — the  cest  have  worn  me  out 
With  several  applications  i — naturi!  and  siukncsa 
Itebftte  it  at  their  leisnre.      Weluome,  count ; 
My  son's  no  deacer- 

Ber.  Thank  jonr  majesty. 

[ExeuTtt.     F'oarieh. 

SCENE  III.— EODHII.I.0.J.    A  Eoom  in  tlie  CocNXBaa's 

Enter  CotlNTEas,  Steward,  ami  Cloivn. 

Count.  I  will  uoH'  hear:  what  say  you  of  this  gontie- 
woman? 

Stew.  Madam,  the  cara  I  havo  had  to  even  your  content, 
I  wish  might  bo  ibuud  in  the  calendar  of  my  pait  endea- 
Tonra ;  for  then  we  wound  our  modesty,  and  miuie  foul  tha 
cleamesH  of  our  deeorvings,  when  of  oucselveB  we  publlab 

Vaunt.  What  does  this  knave  here?  Get  yoo  gone, 
urrab :  the  complaints  I  have  heard  of  you  I  do  not  at  oil 
believe;  'tis  my  slowness  (hat  I  do  not;  for  I  know  you 
lock  not  folly  to  commit  them,  and  have  ability  econgb  to 
nmke  such  knaveries  yours. 

Clo.  'Tie  not  unknown  to  you,  madam,  I  am  a  poor  fellow, 

CounL  Well,  sir. 

Clo.  No,  madam,  'tis  not  ao  well  that  I  am  poor :  though 
many  of  the  rich  are  damned :  but  if  I  may  have  your 
'         arid,  Iflbei  the  woman 


I 


ladyship's  good  will  to  go  ti 
Uid  1  will  do  ^  we  may. 


Cnu«l.   Wilt  thou  needs  be  a  beggar? 

Clo.  I  do  bei;  your  good  will  in  this  case. 

Count  In  what  case? 

Cto,  In  Isbel's  case  and  mine  own.  Service  is  no  heri- 
tage; and  I  think  I  shall  never  have  the  blessing  of  (>od 
tiU  I  have  issae  of  my  body ;  for  they  eay  buma  are 
blessings. 

Count,  Tell  me  thy  reaaou  why  thou  wilt  marry. 

Cto.  My  \<o"T  body,  miidaiii,  requires  it :  I  am  drirsn  on 
by  the  &«j|h ;  and  he  must  uceds  go  that  the  devil  drives. 


i 
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3  WELL  THAT  E 

Count,   Ifl  this  all  yonr  worship's  reason! 

C'/ii,  Faith,  madam,  X  have  (ither  holy  ccosona,  sncli  rj 
they  are. 

('uun(.  Ma.y  the  world  know  them  T 

Clo.  I  have  been,  madam,  a  wicked  creatnro,  as  yon  and 
all  Uegh  and  blood  are ;  and,  indeed,  1  do  marry  that  I  may 
repeat. 

Count.  Thy  marriaM,  sooner  than  thy  wickedness. 

Clo,  I  am  out  of  niendfl,  madam;  and  1  hope  to  have 

ids  for  my  wife's  lake. 
lOount  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 
_  Clo.  Yon  are  shallow,  raaiiam,  in  OTeat  friends:  for  the 
knaves  oome  to  do  that  for  me  which  I  am  a- weary  o£  Ha 
that  ears  my  land  spares  my  team,  and  gives  me  leave  to 
inn  the  crop :  if  I  oe  his  cuckold,  he's  my  drudjre :  he 
that  comforts  my  wife  ia  the  cherisher  of  my  tlesh  and 
blood;  he  that  cherishes  my  flash  and  blood  loves  my  flesh 
and  blood ;  he  that  lovea  my  flesh  and  hlood  is  my  Mend ; 
rrga,  he  that  kiasea  my  wife  is  ray  friend.  U  men  could 
be  contented  to  be  what  they  are,  there  were  no  fear  in 
marriage :  for  young  Charbon  the  puritan  ami  old  Poysam 
the  papist,  howsome'ec  their  hearts  are  severed  in  reli^on, 
tlieir  heads  are  both  one;  tliey  may  joll  homa  together 
like  any  deer  i'  the  herd. 

"    iiL  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouthed  and  calumnious 

Clo.  A  prophet  I,  madam;  and  I  speak  the  truth  the 


n  I  would  speak  with 


Clo.  [miging.']  was  tWa  Wr  fare  Iha  cnv 
Why  tile  GrprUm  molui 
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Cmtjtt.  What,  one  good  in  teni   yon  corrnpt  tDe  soa^ 

Vio,  One  goad  wnmin  In  ten.  madam,  whEoh  is  a  purify'- 
ing  o'  the  sons-  would  God  woidd  e^rve  thewurlil  ao  all 
the  year!   we'd  find  do  fault  with  the  tithe-woman  if  t   ^ 
were  the  jiareoa ;  one  in  ten,  quoth  a' !  au  we  might  hava    | 
a  good  woman  bom  but  for  every  blading  star,  or     '   " " 
earthquake,  'twould  mend  the  lottery  well:   B   mau  may    ' 
draw  liis  heart  out  ere  he  pluck  one. 

GoitnL  You'll  be  gone,  sir  knave,  and  do  as  I  command    i 

Clo.  That  man  ahould  be  at  woman's  command,  and  yet 
no  hnrt  done  1 — Though  honesty  Ixi  no  piiiitau,  yet  it  will 
do  no  hurt ;  it  will  wear  the  BorpUue  of  humility  over  the 
black  gown  of  a  big  heart.—!  am  gcuug,  forsooth;  tha 
business  is  for  Helen  to  come  hither.  r  K«f 

Coutt.  Well,  flow. 

SteiB.  I  know,  madam,  you  iove  yonr  geatlewomaa 
entirely. 

Count  Faith,   I  do :  her  father  bequeathed  her  ti 
»nd  she   herseU^  without   other  ndvaiitago,  may  lawfully   | 
make  title  tu  as  much  lovo  as  she   lluils:    there   is  m 
owing  her  than  u  paid;  and  more  shall  be  paid  her  tl 
ahe'll  demand. 

Stew.  Modan^  I  was  very  late  more  near  her  than  I  think    I 
she  wished  me :   alone  she  was,  and  did   commimicate  to  J 
herself  her  own  words  to  her  own  ears ;  she  thought,  I  dare   I 
vow  for  her,  they  touched  not  any  stranger  80ue&     Hec   I 
matter  was,  abe  loved  your  son :  Fortune,  she'  said,  was 
goddess,  that  had  pnt  such  difference  betwixt  their  t 
estates;  Lave  no  god,   that  would  not  estend  his  might   | 
only  where  qualities  were  level ;  Diana  no  queen  of  virgins,    f 
that  would  BntTor  her  poor  kuight  Burprisc,  without  resuua   ' 
in  the  first  assaolt,  or  ransom  afterward.    This  she  deli- 
vered in  the  most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow  that  e'er  1  heard 
virgin   exclaim   in:   which   1   held   my  duty   B])oedily  to 
acquaint  yon  withal ;  sithence,  in  the  loss  that  may  happen, 
it  concerns  you  samcthingto  know  it. 

Cov-ot.  \oa  have  discliarged  this  honestly;  kocp  it  to 
yourself:   many  likelihoodB   informed   me  of  this  before, 
which  houg  so  tottering  in  the  balance  that  I  could  neithet 
believe  uor  misdoubt.     Fray  yon,  leave  me :  stall  this  in  yam    ] 
bosom ;  and  I  thank  yoa  for  your  honest  care :  I  will  spealt    I 
with  yoa  further  anon.  {Eiit  Stewari  J 

'^"ED  so  it  was  with  me  when  I  was  young: 

f  ever  we  are  nature's,  these  are  oars;  this  thorn 
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Doth  to  onr  toaa  of  yonth  rightly  belong  j 

Out  b'cvHi  to  us,  this  to  our  blood  ie  bom; 
It  ia  the  show  and  seal  of  nature's  truth. 
Where  lave'3  strong  passioa  ia  impnsBs'd  in  youth: 
By  our  rejuembrantes  of  days  foregont, 
Sucb  weru  onr  faults ; — or  then  we  thought  them  ninuL 

Bn>a-  Hblena. 
Her  eye  is  sick  on't; — i  observe  her  now. 

Jlel.  Wlmt  is  your  pleoaiirc,  madam? 

Cojcat.  You  know,  Hefei^ 

I  a'n  a  mother  to  you. 

J!eL  Mine  honourable  niistreas. 

CownC.  Nay,  a  mother: 

Why  not  a  luotherT    When  1  said  a  mother, 
MeUiQught  you  aaw  a  serpeut:  what's  in  mother. 
That  yon  start  at  it?    I  say  I  am  your  mother; 
Aud  put  you  iu  the  catalogue  of  those 
That  were  emwombed  mine.    "i'iH  often  seen 
Adoption  ntrives  with  nature;  and  choice  brccda 
A  native  slip  to  us  from  foreign  seeds: 
Yon  no'er  oppreae'd  me  with  a  mother'a  groan. 
Yet  I  express  to  you  a  mother's  care : — 
God's  mercy,  maiden !  does  it  card  thy  blood 
To  aay  1  am  thy  mother?    What's  the  matter. 
That  thb  distemi>er'd  measengcr  of  wet, 
The  roany-t«lanrd  iris,  rounds  thine  eye  ? 
Why,— that  you  are  my  daughter? 

He'.  That  I  am  not 

CimnL  I  say,  I  am  your  mother. 

fteL  Pardon,  madam; 

The  Count  EcuBiUon  cannot  be  my  brother : 
I  am  trom  humble,  he  Irom  hononr'd  name ; 
Ko  note  upon  my  parents,  his  all  noblej 
ySy  master,  my  dear  lord  he  ia ;  and  I 
His  servant  live,  and  will  hia  vassal  die: 
He  nmst  not  be  my  brother. 

Count.  Nca  I  your  mother? 

J/el,   Yon  are  my  mother,  madam ;  would  yon  wcra 
So  that  my  lord  your  »on  were  not  my  brother. — 
Indeed  my  mother !— or  were  you  both  our  mothers, 
I  ciua  no  more  for  than  I  do  for  hoaTen, 
So  I  were  not  bis  sister.     Can't  no  other. 
But,  I  yoor  daoehter,  he  must  be  my  brother? 

CouBi.  Yea,  Helen,  you  miifht  be  my  dauahter-m-la 
G<idabicld,  you iiuiaii ituutl  daughter aud mother 
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So  strive  upon  yoar  piilHO.     Wliat !  pule  aOTJii? 
My  fear  both  catch'd  you.-  fondneBS;  tinw  I  see 
1'lie  mystery  of  your  louelineBS,  and  lind 
Your  uUt  tcnrs'  lieiuL     Sow  to  all  sense  'tis  grou 
ycio  love  my  son ;  mveation  is  asbam'd, 
Ajjaiust  the  proclamation  of  tby  pitasion, 
To  a  ly  thou  doat  not ;  therefore  tell  me  true ; 
'  Bnt  tell  me  then,  'tis  so ; — for.  look,  thy  chtiebs 
Confess  it,  one  to  the  other;  and  thine  eyes 
See  it  to  groaaly  abovrn  in  thy  behaviours, 
iiiat  in  tbeir  kind  they  speak  it ;  only  aia 
And  hellish  obstinacy  tie  thy  tongue, 
That  truth  should  be  suspected.     S[:eak,  ia't  soT 
If  it  be  BO,  yon  have  wound  a  goodly  clue ; 
If  it  be  not,  forswear't :  howe'er,  I  charge  tbes. 
As  heaven  shall  work  in  me  for  thine  avail. 
To  te'.l  nte  truly. 

ffel.  Good  madam,  pardon  me ! 

Count  Do  you  love  my  sou? 

H^.  Vour  pardon,  noble  mistress  I 

CouaL  Love  yon  my  son! 

JleL  Do  not  von  love  him,  ma<taniT 

CaunL  Oo  not  about;  my  love  bath  in't  alioad. 
Whereof  the  world  takes  note :  come,  come,  disuloaa 
The  state  of  your  affection ;  for  your  passions 
Have  to  tbe  full  appeoch'd. 

Hel.  Then  I  confess, 

Hera  on  my  knee,  before  high  heaven  and  yon. 
That  before  you,  and  nejit  nnto  high  heaven, 
I  love  your  sou : — 

My  friends  were  poor,  but  honest ;  so'a  my  love; 
Be  not  olfended ;  for  it  hurts  not  him 
Thatheislov'dofTne:  Ifbllowhimnot 
By  any  token  of  presumjituoua  snit; 
ifor  woiUd  I  have  him  till  [  do  deserve  him; 
Yet  never  know  how  that  desert  should  be. 
I  know  1  love  in  vain,  strive  gainst  hopoj 
Yet  in  this  captious  and  intenible  sieve 
I  still  pour  in  the  waters  of  my  love. 
And  hick  not  to  lose  still:  thus,  Indian-like, 
Iteligions  in  mine  error,  I  adore 
The  sun,  that  looks  npon  bis  worshipper. 
But  knows  of  him  no  more.     My  dearest  madam, 
Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love, 
For  loving  where  yon  do;  but.  if  yonreolt 
I   Whose  aged  honour  cites  n  virtuous  youth. 
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Did  ever,  in  bo  tme  a  frame  of  liking, 
Wish  chastely,  and  love  dearly,  that  yocr  Dian 
Was  both  herself  and  love;  O,  then,  give  pity 
To  lier  whose  state  is  such  that  cannot  choosa 
But  lend  and  give  where  aha  is  sure  to  lose  ; 
That  Boeks  not  to  Gnd  that  her  searuh  implies, 
But,  riddle-like,  lives  sweetly  where  she  dies  ! 

flaunt.  Had  yOQ  not  lately  an  intent,— ispeak  truly,-- 
To  ao  to  PariaJ 

HeL  Madam,  I  had. 

Count  Wherefore!  tell  true. 

Hfl.  I  will  tell  truth  ;  by  grace  itself  I  swear. 
You  know  my  fcthet  left  me  some  prescriptiona 
Of  rare  and  prov'd  effects,  auch  as  hia  reading 
And  manifest  enperiencB  had  collected 
For  general  sovereignty ;  and  that  he  will'd  me 
In  heedfullest  reservation  to  bestow  them. 
Ah  notes  whose  faculties  inclusive  were* 
Uore  than  they  were  in  note:  amun^t  the  rest 
There  is  a  remedy,  approv'd,  set  down, 
~     nee  the  desperate  languuhings  whereof 
king  is  render'd  lost 

CoaaU  Thia  was  yonr  motive 

9t  Paris,  was  it '.  speak. 

BtL  My  lord  your  son  made  me  to  think  of  this ; 

Im  Paris,  and  tiie  medicine,  and  the  king, 

!ad  from  the  conversation  of  my  thoughts 
Hajdy  been  absent  then. 

Count.  But  think  you,  Helen, 

If  yon  should  tender  your  supposed  aid. 
He  would  receive  itT     He  and  bis  physicians 
Are  of  a  mind;  he,  that  they  cannot  help  him. 
They,  that  they  cannot  help :  how  shall  they  credit 
A  poor  nnleamed  viivin,  when  the  schools, 
Enibowell'd  of  their  doctrine,  have  left  off 
The  danger  to  itoelfT 

HeL  There's  Boroethini;  in't 

Mora  than  my  father's  skill,  which  was  the  greatest 
Of  his  profeaaioii,  that  hia  giiod  receipt 
Shall,  for  my  legacy,  besauctilied 

By  the  luckiest  stars  in  heaven :  and,  woulH  ynor  honour 
Bnt  give  mo  leave  to  try  suouess,  I'd  venture 
The  well,  lost  life  of  mine  on  his  grace's  cure 


ly  such  a  day  and  hour. 
Count.  I 

MtL  Ay,  madam,  knowiu^y. 


Dost  thou  believa't! 
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Count.  Why,  Helen,  thoo  iUsXt  bave  my  leave,  and  liivd. 
Means,  aJid  attendanta,  and  my  loving  grcetinga 
Ti)  those  of  mine  in  court ;  I'll  stay  at  homo, 
And  iiray  God's  blesBiiigs  into  thy  attempt : 
Be  gone  to-morrow ;  and  be  aure  of  thiB, 
Wliat  I  con  help  thee  to  thou  abalt  not  luiu.  [Eretmt. 


SCENE  L— Paws.    A  Room  m  the  Kino's  Falaee. 

f  flourish.     Enter  KtMO,  vMk  yoang  Lords  laMng  Uvive.  for 
the  FUireatins  toar;  Bertbau,  Pakulles,  and  AttcnJ- 

Kiag.  Farewell,  young  lord ;  these  warlike  principlea 
Do  not  throw  from  yoQ  :— and  you,  my  lord,  farewell ; — 
Share  the  advice  betwixt  you ;  if  both  gain  all, 
The  ^ft  doth  stretc  h  itsetf  as  'tis  received, 
And  IB  enough  for  both. 

1  L  OTii.  It  is  OMT  hope,  sir. 

After  well-enter'd  Boldiers,  to  return 
And  S.iA  your  grace  in  health. 

King.  No,  no,  it  cannot  be ;  and  yet  mj  heart 
Will  not  confess  he  owes  tho  malady 


Of  worthy  Frenchmen;  let  biaher  Italy, — 

Tboee  bated  that  inherit  but  the  fall 

Of  the  last  monarchy, —  see  that  you  come 

Not  tn  woo  honour,  bat  to  wed  it ;  when 

Tho  bravest  questmt  shrink  s,  find  what  yon  seeh. 

That  fame  may  cry  you  load  :  1  say,  farewelL 

S  Lord.  Heiuth,  at  yonr  bidding,  serve  your  majestj  1 

King.  Those  girls  of  Italy,  take  heed  of  them  i 
They  say  our  French  lack  lau^age  to  deny. 
If  they  demand :  beware  of  being  captives 
Before  yon  serve. 

Boih.  Oar  hearts  receive  yonr  wsmings. 

King.  Farewell. — Ckime  hither  to  me. 

[The  EiHO  relirfs  to  a  emiA 

I  Lonl.  0  my  sweet  lord,  that  you  will  stny  behind  as  I 

0,  'tis  brave  wani 


Far.  'Tia  not  his  fault ;  the  spark — 
\  2  Lord. 


r 


par.  Most  admirable :  I  have  «een  tJioae  wars. 
Ber.  I  am  commanded  htre,  and  kept  a,  coil  with, 
'go  young^  aoA  the  next  year,  and  ^lin  too  edrhj. 
Par.  An  tby  miud  stwid  to  it,  boy,  steal  away  bravely. 
Ser,  I  BbaU  sta;  here  the  forehoree  t«  a  amock, 
^Creaking  my  BhoeB  on  the  plain  maeoniT, 
""'  hoDonr  be  bonjjht  up,  tmd  no  Bword  worn 
une  to  dance  with  I  By  heaven,  I'll  steal  away. 
Lord.  There'a  honour  in  tho  theft. 


Par. 


Com' 


W 


2  Lord.  I  am  your  ai 
Ber.  I  grow  to  yon,  and  oi 

1  Lord.  Farewell,  ca|)tain. 

2  LoTiL  Sweet  Monsieur  Parollea  ! 

Far.  Noble  herofa,  my  aword  and  yonra  are  kin.  Good 
Bparkt  and  lustrous,  a  word,  good  metals. — You  shall  lied 
in  the  regiment  of  the  Spinii  one  Captain  Spurio,  with  hia 
cicatrice,  an  emblem  of  war,  here  on  his  sinister  cheek ;  it 
waa  tbis  very  sword  entrenched  it :  say  to  him  I  live ;  and 
observe  his  reports  for  me. 

3  Lord.  We  shall,  noble  captain. 

Par.  Mara  dots  on  you  for  hid  novices !  [E!jMiHt  Lords.  ] 
What  will  ye  do! 

Ser.   Stay ;  the  ting--- 

Par.  Use  a  more  spacions  ceremony  to  the  noble  lorda; 
yon  have  restrained  yonraelf  within  the  list  of  too  cold  aa 
adieu;  l>e  more  expressive  to  them;  for  they  wear  tbeia- 
selves  in  the  cap  of  tbe  time ;  there  do  muster  true  gait, 
eat,  Bpeak,  and  move  under  the  intluence  of  the  most 
received  star ;  and  though  the  devil  lead  tbe  measure,  such 
are  to  be  followed:  after  tbem,  and  take  a,  more  dilated 
forewelL 

Ber.  And  I  will  do  so. 

Pur.  Worthy  fellows ;  and  like  to  prove  most  sinewy 
■word-men.  ISxeuat  Bekcram  and  Fakollks. 


Enter  hnvzu. 
Zaf.  Pardon,  my  Lord  [hnseling],  for  n 


And  aak'd  thee  mercy  for't. 


Good  faith,  acruna  ; 


But,  my  good  lord 

'tiathua 

Wm  you  be  cured 

Of  your  mlimuty  ? 

No. 

l7' 

0,  will  yon  eat 

No  grapes  my  royal  Gut!  yea 

but  you  will 

Could  reacli  tbem: 

Ihave«H 

'^.'Srficine 

Tliat'a  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  atone, 
Quiuki^n  a  niuk,  and  make  yoa  dance  caDary 
With  apritdy  fire  aud  nintion ;  whoae  simple  touch 
Ih  powerful  to  anuae  King  Itjiiii,  uny, 
T»  give  great  Chorleuukiu  a  iwu  iu  'u  hand 
Ami  wnte  to  licr  a  lova-line. 

King,  Wliat  ft«- is  thial 

Laf.  Why,  doctor  elir. :  my  lord,  tliero's  one  arriv'i^ 
If  yon  will  see  her, — now,  by  my  foith  mid  houoor, 
If  aerionsly  I  may  convey  my  thou^hta 
In  this  my  light  deliverance,  I  have  spoke 
With  one  that  in  her  seic,  bor  years,  lavfesmon, 
Wisdom,  and  conataiicy  bath  amaz'd  me  more 
Than  I  dare  blame  my  weaknoas :  will  you  Bee  h«, — 
For  that  ia  her  denuuid,— and  know  her  buauiegBT 
That  dune,  laugh  well  at  me. 

Kiivj.  Now,  good  Lafeu, 

Bring  in  the  admiration ;  that  we  with  thi^ 
May  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  off  thine 
By  woDiieriug  how  tbon  tuok'at  it 

I^f.  Nay,  I'll  fit  yon. 

And  not  be  all  day  neither.  _  [£j:it 

King.  Thus  he  hia  special  uotbtDg  ever  prologoes. 

I  Se-eriter  Lafbu  teU/i  Helena. 

I       Laf.  Nay,  come  your  ways. 

Xing.  This  haste  hath  winga  indeeil. 

La/.  Nay,  come  your  ways ; 
Thia  ia  his  majesty :  any  your  mind  t«  him : 
A  traitor  you  do  look  Idle ;  bnt  auch  traitors 
Hia  majesty  seldom  fears:  I  am  Creasid's  uncle. 
That  dare  leave  two  together:  faro  yoa  well,  [Eiit 

A'mjj.  Now,  fiiir  one,  does  yonr  bnaineaa  follow  us! 

Jfeien.  Ay,  my  good  lonl.     Gerard  de  Narbon  wm 
Uy  father ;  in  what  he  did  profess  well  fbuud. 

Kinp.   I  knew  him. 

Uel.  The  rather  will  I  spare  my  prais™  towards  ll 
Knowing  him  ia  enough.     On  his  bed  of  death 


» 
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Many  reodiita  ha  gave  me ;  chiefly  one. 
Which,  as  the  dearest  issae  of  his  practice, 
And  of  his  old  e^crieiice  the  only  djirling, 
He  hade  me  store  op  as  a  triple  eye. 
Safer  than  mine  own  two,  more  dear :  I  have  bo  : 
And,  hearing  yonr  high  mojeaty  ia  touth'd 
With  that  nikligiiant  cause  wherein  the  honour 
Of  my  dear  fuCher's  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  it.  nnd  my  ai>{iliaiice, 
With  all  bound  humbltmesa. 

Jfiriff.  We  thank  yon,  maiden  ; 

But  may  not  be  so  credulous  of  cure, — 
When  our  most  learned  doctors  leave  ua,  and 
The  congr^ated  college  have  concluded 
That  lahonring  art  can  never  ransom  nature 
From  her  inaidnble  estate,^!  say  we  most  not 
So  stain  our  Judgment,  or  corrupt  our  hope. 
To  prostitute  our  past-cure  malady 
To  empirics ;  or,  to  dissever  bo 
Our  great  self  aud  our  credit,  to  esteem 
A  senaelesB  help,  when  help  past  sense  we  deem. 

HeL  My  dnly,  then,  shall  jiay  me  for  my  pains: 
I  will  no  more  enforce  mine  olKce  on  yon ; 
Humbly  entreating  from  yonr  royal  thonjjhts 
A  modest  one  to  hear  me  hack  again. 

Kiiiff.  I  cannot  give  tliee  less,  to  he  coll'd  sraicM. 
Thou  thonght'st  to  help  me ;  and  snth  thanks  [  givo 
As  one  near  death  to  those  that  wish  him  live : 
Bot  what  at  full  I  know,  thou  luiow'st  no  part; 
I  knowing  at!  my  peril,  thon  uo  art. 

Bet.  What  I  can  do  Hui  do  no  hurt  to  try, 
Bince  you  set  up  your  rest  'gainst  remedy. 
He  that  of  greatest  works  is  finisher 
Oft  does  them  by  the  weakest  minister : 
So  holy  writ  in  babes  hath  judgment  shown. 
When  judees  have  been  babes.     Great  tlooda  have  (Inwu 
From  sim^  sources ;  and  great  sesi  have  d  ried 
Wlien  miracles  have  by  the  greatest  been  denied. 
Oft  expectation  &ils,  and  moat  oft  there 
Where  most  it  promisea ;  and  oft  it  hits 
Wher  '         • .    .    .. 

not  nsed,  must  by  thyself  be  paid : 
ot  took,  reap  thoEJts  for  their  reward, 
ipired  merit  so  by  breath  is  I'aiTud : 
I  with  Him  that  all  things  kuowi, 
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Ab  'tis  with  11B  tbat  squnro  our  giicss  by  ahowa: 
Bub  most  it  ia  preaimiptiou  iu  na  wljcn 
The  Iiolp  of  hSHVeu  we  count  the  aut  of  men. 
Dear  sir,  to  my  sudGavoura  ^tb  couacnt : 
Of  ileavel^  not  me,  make  an  experimDut. 
1  am  not  an  imimstDf,  that  prQclaim 
Myself  a;5aiii3t  tlie  level  nf  mine  aim ; 
But  know  I  thiuk,  aiu)  thiak  I  know  most  gara, 
My  art  is  not  past  power  nor  yo;i  ^mst  cure. 
King.  Art  thou  ao  contideut!   WitliiD  what  epiice 
*  rt  tliou  my  oure? 
'  The  greatoBt  amxi  lending  grmea- 

ura  twioe  the  horaca  of  the  bud  shulT  bring 
Their  fleiy  torcher  his  diurnal  rinj; ; 
Ere  twice  in  murk  and  occidentul  dkmp 
Moist  Heaiierua  hath  quench'd  hia  Hleopy  lamp; 
Or  four-and -twenty  times  the  pilot's  glofls. 


Healtli  shall  live  free,  and  sickness  freely  ilie. 

King.  Upon  thy  certainty  njtd  conlidence. 
What  dar'at  thou  venture! 

HtL  Tail  of  impndence, — 

A  atnimpet'a  boldness,  a  divulged  shame, — 
Traduc'd  hy  odious  ballads ;  my  maiden's  name 
Sear'd  Dtherwise ;  ne  worse  of  worst  estended, 
With  vilest  torture  let  my  life  he  ended. 

King.  Metlnnks  in  thee  "lome  blesspd  spirit  liotli  sjieaU  ; 
His  powerful  sound  within  an  or^an  weak ; 
And  what  impossibility  would  slay 
In  common  sense,  sense  saves  another  way. 
Thy  life  ia  dear;  for  aU  that  life  can  rate 
Worth  name  of  life  in  thee  hath  estimate; 
Youth,  beauty,  wisdom,  courage,  all 
That  happinesB  in  prime  can  happy  call ; 
Thon  this  to  hazard  needs  most  mtimate 
Skill  inhnitfl,  or  moUHtrana  desperate. 
Sweet  practiser,  thy  physic  I  will  try: 
That  miniatei-a  thine  owu  death  if  I  die. 

Hd.  1i  \  break  time,  or  tlinch  in  property 
Of  what  I  6[K)ke,  unpitied  let  rae  die ; 
And  well  deserv'd.     Not  helping,  death's  my  fee; 
But,  if  I  help,  what  do  you  promise  me? 

King.  Make  thy  demand. 

litl.  But  will  yon  make  it  evetij 

Kmg.  Ay,  by  my  seeptre  and  my  hu^^a  of  hoaviai. 
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I!fl  Then  shalt  thou  give  me,  with  thy  kingly  bad 
What  hiiBl)and  in  thy  power  I  will  eomraand: 
JixempteJ  be  from  ine  the  arrogance 
Tu  choose  from  forth  the  royal  blood  of  France, 
My  low  and  humble  name  to  ]>ropagnte 
With  any  branch  or  imaga  of  thy  at  ' 


Kiitg.  Here  is  my  hand ;  the  premiaea  obaerv'd, 
Thy  wiU  by  my  perfonnance  shall  be  serv'd ; 
Sii  make  the  choice  of  thy  own  time,  for  1, 
Thy  reaulv'd  patient,  on  thee  still  rely. 
M  nre  ahould  1  <|UBBtiou  thee,  and  more  I  mnat, — 
Though  mnra  to  know  could  not  be  more  to  tjuat, — 
From~wbence  thou  cam'at,  how  tended  on,— But  rest 
Unqueatioii'd  welcome  and  undoubted  bleat.^ 
Give  me  some  help  here,  ho! — If  thon  proiMicd 
As  high  as  word,  my  deed  ahall  match  thy  iloe'L 


^H  Enter  Countess  and  Clown. 

^  OounL  Come  on,  sir;  I  shall  now  put  yoa  to  the  height 
of  ynur  breeding. 

Cbi.  1  will  show  myself  highly  fed   and  lowly  taught: 
I  know  my  business  is  but  tu  tlio  cunrt. 

Count  To  the  court !  why,  what  place  make  you  El>ecial, 
when  you  iiut  otf  that  with  sueb  contempt?    But  to  the 

Oto.  Tnily,  nradain,  if  God  have  lent  a  man  any  m 
he  may  easily  put  it  otf  at  court ;  he  that  ci 


precisely,  were  not  : 
uiBwer  will  serve  al!  men. 

Count.  Marry,  that's  a  bountiful  answer  that  fits  all 
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for  Tam'a  fofefinger,  as  a  pancake  for  fUirove-Tnesday, 
morris  for  May-day.  as  tlie  nail  to  his  hole,  the  cuckold 
hia  hom,  as  a  sctildin^  qnaan  to  a,  wrangling  knave,  as  tl 
nnn'B  lip  to  the  Irior'a  month ;  nay,  as  tlie  pudding  to  L 

CoiinJ.  Have  yoo,  I  say, 
qiieBtioDB! 
I        Cio.  From  below  your  dake  to  beneath  youi 
I  will  fit  any  question. 

OoarU.  It  niDst  be  an  anai 
tnuBt  fit  all  deinonda. 
do.  But  a  trille  neither, 


IT  of  such  fitnesB  for  all 


good  faith,  if  the  learned 
sjieok  tnith  of  it :  here  it  is,  ood  nil  that  bcloDgs 
i.sk  me  if  I  am  a  coortieF :  it  sboil  do  you  no  harm 


should  3i«ak  tnith  of 
to't.    As 
to  Icam. 


Clo.  b  Lord,  BIT  ! — There's  a  Bimple  putting  off ;— nun's, 
more,  a  hundred  of  them. 

Count  Sir,  I  am  a  iHior  friend  of  yours,  that  lovea  you. 

Clo.  0  Lord,  air!— Thick,  thick;  B|)are  notme. 

ComU,  I  think,  air,  you  can  eat  Done  of  thia  homely  meat. 

Olo.  O  Lord,  sir  I— Nay,  put  me  to't,  I  warrant  you. 

Oottnl.  You  were  lately  whijiped,  sir,  as  I  think. 

Ch.  0  Lord,  air! — spare  not  me. 

CoanL  Do  yon  cry,  0  Lord,  ar!  at  yonr  whipping,  and 
rpare  Kot  mef  Indeed,  yonr  0  Lord,  s'itI  ia  veiy  Boqneiit 
to  yonr  whipping :  yon  would  answer  very  well  to  a  whip- 
ping, if  yoa  were  but  bonnd  to't. 

Clo.  I  ne'er  had  worao  luck  in  my  life  in  my — 0  Lord, 
nrl  I  see  things  may  serve  long,  but  not  serve  ever. 

Count.  I  ])hiy  the  noble  honsewi&  with  the  time^  to 
entertain  it  so  merrily  with  a  fooL 

Clo.   0  Lord,  air  I — Why,  thore't  serves  weU  ac.'un. 

Count  An  end,  sir,  to  your  huaiucss.     Give  Helen  this. 
And  urge  her  to  a  preBent  auawor  back : 
Commend  me  to  my  kiuamon  and  my  son : 
This  is  not  much. 

Vto.   Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

CoanL  Not  mach  employment  for  you :  yon  andcraland 
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SCENE  in.— Pisia.     A  Uoom  in  Che  Kina's  Palaee. 
Enter  Bbbtbam,  Lafkd,  and  Pabolles. 

Lt^f.  They  aay  roiraclea  are  past;  En<i  we  have  one 
philoBophic^  personB  tc9  make  modem  and  ^miliar  tiuD^s 
Bopematural  and  caUEelcSB.  Henoe  ix  if  that  w?  make 
tntles  of  terrors,  enBconcing  ouraalvea  into  Eeemiiig  kiiow- 
ledee  when  we  should  Biibmit  ourselves  to  nn  nnkiiowii  Icur. 

Par.  Why,  'tis  the  rarest  argument  of  woader  that  hath 
ahot  out  in  onr  latter  times. 

Ber.  And  ho  tia. 

Lqf.  To  be  relinqmgh'd  of  the  artists, — 

Par.  So  1  say ;  bath  of  Oalen  and  Paracelsus. 

Luf.  Of  all  the  learned  and  authentic  fellows, — 

Par.  Ri^ht ;  bo  I  say. 

Jjaf,  That  gave  him  out  incurable, — 

Par.  Why,  there  'tis ;  so  Bay  I  too. 

La/.  Not  to  be  helped, — 

Par.  Right;  as 'twere  a  man  aaanred  of  »,^ 

La/.   Uncertain  life  and  sure  death. 

Par.  Jast ;  you  say  well :  HO  woidd  I  have  said. 

Lc^f,  I  may  truly  lay,  tt  ia  a  novelty  to  the  world. 

Par.  It  is  iudi^ :  if  you  will  have  it  in  showing,  yon 
shall  read  it  in, — What  do  you  call  there! — 

Luf.  A  showing  of  a  heaveuly  eOect  iu  an  earthly  actor. 

Par.  That's  it  I  would  have  ssud ;  the  very  same. 

L"/.  Why,  yoor  dolphin  is  not  lostier:  'tore  me,  I  apeitk 
iorBBpect, — 

Po'-.  Nay,  'tis  strange,  'tis  very  strange ;  that  is  the  Wriof 
and  the  teifioiia  of  it :  and  he  is  of  a  most  facinoroos  apiiit 
that  will  not  acknowledge  it  to  be  the, — 

La/.  Very  hand  of  heavsn. 

Par.  Ay ;  so  I  say. 

La/.  In  a  moat  weak. — 

Par.  And  deliile  minister,  great  power,  great  transceml- 
eoce:  which  should,  indeed,  give  ns  a  further  use  tu  be 
made  than  alone  the  recovery  of  the  king,  as  to  be,  — 

La/'.  Generally  thankfiiL 

Pur.  Iwouldhaveaaidit;  yoasayweU.  Herocomcstbe 
king. 


La/,  Lustic.  a: 
bctUr,  whilst  I  have  a  tooth  il 
d  her  a  corantu. 
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Par.  Mirrl  dit  Vinnif/re.'  is  not  thia  Helen! 

Lfi/.  'Fore  God,  1  think  so. 

King,  Go,  call  l)efore  me  all  the  lords  in  eoart. — 

[Exit  ait  Attend 
Sit.  my  pregerver,  by  tliy  patient's  side  : 
And  witb  tbia  healtuul  hand,  whose  boaisli'd  aenae 
Thou  hast  repeal'd,  a  second  time  receive 
Tlie  oontirmation  of  my  promis'd  gift, 
Which  hat  attends  thy  naming. 

ElUer  Kveral  Lords. 
Pair  mtud,  send  forth  thine  eye :  this  yontliful  pared 
or  uoUle  bachelors  stand  at  my  bestowing. 


ThoH  bast  power  to  chooae,  and  tboy  none  to  forsake. 

flel.  To  each  of  you  one  fair  and  virtuotia  mistreat 
Fall,  whan  love  please !— marry,  to  ouch,  but  one  i 

Lar.  I'd  give  bay  Curtot,  and  his  furniture. 
My  mouth  no  more  were  broken  than  these  boys'. 
Ami  writ  as  little  beard. 

King.  Pernse  them  well; 

Not  nne  of  those  but  had  a  noble  fother. 

Nfl.  Gentlemen, 
Heaven  hatb,  through  me,  restor'd  the  king  to  health. 

AIL  We  noderetand  it,  and  thank  heaven  for  you. 

Ilel,  I  am  a  simple  njaid,  and  therein  wealthiest 
That  I  jiratest  I  simply  am  a  maid, — 
rieaao  it,  yonr  majesty,  I  have  done  already: 
The  blnshea  in  my  che^a  thus  whisper  me — 

Wn  btiah  lliai  than  sbauidst  choo»e ;  but,  be  r^fuid,      

Let  the  whUe  death  ail  un  thy  cheek  for  ever; 
We'U  ne'er  come  iliere  again. 

King,  Make  choice ;  and,  m 

Who  shnns  thy  love  shuns  all  hia  love  In  me, 

ffeL  Now,  Diaii,  from  thy  altar  do  1  tly. 
And  to  imperial  Love,  that  god  moat  high, 
Vo  my  si^ns  stream.  — Sir,  will  yoa  hear  my  suit  T 

]   LonL  And  grant  it 

JlcL  Thanks,  sir;  oil  the  reet  is  mnta. 

Luf.  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice  than  throw  ami»-ao* 
for  my  life. 

Net.  The  honour,  sir,  that  flames  in  your  fair  eyes, 
Before  I  apeak,  too  threateningly  replies ; 
Love  make  your  fortunes  twenty  times  oWov» 
Uer  that  ao  wiahea,  and  her  humble  love  t 
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2  Lord.  No  lietter,  if  you  please, 

llnL  My  wish  receive, 

Wbich  great  Lovb  grant !  and  ao  I  tfllta  my  leiive 

Laf.  Do  all  they  deuy  her?  As  they  wore  Hona  nf  mine 
rd  have  tbem  whipped;  or  I  would  seud  them  to  tliu  Turk 
to  maJiH  eunuchs  ut. 

lid.  [to  tluTd  Lord.]  Be  not  a&uid  that  I  your  hand 
should  take ; 
m  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  aalte : 
Blessing  apon  your  vows !  fuid  in  your  bed 
Find  tairer  fortune,  if  yon  aver  wed! 

Laf.  These  boys  are  boya  of  ice ;  they'll  nona  have  her ; 
mre.  they  are  bastards  to  the  English!  ^^  French  ue'er 
got  'em. 

HeL  You  aretoo  young,  too  happy,  and  too  good 
To  make  yourself  a  son  out  of  my  blood. 

4  Lord.    Vmt-  one,  1  think  not  so. 

Laf.  There's  one  grape  yet,- — 1  am  aura  thy  father  dmnk 
lriu& — But  if  thou  ba'at  nut  an  aaa,  t  am  ayoutb  of  four- 
teen ;  I  hava  known  tbea  already. 

H^  {lo  Bertbah.]  I  daronot  aay  I  take  you;  but  Igiva 
Me  and  my  service,  ever  whilet  1  live. 
Into  your  ffuiding  power.  .--This  in  the  man. 

King.  Why,  theii,  young  Bertram,  take  her ;  she's  thy  wife. 

£cT.  My  wife,  my  lieoe!    I  shall  beseech  your  higlmeaa. 
Id  such  a  business  give  me  leave  to  use 
The  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

Kiruj.  KnoVst  thoa  not,  Bflrtram, 

What  sbe  has  done  for  me  ? 

BtT.  Yes,  my  good  lord ; 

But  never  hope  to  know  why  I  shrmlil  marry  her. 

King.  Thou  know'st  she  lias  cais'd  me  from  my  aickly  bod. 

Ber.  But  lollows  it,  my  lord,  to  bring  ma  down 
Must  answer  for  your  raising?    I  know  her  well; 
She  had  her  breeding  at  my  father's  oha^e; 
A  poor  phygjoian's  daughter  my  wife  I — Disdain 
Rather  corrapt  mo  pvor  I 

Khuj.  1\a  only  title  thou  diadain'st  in  her,  the  whioh 
I  can  buUd  up.     Stranea  ia  it  that  our  bloods. 
Of  colour,  weight,  and  neat,  pour'd  all  together. 
Would  luite  confound  diatinction.  yet  stand  off 
In  ditTerencea  so  mighty.     If  she  Vie 
All  that  ia  virtuous, — save  what  thou  dialik'st, 
A  poor  uhvaician'a  daoirbtt 
Ofv 


ir  phyaii 
tne  for  i 


's  dangbter, — -thou  diilik'st 
:  but  do  ni"'^  " 


,.  then; 

it  place  when  virtuuuB  things  pniosed. 
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The  plane  is  dienifiedhy  the  doer's  deed: 

SV' hem  areat  aililitioiis  swell  'a,  anil  virtue  none, 

li  is  a  droiflied  honour:  goixi  niono 

It  go<i'l  without  s  niune;  vilaneaB  is  ao: 

Thq  proptrty  by  what  it  ia  should  go, 

Hot  by  the  title.    She  is  yonna,  wise,  fair; 

Id  these  to  aatiire  she's  inimeiuate  heir ; 

Ami  these  breed  honour;  that  ia  honoor's  soura 

Which  ohallenvea  itaelf  oh  honour's  bom, 

And  is  not  like  the  sire:  honours  thrive, 

WltHD  rather  fmm  our  acta  we  thsni  derive 

Than  our  fore^goera ;  the  mere  werd's  a  slave, 

Dolxwih'd  on  every  tomlj :  on  evely  grave 

A  lying  trophy ;  and  aa  oft  ia  dumb 

■Where  dnst  and  damn'd  obhvion  is  the  t^irab 

Of  hononr'd  boiiea  indeed.      Whnt  should  be  aoidt 

Jf  then  canst  like  this  creature  as  a  maid, 

1  can  create  the  rest ;  virtue  and  she 

Is  her  own  dower;  honour  and  wealth  from  nte. 
Brr.  I  eaiinot  love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  do't 
King.  Thou  wrong'at  thyself,  if  thoD  ahouldat  atrive  to 

ffd.  That  you  are  well  rester'd.  my  lord,  I  am  glad : 
Let  the  rest  RO. 

King.  My  honour's  at  the  stake;  whinh  to  defeat, 
I  must  proiince  my  juwer.      Here,  tako  her  haiid, 
Pnn.d  Booml'ul  boy,  unworthy  this  good  gift; 
That  doat  iti  vile  misjirision  aliackle  up 
My  love  and  hor  desert ;  that  coost  uot  dream 
ing  us  in  her  defective  scale, 
igh  tbee  to  the  beam ;  that  wilt  not  ktiuw 
it  IB  in  OS  to  plant  thine  honour  where 
We  please  to  have  it  kti>w.     Check  thy  contempt : 
Oliey  our  will,  wh.ch  travaila  in  thy  good: 
Believe  not  thy  disdain,  bnt  presently 
Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  obedieiit  right 
Which  both  thy  duty  owes  and  oar  power  olaansj 
Or  1  will  throw  thee  from  my  care  for  ever. 
Into  the  Htogf^ra  and  the  careless  lapae 
Of  youth  and  utnorance ;  both  my  revenge  and  hate 
Loosing  upon  thee  in  the  name  of  justiue. 
Without  dl  terms  of  pity.    Speak  1— thine  anawerl 

Ber.  Pardon,  my  gracioua  lord ;  for  I  submit 
My  fxacy  to  yonr  ayes :  when  1  oonaider 
What  mat  creation,  and  what  dole  of  honour 
Flka  where  yon  bid  it,  I  fmd  that  she,  which  lata 


My 
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Wna  in  my  nobler  thought-"  imist  base,  is  uow 
The  praised  of  tlie  king;  ivho,  no  euuoUod, 
Is  as 'twere  bora  BO- 

Kinr/.  Take  her  by  tha  hniiil, 

And  tell  lier  she  la  thiue :  to  whom  1  prouuBe 
A  counterpoise ;  if  not  to  tliy  estate, 
A  baJnnce  more  replete. 

Bt.  I  take  hprhBnd. 

King.  Good  fortune  and  the  favour  of  the  king 
Bmile  apoo  this  coutr&cti  whose  ceremony 
Shall  »eem  expedient  on  the  uow-bom  bnef^ 
And  be  perlbrm'd  to-night :  the  solemn  feast 
Shall  more  attend  upon  the  coming  ajiace, 
Kx]iectiiig  absent  frteuds.     Ah  thou  lov'st  her, 
Thy  love^  to  mo  rcligioua ;  else,  doea  err. 

[SzeuRi  King,  Bbr.,  Hbl.,  Lords,  and  Attcndauta. 

J,({f.  Do  yon  hear,  mouaieurT  a  word  with  you. 

Par.  Vour  pleasure,  sir? 

Lnf.  Your  lord  and  ma,ster  did  woU  to  make  his  recnut^- 

Par.  Kecantaticjn ! — My  lord !  my  master  1  [tion. 

Lnf.  Ay ;  is  it  not  a  huigunge  I  apeak! 

Par.  A  moat  harsh  one,  and  not  to  be  nadcrstood  without 
bloody  Bacoeeding.     My  master ! 

Li^.  Are  you  compnnioii  to  the  Count  Rflnaillon  ? 

Par.  To  any  count ;  ta  all  counts ;  to  what  is  man. 

La/.  To  what  ia  couut's  man :  count'i  master  la  of  another 
style. 

Par.  Yon  sre  too  old,  eot;   let  it  Bat;Bfy'  yoo,  you  are 

La/.  I  must  t^  thee,  airrah,  I  write  man ;  to  which 
title  age  cannot  bring  thee. 

Par.  What  1  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 

La/.  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  orilinariea.  to  be  a  pretty 
wise  fellow;  thou  didat  mal;o  tolerable  vent  of  thy  travel; 
it  might  pass ;  yet  the  scarfs  ajid  the  bannerets  about  tbee 
did  manifoldly  dissuade  me  from  believing  thee  a  veaac!  oi 
too  great  aborden.  I  have  now  found  thee;  when  I  lose 
iliee  again  I  care  not :  yet  srt  thon  good  for  Dothing  bnt 
taking  on ;  and  that  thon'rt  scarce  worth. 

Par.  Hadat  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquity  upon  thee,  — 

La/.  Do  not  plunge  thyself  too  far  in  anger,  Jest  thou 
hasten  thy  trial;  which  if — Lord  have  mercy  on  thee  for  a 
beu  I  So,  my  good  window  of  Uttioe,  fare  thee  well :  thy 
~  Qircnt  I  need  not  open,  fori  look  through  thee.  Give 
tliy  hand. 
''(IT.   My  lord,  yuu  give  me  most  egregioua  iudi^ty. 
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Laf.  Ajr,  with  all  trj  heart ;  uid  thou  ojt:  worthy  of 

Par.  1  hjtve  not,  my  lunl,  ileBsrved  it. 

Lq/t  Yea,  good  Eaitb,  every  dmiu  uf  it :  and  I  inll  n^fe 
bate  thee  a  scruple. 

/>ar.  Well,  I  shall  be  wiser. 

Laf.  E'en  oamon  as  thou  uuuit,  for  thnu  hiMt  to  pull  at  ttj 
■mu^  o'  the  ccmtntry.  If  ever  thou  be'st  bound  in  thy  ecarf 
and  beaten,  thou  shalt  find  what  it  is  to  be  [iroud  of  thy 
bondage.  I  have  a  desire  to  h<dd  my  acquaiotance  with 
thee,  or  rather  my  knowledge,  that  1  may  say,  ii 
default,  he  is  a  man  I  know. 

Par.  My  lOTd,  you  do  me  moat  inaunportable  vexatii 

Laf.  I  would  it  were  hell-pains  for  thy  eoke.  and  my  poor' 
doing  eternal ;  tor  doing  I  am  post  \  as  I  will  by  tbee.  '  ~  ' 
what  motion  age  will  give  me  leave.  [£^ 

Par.  Well,  thou  hast  a  son  shall  take  this  disgrace  of 
me;  scurvy,  old,  tlithy,  scurvy  lord! — Well,  I  must  bO' 
patient ;  there  is  no  fettering  of  authority,  ni  beat  him, 
by  niy  life,  if  I  can  meet  bim  with  any  convenience,  an  ha 
were  double  and  double  a  lord.  Til  have  no  more  pity  of 
hia  age  thou  I  would  have  of — m  beat  him,  on  if  I  coulil 

lic-enler  L*fbi7, 

L'lT.  Sirrah,  your  lord  and  inaater'a  mairieil  [  there's 
Mnva  for  you ;  yua  have  a  uew  mistJ'esB. 

Par.  I  must  unfeignedly  beseech  your  lordship  to  maks 
wraereservatiMiof  yourwronga:  he  is  my  j-oud  lord :  wLonv 
I  serve  above  is  my  master. 

Laf.  Whol    God! 

Par.  Ay,  sir. 

Lif.  The  devil  it  is  that's  thy  master  Why  dost  thon 
(tarter  up  thy  arms  o'  this  faahiooT  dost  make  hoae  of  thy 
sleeves!  do  other  servants  ho!  Tboa  wert  beat  set  thy 
lower  part  where  thy  nose  stands.  By  mine  honour,  if  ( 
wore  but  two  hours  younger  I'd  beat  thee :  niethiidt'st  thoa 
art  a  general  offence,  and  evorj  man  should  beat  thee, 
think  thou  wast  created  for  men  to  breathe  themaali 
upon  thee. 

Par.  This  is  hard  and  undeserved  measure,  my  lord. 

Laf,  Go  to,  sir ;  you  were  beaten  in  Italy  for  picking  a 
kernel  out  of  a  iwmegranate ;  you  are  a  vagabond,  and  do 
true  traveller:  you  are  more  saucy  with  lonls  and  honoDr- 
-v. ..1^  ^^  heraldry '  ' 


( 


thy 


eltio  I'd  caU  yuu  kwtve.    I  leave  yuit. 


worth  another  w 
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10  then. — Good,  very  good 

Enter  Bertram. 
Ht.  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  cpres  for  ever  I 

enut  priest  I  have  awom, 


JwiUni 


,  liedSi 


Thath 

Spondi] 

I  Wbioh 

^^^    Of  Mar 

^^■.Thcrefc 
^^H     Her. 

■  Aniw! 


Par,  What,  what,  sweet  heart! 

Ber.  0  my  ParoCes,  they  have  married  me ! — 
I'll  to  the  Tuscan  ware,  and  never  hed  her. 

Par.  France  is  a  dog-hole,  and  it  no  more  merits 
Tha  tread  of  a  roan's  foot :— to  the  wore ! 

Ber.  There's  hsttera  from  my  mother ;  what  the  import  is 

Par.  Ay,  that  would  he  known.     To  the  wars,  my  boy, 
to  the  wars : 
He  weare  hia  honour  in  a  hoi  nnaeen 

iga  hia  kictsy-wicltay  here  at  home, 
ig  his  manly  morrovi'  in  her  arma, 
should  sustain  the  honnd  and  biyh  curvet 
Of  Mars'a  liery  steed.     To  other  reij-ions ! 
Frauca  ia  a  stable ;  we,  that  dwellln't,  jadeBi 
.Therefore,  to  the  war ! 

Jirr.  It  ahall  he  ao :  Til  send  her  to  my  house, 
Acquaint  my  mother  with  m^  hate  to  her, 
And  wherefore  I  am  fled ;  write  to  the  king 
That  which  I  durst  not  apeak:  his  present  gift 
Shall  furnish  me  to  those  Italian  fielila 
Whara  oohle  fellnwa  strike :  war  is  no_  strife 
To  the  dark  house  and  the  detested  wife. 

Par.  Will  this  cajiriohio  hold  in  tliee,  art  sure! 

Urr,  Go  with  me  to  my  ohamber  aud  advise  we. 
ril  send  her  straight  away  r  to-morrow 
I'll  to  the  wars,  she  to  her  single  sorrow. 

Par.  Why,  these  balls  bnniid;  there's  noise  in  it.     'Tis 
A  young  man  married  is  a  man  that's  marr'd :  [hard ; 

Therefore  awny,  and  leave  her  bravely ;  go: 
T]ie  king  has  done  you  wrong :  but,  hush  1  'tis  so.    [Exeunt, 


SCENE  Vf.—The  m 


Anol/ier  Room  in 


Enter  Heleka  andClnwa. 
Ili-L   My  mother  greets  me  kindly :  is  elie  well! 
Cto.  tihe  ia  not  well;  but  yet  she  has  hor  htuilLh:  shea 


iho'i  very  well,  ui 

HeL  If  she  be  very  well,  wlint  doea  she  ail,  that  she's  not 
very  well  1 

do.  Tmly,  she's  vary  well  indeed,  bnt  for  two  things. 

Uei.  Whit  two  tiinga? 

Clo.  One,  that  she's  uot  in  heaven,  whither  God  Bend  hpr 
quickly]  the  other,  that  ahe'a  in  earth,  from  whence  Ood 
■end  her  quickly  1 

Enter  Parollks. 
Par,  Bless  you,  my  fortnnato  lady ! 

Hel.  I  hope,  sir,  1  have  your  good-will  to  have  mine  own 
good  fortnnes. 

Par.  You  hud  my  prayers  to  lead  them  ou ;  and  to  koep 
tliem  on,  have  them  stilL  0,  my  knave, — how  does  my 
old  lady! 

Cio.  So  that  yon  had  her  wrinkles  and  I  her  money,  I 
woidd  she  did  as  yoa  say. 

Par.  Why,  I  say  nothing. 

Gto.  Marry,  you  are  the  wiser  man;  for  many  a  man's 
tflngue  shakes  out  his  roaater'a  undoing:  to  say  nothinj;, 
to  do  nothing,  to  know  nothing,  and  to  have  nothing,  is  to 
)«  a  great  part  of  your  tiUe ;  which  is  within  s  very  little 
of  nothing. 

Par.  Away !  thon'rt  a  knave. 

Cio.  You  should  have  said,  sir,  before  a  knave  thou  art 
B  knave ;  that  is,  before  me  thou  art  a  knave :  this  hail 
been  truth,  sir. 

Par.  Go  to,  thon  art  a  witty  foci ;  I  have  found  thee. 

Clo.  Did  you  flud  me  in  yourself,  sir!  or  wereyou  tauffht 
to  jind  me  F  The  search,  air,  was  protitable ;  and  much  tool 
may  you  liad  in  you,  even  to  the  world's  pleasure  and  ths 
increase  of  laushtsr. 

Par.  A  good  knave,  i'faith,  and  well  fed. — 
Mwiiini,  my  lord  will  go  away  to-night : 
A  very  serious  busiueas  calls  on  him. 
"The  great  prerogative  and  right  of  love, 
Whicli,  as  your  due,  time  claims,  he  does  acknowledge; 
Bnt  puts  it  off  to  ft  oompell'd  restraint ; 
Wliose  want  and  whosa  delay  is  strew'd  with  awettsj 
Wliich  they  distil  now  in  the  ourljed  time. 
To  make  the  cominj;  hour  o'erflow  with  joy, 
And  pleasure  drown  the  brim. 

'itU  What's  his  will  elflcT 
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Far.  That  you  will  take  your  inBtant  leave  o'  the  kiuft 
Ami  make  tliis  liaate  as  your  own  4,'oud  (irocieediug, 
Strengthen' d  with  what  fl]H)liigy  you  thiuk 
M^y  make  it  prubablo  uee4- 
HrX  What  more  cuimmondE  hel 

Far.  That,  havine  thia  ohtain'd,  you  praacntly 
Atteud  his  further  pleaBure. 

In  everythins;  I  wait  upon  hiH  will 
I  Bhall  report  it  so. 

I  pray  yon.  — Come,  airrah. 

[A'jTCunl, 


^^■_  Pa: 


^— ^'l 


SCENE  V. — AnotliAT  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Lafeu  and  Bektram. 

La/.  But  I  hope  your  lordship  thinks  not  li'i"  n  Boldior. 

Ber.  Yes,  my  lora,  and  of  very  valiant  approuf, 

litff.  You  have  it  &om  his  own  deliverance. 

JiST.  And  hy  other  warranted  testimony. 

La/.  Then  my  dial  goes  uot  true;  I  took  tliis  lark  for  a 
hunting. 

Ber.  I  do  aranre  yoo,  my  lord,  he  a  very  great  in  know- 
ledge, and  accordingly  valiant. 

Lc^.  I  have,  tiien,  simied  against  bis  experience  and 
trausgressed  sgaiiiat  his  valour;  and  my  state  that  way  is 
daugcronB,  since  I  cannot  yet  iind  in  my  heart  to  repent. 
Hci'c  he  cornea:  I  pray  you,  make  us  Jrlends;  1  will  pursue 
llie  amity. 

Enter  Paboller. 

Par.  These  thin^  ahall  be  done,  sir.  [To  Be&tiuv. 

Iio/.  Pray  you,  air,  who's  his  tailor! 

Par,  Sir! 

La/.  0,  I  know  him  well,  I,  air;    he,  sir,  's  a  good  work- 

an,  a  veiy  good  tailor. 

£»T.  Is  she  gone  to  the  Idngl  [Aside  to  PinoLLKS. 

Par.  She  is. 

Ber.  Will  Ae  away  to-nightl 

Par.  As  you'll  have  her. 

Ber.  I  have  writ  ray  letters,  caskcted  my  treasure. 
Given  order  for  our  horses;  and  to-ni^ht. 
When  I  shonld  take  possesaiou  of  the  bride, 
£Uid  ere  I  do  begin. 

La/-  A  guod  travollor  is  something  at  the  latter  end  of  a 

'■■■'■  -■■*  that  Uei  tUmo-tbtrdB  and  uwii  •  km- 


ALL'S  WELL  TH&T  ENDS  WELL.     Aoriib'l 


Ber.   Is  bberu 


thousand  nothings 
beaten. — God  savo  ; 
any  aukindiiesB  lietwtien 


captain. 


y  turd  and 


you. 


Par.  I  know  not  huw  I  hava  doaerved  to  nin  into  my 
lonVa  disiileasure. 

L'if.  You  have  ma<Ie  shift  to  run  intn't,  boots  and  aparB 
and  all,  like  him  that  leaped  into  tlie  uuBtard;  anil  nutuf 
it  you'll  nm  again,  rather  than  auUer  question  for  your 

Btr.  It  may  be  you  have  mistakeii  him,  roy  lord. 

La/.  And  shall  do  go  ever,  though   I  tt>ak   him   st  '■ 


ia hia clotliea :  tntsthim  uotiDmattcrofheavy  consequen 
I  have  kojit  of  them  tamu.  and  know  their  natures. — Fnra- 
AVell,  monsieur :  I  have  spoken  better  of  you  than  you  bava 
or  will  desarva  at  my  hsjid;  but  we  must  do  goul  s^inft 
eviL  \ExU, 

Par.  An  idle  lord,  1  Bweor, 

Ber.  I  think  bo, 

Pm:  Why,  do  yon  not  know  hiir.I 

BtT.  Yes,  I  do  know  him  welt ;  and  commnn  speech 
GivM  Mm  a  worthy  pass.     Here  comes  my  clu^. 

EnieT'R.sf.-RViL. 

Hd.  I  have,  eir,  as  I  was  commanded  from  you, 
Spoke  with  the  king,  and  have  prouur'd  his  leave 
^r present  parting!;  only,  he  deairea 
Some  private  speech  with  you. 

Btr.  I  flhidl  obey  hb  will. 

You  must  not  msrvel,  Helen,  at  luy  course. 
Which  hold?  not  Culonr  with  the  time,  Uur  duel 
The  ministraticm  and  required  otfiee 
Oo  my  particular.     Prepar'd  I  was  not 
For  such  D  bueinesa ;  therefore  am  1  fuund 
So  maoh  imsettled :  this  drives  me  to  entreat  yoa 
That  presently  you  take  your  way  for  home, 
And  rather  muse  tba.n  ask  why  I  entreat  yoni 
For  my  respects  are  better  than  they  seem  ; 
And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a  need 
Greater  than  shows  itaeif  at  the  first  vi 


that  know  them  not.    This  to  my  mother : 


Twill  be  two  days  ere  I  shall 
[  leave  you  to  your  wisdom. 


Bar.   Comi 


With  ti 


le  obseiTttnce  seek  to  eke  i 
Wherein  toward  me  my  homely  atare 
To  eqoal  my  great  fortune. 

Ber.  Let  that  m 

My  hairte  ii  very  great     Farewell ;  h 

Hel.  Pray,  «ir,  your  pardon. 


Sir,  I  can  uotliinj;  say 
rt  obedient  fervaut. 
I  more  of  that. 

And  ever  Bliall 


TSor  dare  I  say  'tia  mine,  and  yet  it  is ; 

Biit.  like  a  timoroas  thief^  moat  fain  would  steal 

Whait  law  does  vouch  mius  own. 

Bur.  WTiat  wonld  yon  hAveT 

llet.  Something;  and  scarce  so  mnch  :^notlmi)(,  indeed.- - 

I  would  nut  tell  yon  what  I  would,  my  lord : — niitli,  yea ; — 

Strangera  and  foes  do  sunder  and  not  kiss. 

Ber.   I  ])ray  you,  stay  not,  bnt  in  liaate  to  hocse- 
Jfel.  I  bWi  not  break  your  biddiui;,  good  my  lord. 
Ber.  Where  are  my  otiier  men,  moDBiear! — Farewell, 

[Exit  Helena, 

On  thou  toward  home,  where  I  will  never  coine 

Whilst  1  can  shake  my  sword  or  hear  the  drum : — 

Away,  .aiid  for  our  flight. 

"or.  Bravely,  oorayio  I  [EjxaM 


ACT  IIL 

SCENE  L— Florence.     A  Boom  fa  the  Ddke's  Pnlace. 

FhuTlili.    Enter  lite  Duee  of  Florknok,  attciidrd; 
two  French  Lords,  asd  Soldiers. 
Duhe,  So  that,  from  point  to  point,  now  have  you  heard 
.   The  fundnmantalreaaoufl  of  tills  warr 

Whose  great  decision  hath  much  blood  let  forth, 
And  more  thirata  after. 

1  Lord.  Holy  seems  the  quarrel 

Upon  your  face's  part ;  bluck  and  fearful 
On  the  oppoaer. 

Duke.    Therefore  we  miu^el  much  our  cousin  Franca 


KM  ALL'S  WErX  THAT  ENDS  WELL.    Acrif 

WonlJ,  ia  BO  juat  a  business,  shut  Mb  boMna 
AgiunBt  our  borrowing  prayera. 

i  Lord.  Good  my  lord, 

TliB  reuBODB  of  our  state  I  cnnnnt  yield, 
Bnt  like  a  uonrnion  atid  an  outward  man 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  council  frames 
By  self-unable  motion :  therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  1  thiuk  of  it,  since  I  have  found 
Myself  in  my  incertain  grounds  to  Ml 
As  often  oa  I  guees'd. 

Duix.  Be  it  hia  pleasure. 

2  L'lrd,  Bnt  I  am  sure  the  younger  of  oar  natun 
That  surfeit  on  their  ease,  will  day  by  day 
Come  here  for  physic 

Date.  Welcome  shall  they  be; 

And  all  the  honours  that  cau  fly  From  ub 
Shall  OD  them  settle.    Vou  know  your  places  ireX  . 
When  better  £J1,  for  your  avails  they  fell ; 
To-morrow  to  the  field.  [fiouriiA.     Kxsmtt. 


Enter  Countess  ojuI  Clown. 

Count  It  hnth  happi^ed  all  as  I  would  hare  hod  it, 
save  that  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 

CIo.  By  my  troth,  1  take  my  young  lord  to  lie  n  very 
melancholy  man. 

Coaiit.   By  what  observance,  I  pray  you  T 

Clo.  Why,  he  will  louk  upon  his  boot  and  sins;  mend 
the  ru?  and  sing;  aali  questions  and  Binjj;;  pick  his  teeth 
mill  eing.  I  know  a  man  that  had  this  triuk  of  melancholy 
solil  a  goodly  manor  for  a  song. 

CoiaU,  Let  me  see  what  he  writes,  and  when  he  means  to 
come.  lU/ieatng  a  letler. 

Olo.  I  have  no  mind  to  Tsbel,  einee  I  vas  at  court:  our 
old  ling  and  our  labels  n'  the  country  are  uothina  like  your 
eld  ling  and  your  Isbels  o'  the  court :  the  brains  of  my 
Cupid's  knocked  out ;  and  I  begia  to  love,  as  an  old  niau 
htves  icioaey,  with  no  stomadi. 

Count  What  have  we  here! 

Ola.  E'en  that  yon  have  there.  [Ej^it, 

Cotivt  [reads.]  7  have  atnl  you  a  daugliter-in-lain:  nAs 
hnlh  rerovered  the  king  nnd  tindoiw  me.  I  hat*.  vxiUUd 
her,  »o(  btUiied  her;  iitd  surum  to  iiuihe   f/ic  not  eteruoL 


tmtm  n.  ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 

Tim  a/ioli  hear  I  am  run  away:  knom  it  br/ure  Ih 
come.  If  Ums  he  trreaxitli,  enough  in  tlie  icorl-i  I  teUi 
long  liisiaHee.     My  duly  to  you. 

Tout  liif/brtujioie  soii, 
Bs 
TIiiB  IB  not  wen,  raah  and  nnbridled  boy. 


f 

^H  1., 

^^^^H     B;  tbe  mispiiziiig  of  a  miud 
^^^^H     For  the  contempt  of  umpire. 


Re-enter  Clown, 

Clo.  0  madam,  yonder  is  heavy  neWB 
two  aoldiere  and  my  young  lady. 

Count.  What  is  tbe  mattert 

Clo.  Nay,  there  is  some  comrort  in 
(Mimfort ;  your  son  will  not  bo  killed  ao  : 
lie  wou!<L 

Comii.  Why  should  he  be  killed  ? 

Clo.  So  »ay  1,  niadom,  if  he  ruu  away,  i 
the  dingar  ia  in  atandiiia '  "     "     '     '     ' 


within,  between 


I  bear  he  daea : 


re  1  for  my  part,  X  ouly  hear  your  Bait  w 


Enltr  Hglgna  and  tico  Gentlemen. 

1  Oeni.  Save  you,  good  madam. 

JJeL  Mod^ju,  my  lord  'a  gone,  for  ever  gone. 

2  Oenl.  Do  nut  eay  ao. 

CimnL  Think  njion  patience.— Pray  yon,  geiitloroen, — 
I  have  felt  so  many  qairka  of  joy  and  grief 
That  the  firHt  face  of  neither,  an  the  start. 
Can  woman  me  uuto't.— Whore  is  my  sou,  I  pray  ynnT 

2  Gent.  Mnilain,  he's  jrane  to  acrve  the  duke  uf  I'  lui'eoce : 
We  met  h'""'  thitherward ;  for  thence  we  came. 
And.  after  winie  d^pBtcb  in  hand  at  court, 
Thitlier  we  bend  Hgnia. 

J/fl.  Look  on  his  letter,  raadiun ;  here's  my  pnsaprrt. 
[Beads.]    FKAen  tlum  canst  get  the  rinfl  w/jiiii  mj/  jinner. 

a/ikh  iKver  tliall  come  off,  aiid  shou)  me .      ' '"  '    -  '■ 

thy  body  that  I  iim  father  to,  thea  tall 

in  tueh  a  then  /  itrite  a  never. 
Tbii  !■  a  dreadful  sentence. 

Count  Brought  you  this  letter,  gentlemi 

1  OeiiL 
And,  for  tbe  contents'  sake,  are  sorry  for  o\ 


child  beitoUfno) 
haaiaad;  Lut 


Ay,  madam ; 


ISSt         ALL'S  Wm,L  THAT  ENDS  WIELL.     Mil 

CininL  I  pr'ytliec,  lady,  have  a  better  dieer; 
If  tlion  BDin'osaeBt  oil  the  griefs  are  thine, 
Thonrohb'stmeofamoietj.     He  was  my  son; 
But  I  do  wash  his  name  out  of  my  blood, 
And  tlion  art  all  luy  child. — Toworda  Florence  is  lie! 

2  GcnL  Ay,  madam. 

CouiU.  And  to  be  a  solilier? 

S  Oenl.  Such  is  hia  noble  purpose ;  and,  lielieve't, 
The  dnke  will  lay  npon  him  aU  the  honour 
Tbat  good  conveuieace  claims. 

CuuiU.  Ketum  yon  thither! 

1  Oisnt.  Ay,  madnm,  with  the  swifteat  wini;  of  ape«I. 

HeL  [reads.]  Till  I  liave  no  ioife,  I  have  luiiliian  in  I' n 
Tis  bitter. 

Count.  Find  you  that  there! 

Jlel.  Ay,  madam. 

1  GenL  Tis  bat  the  boldnosa  of  his  bftnri,  haply. 
Which  hia  heart  was  not  coosentim;  Co. 

CounL  Nothing  in  France  nntil  be  have  do  wife  j 
Tliere'a  nothing  here  that  ia  too  good  for  him 
But  only  she ;  aod  she  deaerve»  a  lord 
Tbat  twenty  aacb  rude  boya  mi;^bt  tend  nnan. 
And  call  ber  hourly  miatniBB.    Who  was  with  himT 

1  Oenl.  A  aervaut  only,  anil  a  gBntlcman 
Which  I  have  sometime  known. 

Cowat.  Parolles,  waat  not? 

1  Genl.  Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 

GimaL  A  very  tainted  fellow,  and  full  of  wickediieaa, 

^  comipta  a  wellHlarived  nature 

ith  bis  inducement. 

1  Gail.  Indeed,  ){ood  lady. 
The  fellow  has  a  deal  of  that  too  much. 
Which  hulda  bim  much  to  have. 

Count  You  are  welcome,  gentlemen. 
I  will  entreat  you,  when  you  see  my  son, 
To  tell  bim  that  bis  Sword  can  never  win 
The  honour  that  ha  loses ;  more  I'll  entreat  yon 
Written  to  bear  along, 

2  Oeat.  We  serve  ynn,  madam, 
tn  that  and  all  your  worthiest  aitajrs. 

CoiiaL  Not  BO,  but  as  we  change  our  eourtcaiea. 
Will  yon  draw  near  1 

[Exeiint  Count,  and  Geutlenkoo. 

Ifi:t.  Tilt  1  have  nn  tnife,  1  have  notkinn  in  France, 
Nothing  in  France  until  lie  Lns  nn  wife ! 
Thou  alialt  have  none,  Uousillon,  none  in  Francaj 


My 
Wit 


■Wne  ti.  ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL.  i 

I  Then  h»st  tboa  all  again.     Poor  lord !  is't  1 
I  That  chase  thee  from  thy  cooatry,  and  expose 
Those  tender  limbs  of  thine  to  the  event 
Of  the  nuna-Bparing  war  !  and  ia  it  I 
That  drive  thee  from  the  sportive  conrt,  where  then 
V/aat,  shot  at  with  &ir  eyes,  to  be  tho  mark 
Of  BiBoky  muakcta!    0  you  leaden  messeuj^ra, 
I'hat  ride  upon  the  violent  speed  of  lira, 
Fly  with  teise  aim :  move  the  atill-peoring  air, 
Tliat  dnga  with  piercing ;  do  not  touch  my  kirdl 
Whoever  shoots  at  him,  I  set  him  there ; 
Whoever  char^  on  hia  forward  breast, 
1  am  the  eaitin  that  do  bold  him  to  't; 
And,  though  1  kiU  him  not,  I  am  the  canee 
His  death  was  ao  effected :  better  'twere 
I  met  the  ravin  lion  when  Ire  roar'd 
With  sharp  constraint  of  hunger ;  better  'twere 
That  all  the  miseries  which  nature  owes 
Were  mine  at  once.     No ;  come  thon  home,  Roniilloii, 
Whence  honour  but  of  diuiser  wins  a  scar, 
&a  oft  it  loses  alL     I  will  be  gone ; 
My  heing  here  it  is  that  holds  thee  hence : 
Shall  I  stay  hera  to  do't?  no,  no,  although 
The  air  of  paradise  did  fim  the  house. 
And  angeb  ofEc'd  all:  1  will  be  gone. 
That  {ritifiil  rnramir  may  rajiart  my  llight, 
To  consolate  thine  ear.     Comtt,  night ;  end.  day  i 
For  with  the  dark,  poor  tbie^  I'll  Hteal  away. 

SCENE  m— FLonENCE.    Be/ore  the  Duke's  Palace. 

FloVfTlih.     Enter  the  Dukb  of  Fdorenck,  Bebtbam, 
Fabollbb,  Lords,  OUlcera,  Sotdiem,  and  oUters. 
Dnke.  The  general  of  onr  horse  tliou  art ;  and  we, 
Great  in  our  hope,  lay  our  beat  love  and  credence 
TIjxin  thy  pronusiiig  Ibrtnne. 

Ber.  Sir,  it  is 

A  charge  too  heavy  for  roy  strength ;  but  yet 
We'll  strive  to  bear  it,  for  year  worthy  sake. 
To  tho  extreme  edge  of  hazard. 

Duke.  Then  go  thou  forth ; 

And  fortune  play  upon  thy  prosperous  bctiu, 
Ai  thy  auspicinuf  mistress  1 

Ber.  This  very  day, 

I    Great  Mare.  I  put  myself  into  thy  liie; 


V, 

?; 

u 
n 

Tl 

L  ^ 

M 


Enter  CoDKTBas  and  Steirard. 

CiTUiit.  Alas !  nnd  would  yon  take  the  letter  of  bei? 
Might  yon  not  know  ahe  would  do  &&  she  hu  done, 
By  seoding  lan  a  letter?    Eead  it  a^ain. 

^t«D.  [r^ds.]    /  am  St.  JaqutJ  pdgrlia,  tluther  gouB,- 

Ambititma  lovt  halh  torn  me  offended 
Thai  bar^ool  plod  I  the  cold  grtmnd  upon, 

WUh  »ainled  voia  mg/au.iii  to  have  antended. 
Write,  airite,  titatfrom  the  bloody  course  qfiaar 

My  dearest  matter,  your  dear  aon,  jnay  hie  : 
£Ua»  him  at  home  in  peace,  vihiUt  I  from  fair 

IIi»  name  inilh  aaloas  fervour  taact^y: 
Hie  laJxn  iabrmrs  bid  him  tae  forgive ; 

I,  Am  deepit^itt  Juno,  atnl  him  forth 
from  eourtly  frieude,  with  eauHping  foes  to  lint. 

Where  dealh  and  danger  dog  fie  heela  Q/'wurfA. 
Jle  if  too  ffood  and /air  for  Death  and  mt; 
Whom  I  myny  eajirace,  to  net  him  free. 

Count  Ah,  whatsbanjstiiigaare  iBbermildestwonlgl— 
Einaldo,  yon  did  never  lack  adrice  so  much 
Aa  letting  her  past  bo  ;  hod  I  spoke  with  her, 
I  eonld  have  well  diverted  her  inteiitB, 
Which  thoB  she  hath  prevented. 

Stem,  Pardon  me,  madam : 

If  I  had  given  yon  thia  at  overnight. 
She  might  have  beeu  o'erta'an ;  and  yetahe  writn, 
Farsait  would  be  hut  vain. 

CoanL  What  angel  shall 

Bless  this  nmrorthy  husband?  he  caiiuob  thrive, 
Unless  her  jirayets,  whom  heaven  deiighta  to  he.tr. 
And  loves  to  grant,  reprieve  him  from  the  wrotlo 
Of  greatest  joaticB. — Write,  write,  Einaldi^ 
To  this  unworthj  huBband  of  hia  wife : 
Let  every  word  weigh  heavy  of  her  worth. 
That  he  does  weigh  too  light ;  my  greateat  griet 
Though  little  ho  ito  feel  it,  set  down  sharply. 
Despatch  the  must  conveoieut  mesaeoEiei 
Wheii,  liBlily,  he  shall  liear  that  ahe  is".;. 
*>-  -  - "      '    ,.Q .  QQ J  hope  I  may  that  slu^ 


Hearing  bo  much,  will  speed  her  foot  af^ain. 

Led  hitlier  by  pure  love:  wluch  of  tlieiii  both 

Is  dearest  to  me  I  have  no  skill  m  sense 

To  make  diatinction :— provide  this  messenger: — 

My  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  ^b  is  weak ; 

Grief  would  huve  tears,  luid  Borrow  bids  me  epeak.  [Exeunt. 


*       SCENE  V.—  WUhmttlie  VaiU of  YhOJOOfct. 
Bnter  an  old  Widow  of  Flojvace,  Diana,  Violbnta, 
Maiuana,  ami  iitlier  Citizeoa. 

WuL  Niiy,  come;  for  if  they  do  approach  the  city  wa 
■halt  lose  all  the  slL'bk 

Dia.  They  say  tlie  French  count  has  done  most  honour- 
able aervica, 

Wid.  It  is  reported  thrtt  be  baa  tatcGD  their  greatest 
comnumderi  and  that  with  his  own  hand  he  alew  the 
dnke's  brother.  {A  tucket  afar  o/.]  We  have  lost  our 
labour;  they  are  gone  a.  contrary  way i  bark!  you  may 
know  by  their  trampete. 

Mar.  Come,  let's  return  again,  and  suffice  onraelvoa 
with  the  report  of  it  Well,  Diana,  take  heed  of  tlila 
French  earl:  the  honour  of  a.  maid  is  her  name;  and  no 
legacy  is  so  rich  as  honesty. 

Wid.  I  have  told  my  neighbour  how  yon  have  been 
solicited  by  a  gentleman  his  coni]>auioa. 

J/ar.  I  know  that  kuave ;  han^  him  I  one  ParoUes :  a 
Glthf  officer  he  is  in  those  suggestuinB  for  the  young  earL — 
Beware  of  them,  Diana;  their  promises,  snticements,  o.iths, 
tokens,  and  all  these  engines  of  luat,  are  not  the  things 
they  go  under:  many  a  maid  hath  been  seduced  by  tjiem  ; 
and  Via  misery  is,  example,  that  ao  terrible  abows  in  the 
wreck  of  maidenhooil,  cannot  for  all  that  disauade  aucues- 
sion,  but  that  they  are  limed  with  the  twigs  that  threaten 
them.  1  liqw  I  need  not  to  ad  viae  you  furUier;  but  I  ho|« 
your  own  grace  will  keep  you  where  you  are,  though  there 
were  no  further  danger  iuiowii  but  tlie  modesty  which  is  ao 

D\a.  You  shall  not  need  to  fear  me. 

WvL  [  hope  BO.— Look,  hero  conioe  a  pilgrim:  1  know 
■he  wilt  lie  at  my  house:  thither  they  senij  oueauotliurj 
I'll  question  her. — 

Ealfr  Hklbha  in  the  drvsi  ufa  pi/i/rim. 
God  save  you,  i)ilgrim  I     Whithur  are  you  buuudT 


sss 


ALL'S  WEI.L  THAT  EHDS  WELL.    Aoritt^ 


Hit  To  Saint  JaquBa-le-Grand. 
Where  do  the  palmers  loiige,  I  do  beseech  yon! 
Wid.  At  the  Saint  FranoiB  here,  beside  the  port. 

liel.  la  thia  the  way! 

WvL  Ay,  marry,  ii  it Hark  you  1    They  come  thia  •wn.j, 

[A  nuirch  ajur  of. 
If  yeu  will  tany,  holy  pilgrim, 
Hut  till  the  troops  come  by, 
1  will  conduct  yoQ  whore  you  shnll  be  lodg'd  j 
Tlie  rather  for  I  think  I  kaow  your  hosteaa 
Aa  ample  aa  myselC 

Jitl.  la  it  yonreelf! 

W'uL  Jf  yon  ahAll  please  an,  pilgrim. 

Ji'L  I  thank  you,  and  will  atay  upon  yonr  leiaura. 

Wid.  You  came,  I  think,  &om  France!. 

II tl.  I  did  BO. 

WiiL  Here  ynn  shall  see  a  countryman  of  youni 
l^ab  has  done  worthy  sc 


Htl 


Hian. 


le,  I  pray  yoii. 


\.   The  Coant  RonaiUon;  know  _ 

II el  But  by  the  ear,  that  hears  moet  Dobly  of  liim  i 
His  facQ  I  know  not. 

Din.  Whatsoe'er  he  is, 

lie's  bravely  taken  here.     He  stole  from  France, 
Aa  'tis  rajiorted,  for  the  king  hod  marned  him 
Against  his  likini; ;  think  yon  it  is  so  ! 

Md.  Ay,  aurely,  mere  the  truth  ;  I  know  his  lady. 

DiB~  There  is  a.  {gentleman  that  serves  the  count 
Eoporte  hut  coarsely  of  her. 

Jlel  What'a  his  name! 

I}ia.  Monsieur  Farollea. 

Hel,  O,  I  believe  with  him, 

In  argument  of  praise,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  the  great  count  himself,  she  ia  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  re|)euted ;  all  her  duaorving 
Is  a  reserved  honesty,  and  that 
I  have  not  heard  examiu'd. 

Dia.  Alas,  poor  lady  1 

'TIS  a  hard  bondage  to  become  the  wife 
Cf  a  debestine  lord. 

Wid.  Ay,  nght;  good  creature,  wheresoe'cr  ahe  is 
Her  heart  weighs  aadly :  this  young  moid  might  do  Iiei 
A  shrewd  torn  if  she  jileaa'd. 

HeL  How  dn  you  moan! 

May  be,  the  amorous  count  solicits  ber 
In  the  oolawful  purpoB<-. 
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IVid.  He  does,  indeed ; 

And  brokea  with  all  that  can  in  such  a  suit 
Cnmipt  the  tender  hunour  of  a  maid  ; 
But  shn  Ik  uin'd  for  him,  aod  keeps  her  guard 
lu  haaeaLeat  defence. 

Mar.  The  goda  forbid  else  I 

Wid.  So,  now  they  come ;-  - 

Enter,  loit/i  a  drum  and  colauri,  a  party  of  the  Flurnntln* 
army,  Behtram,  and  FAnoi.LB8. 
That  ia  Antonio,  the  duke's  eldest  son ; 
That,  EacaluB. 

Hd.  Which  is  the  Frenchman  T 


Dia. 


Ha; 
<t  gallajit  fellow. 


That  with  the  plrnne ! 

I  would  ha  lov'd  hla  wife :  if  he  were  noueatec 

He  were  much  goodlier: — ^ig't  QOt  B  handsome  gentlemanV 

H'l.   IlikehSnwelL 

l/ui.  Tis  pity  he  is  not  honest!  youd'g  that  name  knava 
That,  leads  lura  to  these  places ;  were  I  his  lady 
I'd  poison  that  vile  rsscaL 

Hd.  Which  is  hoT 

Dia.  That  jach-an-apea  with  scar&.  Why  ia  he  nielaneholyt 

Jiel.  Vetiibaiiae  he's  hurt  i'  the  battle. 

Par.  Lose  our  drum  !  welL 

Mar.  He's  abrewdly  vexed  at  wunething :  look,  he  has 

Wid.  Marry,  hang  you  [ 

Mar.  And  your  courtesy,  for  a  ring-carrier ! 

[Exeunt  BBS.,  Par,  Officers,  ajul  Soldiers. 

Wid.  The  troop  is  past.    Come,  pilgrim,  I  will  bring  yon 
Where  you  shall  host :  of  enjoin'd  penitents 
There's  four  or  live,  to  great  Saint  Jaques  bound. 
Already  at  my  house. 

HeL  I  humbly  thank  yon : 

PlEaso  it  this  matron  and  this  gentle  maid 
To  eat  with  us  to-niEht;  the  chai^  and  tlisjiking 
Shall  be  for  uie :  and,  to  requite  you  farther, 
I  will  beHluw  some  precepts  on  tins  virgin. 
Worthy  the  note. 

"  ■'  Ae'll  take  y</nroifer  kindly.         [KbooA 
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SCENE  VI— Cam?)  bi-/ore  FLORKKca 
Enter  Bkrtram,  and  Che  tmo  French  Lords. 
ard.   Nay,  good  my  Igrd,  pat  him  to't ;  let  lum  IiatB  I 


2  Lord.  If  your  lordship  find  him  not  a  hilding,  hold  me 
no  more  is  your  resi>ect. 

1  Lard.  Od  my  life,  my  lord,  a  buhble. 

Bt.  Do  yon  think  I  am  ao  for  deceived  in  him ! 

1  Lord.  Believe  it,  my  lord,  in  mine  own  direct  know^ 
Icdjje,  without  any  malice,  but  to  apeak  of  him  as  my 
kiuaman,  he's  a  mast  notable  coward,  sq  iutinit«  and 
euilless  iiiir,  BD  hourly  pTomlaQ-brankor,  tho  owner  of  tio 
one  good  quality  worthy  your  lordship's  entertainment. 

2  Lord.  It  were  lit  you  knew  him;  leat,reposini;  toofer 
iu  his  virtue,  which  he  hath  not,  he  might,  at  some  great 
and  trusty  business,  in  a  main  danger,  fiul  you. 

Ber.  I  would  I  knew  in  what  particular  action  to  try 

2  Lnrrl:  None  botfer  than  to  lot  him  fotoh  off  hia  drum, 
which  you  hear  him  so  conlidciit]y  undortake  to  do. 

1  LonI,  I,  with  a  troop  of  FlnreotinBa,  will  anddenly 
luqirise  him :  such  I  will  haTO,  whom  I  am  snre  he  knows 
not  from  the  euemy:  we  will  bind  and  hoodwink  him  bo 
that  he  shall  Buppose  no  other  but  that  he  is  carried  into 
tliu  leaguor  of  the  adversaries  when  we  bring  him  to  oar 
own.  tButa.  Be  but  your  lordship  present  at  his  eiauiiiiation : 
if  he  do  not,  fat  the  promise  of  his  life,  and  in  the  highest 
compulsion  of  base  fear,  offer  to  betray  you,  and  deliver  all 
the  mtelligence  in  hia  power  against  you,  and  that  with 
the  divine  forfeit  of  hia  soul  upon  oath,  never  tmit  my 


i 


drum;  he  says  he  ha«  a  stratagem  for't:  whon  jroiir  lord- 
ship sees  the  bottom  of  his  success  in't,  and  to  what  metal 
this  counterfeit  lump  of  ore  will  be  melted,  if  you  give  him 
not  John  Drum's  entortainment,  your  inclining  oaunot  La 
removed.     Heie  he  cornea. 

1  Lord.  0,  for  the   love   of  laugbter,   hinder  not  tho 
humoor  of  Ma  design :  let  him  fetdt  off  his  drum  in  a 


Enter  Part. 


this  drum  sticks  sorely  b 
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^^^^w     S  Lord.   A  pox  on't  i  let  it  go ;  'tis  but  a  dnim. 
^^^^B>    Par.  But  B  drum  I    Is't  but  a  drum?    A  druiu  so  lost '. — 
■     J     There   waa  excellent   command  I   to   charge  in   with   our 
horae  upon  our  own  wings,  and  to  rend  our  own  Bolibera, 

2  Lord,  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  cmmnimd  ot 
the  aervice;  it  waa  a,  disaster  of  -war  tiiti  Cmaar   Liinaell 
could  not  have  prevented,  if  he  bud  been  there  to  conumuid. 
Ber.   Well,  wo  cannot  greatly  condemn  oar  snccesa :  some 
diahoQonr  we  had  iu  the  loss  of  that  drum ;  but  it  is  not 
to  be  recovered. 
Par.  It  migbt  have  been  recovered. 
Ber.  It  migbt,  but  it  ia  not  now. 

NPar.  It  is  to  be  rcuovered :  but  that  the  merit  of  service 
H-is  seldom  attributed  to  the  tnto  and  exact  pecfanner,  I 
Hvould  have  that  drum  or  another,  or  hicjacfL 
»    .SfT-,  Why,  if  you  hare  a  stomach  to'i,  monaiour,  if  yon 
I     think  yonr  mystery  in  Btratagem  onn  bring  this  instrument 
of  honour  again  into  hia  native  qnarter,  Ita  mngiianinioUB 
in  the  enterprise,  and  go  on ;  I  will  grace  the  attempt  for  a 
worthy  exploit;  if  you  speed  well  in  it,  the  dote  shaU  both 
iipea,k  of  it,  and  extend  to  you  whnt  further  becomes  his 
greatness,  even  to  the  ntmost  ayilnble  of  your  worthiness. 
Par.  By  the  band  of  a  soldier,  I  wiU  undertake  it. 
Ber.  But  yon  must  not  now  elumber  in  it. 
Far.  ril  about  it  thia  evening ;  and  I  will  presently  pen 
down  my  dilemmas,  enconrage  myaelf  in  my  certainty,  put 
myself  into  my  mortal  prei'aration,  and,  by  midnight,  look 
to  hear  further  from  me. 

'.  May  I  be  bold  to  acqoaint  his  grace  yon  aro  gone 


will  be,  my  !nrd,  but 
the  possibility  of 


Par.  I  know  not  what  the  lui 
the  attempt  I  vow. 

Ber.  I  KDOW  thou  art  valiant;  and. 
thy  auldierahip,  will  aubacribo  fur  tlieu. 
Farewell 

Par.  1  love  not  many  words.  \Eri 

!  Lord.  No  more  than  n  fish  loves  water.— Tb  not  thi 
I   thnt  BO  confidently  seeniJi  t 
ich  he  knows  ia  not  Ui  be  done , 
damns  himself  to  do.  and  darea  better  be  damned  tlian  to  do'tT 

2  Lord.  Yon  do  not  know  him,  taj  lord,  as  we  do : 
certain  it  ia  that  he  will  steal  himself  into  a  man's  favour, 
Bitd  for  ft  week  escape  a  ereat  deal  of  disoDvetiet;  bat 
when  yon  tind  him  oat,  you  have  him  ever  after. 

Ber.  Why,  do  you  think  he  will  make  no  deed  at  aU  of 
ttlB,  that  HO  seriously  he  does  addieaa  himadf  uutu! 
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1  Lord,  None  in  the  world ;  bnt  return 


fith  a 


have  almoat  emboesed  him, — you  sbalf  e 

for  indeed  he  ia  not  for  your  lordBhip'a  resjieGt. 

2  Lord.  We'll  make  you  some  Hport  with  tlis  fox  ere  w* 
case  him.    He  was  first  smoked  by  the  old  Lord  Lafen : 
when  bis  disguise  and  he  is  tiarted,  tell  me  what  a  sprat  yoa   I 
ahall  find  him ;  which  yoa  ehall  see  this  very  ninht. 


1  Lord.  As't  pleaaQ  vi 


rlorS 


K^'n 


As  t  pleaaQ  you 
w  will  I  lead  Ji     . . 

The  iaas  I  apoka  o£ 

2  Lord.  Bat  yon  Bay  she's  honest 

Ser.  That's  all  the  fault :  I  spoke  with  her  hut  once^ 

And  found  her  wondrous  cold ;  but  I  sent  to  her. 

By  this  same  coicomb  that  we  have  i'  the  wind. 

Tokens  and  letters  which  she  did  re-send ; 

And  this  is  all  I  have  done.     She's  a  fair  creature ; 

Win  you  go  see  her  ! 
2  Lord.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord.    [£zeun4 


Enter  Helena  and  Widow. 
Hd.  If  yon  misdoubt  me  that  I  sm  not  ahi 
I  know  not  how  I  shall  assure  yoa  further, 


Kothing  acquainted  with  these  buaii 
And  would  not  put  iny  reput:itiou  u 
In  any  staining  act 

Jltl.  Nor  would  I  wish  you. 

First  give  me  tnist,  the  count  he  is  ray  husband. 
And  what  to  your  sworn  counsel  I  have  spoken 
Is  so  from  word  to  word ;  and  then  you  cannot 
By  the  good  aid  that  I  of  you  sboU  borrow, 
E^  in  bestowing  it. 

Wid.  I  should  l>elieve  yon; 

For  you  have  show'd  me  that  which  well  approvM    j 
You  re  great  in  fortune.  ' 

lltL  Take  this  purse  of  gold, 

And  let  me  bay  your  friendly  hel]>  thus  Sat, 
Which  I  will  Dver.pay,  and  pay  again, 


E 
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le  aGems  as  won, 


When  I  have  fotmd  it.    The  count  be  wooes  your  daagbter, 

LajB  down  his  wanton  siege  before  her  beaaty, 

JteBolv'd  to  cony  ber:  lot  tier,  in  iiue,  couEeut, 

As  we'll  direct  her  how  'tie  best  to  bear  it, 

Now  his  important  bluod  will  naught  deny 

That  she'll  demand :  a  ring  the  ctiunty  wcar^ 

That  downward  hath  Bucuecdcd  in  hia  honae 

From  son  to  bod,  some  four  or  hve  descents 

Since  the  first  father  were  it ;  this  ring  he  bold* 

In  most  rich  choice;  yet,  in  his  iiUe  lire. 

To  buy  his  wUl,  it  would  not  seein  too  dew, 

Bowe'er  repented  aAer. 

Wid.  Now  I  Bee 

The  bottom  of  your  purpose. 

HeL  You  see  it  lawful  then :  it  ia 
But  that  your  daughter. 
Desires  tlus  ring ;  appointa  liim  an  ei 
la  Gne,  delivers  me  to  till  the  time. 
Herself  most  chaately  abaenC;  after  this, 
To  marry  her,  TU  atld  three  thousand  crowns 
To  what  is  paat  already. 

IFid.  I  have  yielded : 

luBtnict  my  daughter  how  sbc  stiull  perslver. 
That  time  and  puce,  with  this  deueit  so  lawful. 
May  prove  coherent.  Every  night  be  comes 
With  musics  of  all  sorts,  anil  songs  unmpos'd 
To  her  miworthiness :  it  nothing  steads  us 
To  chide  him  from  our  eaves ;  for  he  jiersiat^ 
As  if  his  life  lay  on't 

NeL  Why,  tho^  to-night 

Let  UK  assay  our  plot ;  which,  if  it  speed, 
la  wicked  laeaniD^  in  a  lawful  deed, 
And  lawful  meaning  in  a  lawful  act ; 
Where  both  not  sin,  and  yet  a  sinful  fact : 
But  let's  about  it. 


ACT  IT. 
SCENE  I.—  WitJumt  the  Florentine  Camp. 
IT  first  French  Lord,  vnChfiue  or  «ii  Soldiers  in  amhuiih. 
I  Lord,  He  can  come  no  other  way  hut  by  this  liod^e- 
Wh<:n  yuu  sally  u]Kiu  him,  speak   what  teriililfi 


1  Sold.  No,  sir,  I  warrant  yon. 

1  Lord.  But  what  linssy-woolsejr  hast  thou  to  Bpeak  to  I 
us  agniii! 

1  Sold.  Even  such  a*  you  speak  to  me. 

1  Lord.  He  miist  tliink  us  some  band  of  rtrangers  ?  thn  ' 
adversary's  entartammeiit  Now  lie  hath  a  amack  of  all 
neijlibouring  lani^iiajfes ;  therefore  we  must  c vary  One  be  • 
man  of  hia  own  fiiiicy,  not  to  know  what  we  apeak  one  to 
Bliotlter;  so  we  Becm  to  know,  is  to  know  atraight  onr  imr- 
]Mac :  chough's  language,  gabble  enough,  and  gooil  ei 


But    . 


and  then  to  return  and  swoar  the  liei  he  forges. 
Eater  Paholles. 

Par.  Ten  o'clock:  within  thesp  three hnnra'tn-ill  be  ti 
eiiuugh  to  go  homo.  What  shall  1  say  I  have  done? 
must  be  a  very  iilauaive  invention  ttat  carries  it:  they  J 
begin  to  amokB  me;  and  diagracea  have  of  lute  knockecl  1 
too  often  at  my  door.  I  find  my  tongue  ia  too  foolhar^  ;  I 
but  my  heart  hath  the  fear  of  Mars  before  It,  and  of  hiv  1 
oreaturea,  not  daring  the  reports  of  my  tnnjne. 

1  Lord.  Thia  ia  the  Srat  trath  that  e'er  l^ine  i 
wns  guilty  of  [jJsw/s. 

Par,  What  the  devil  should  move  nie  to  undertake  tho 
recovery  of  thia  drum  ;  being  not  ignorant  of  the  impoeai- 
bility,  and  knowing  I  had  no  such  purpose?  I  most  give  ' 
myself  aome  hurts,  and  say  I  got  thpm  in  eiplait:  yet  | 
aliriit  onea  will  not  carry  it:  they  will  say.  Came  you  nil 
with  so  httli  ?  :md  gre.it  ones  I  djire  not  give.  Wherefore, 
what's  the  instance!  Tongue,  I  muet  put  you  iuto  b 
butter-woman's  mouth,  and  buy  myaelf  another  of  Bajazet'i 
mule,  if  you  prattle  me  into  these  {lerils. 

)  Lcn^L  la  it  possible  he  should  know  what  he  is,  and 
he  that  he  is!  JJsMa.    I 

Par.  I  would  the  cutting  of  ray  enrmenta  n 
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Par.  Or  the  baring  of  my  beard ;  and  to  say  it  was  in 
■fratagem, 

1  Lord.  Twonld  not  do.  [A  tide. 

Par,  Or  to  drown  m;  clotbee,  and  saj  1  was  strijipcd. 

1  Lord.  Hardly  rerve.  [A  'ids. 

Par.  Though  I  Bwore  I  leaped  from  the  window  of  the 
dtadel, — 

1   Lord.  How  deep  I  [Aiidx. 

Par.  Thirty  fathom. 

1  Lord.  Three  great  oaths  would  acarco  make  that  b« 
believed.  [AakU, 

Par.  I  wonld  I  had  any  drum  of  the  eneiny'B ; 
I  would  Bwear  I  recovereii  it, 

1  Lurd.  You  Bhall  hear  one  anon.  [A  aide. 

Par,  A  dnmi  now  of  the  ensmy's  t  [Alamtineil/un. 

1  Lord.  T/iroca  movouMta,  cargo,  eargo,  cargo. 

AIL  Cargo,  Cargo,  cargo,  viltianda par  corho,  carjjo. 

Par.   0 !  nuiBoro,  ransom:— Do  not  hide  mine  eyes. 

[They  TOue  and  biiiuljiild  him. 

1  Sold.  Boskoi  fhromvldo  boahit. 

Par.  I  know  yon  are  the  Musko's  regiment, 
And  I  Bholl  lose  my  life  for  wont  of  language : 
If  there  be  here  German,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
Itnlian.  or  PVench,  let  him  ^eak  to  me ; 
1  will  discover  that  which  shall  undo 
The  Florentine. 

2  Sold.  Boskoa  vaurado: 

I  nnderitand  thee,  and  can  speak  thy  tongne : 

Kereiybonlo :— — S  ir, 

Betake  thee  to  thy  faith,  for  seventeen  pomarda 

'  — '  tity  bosom. 


Par. 


Oh! 


1  Sold.  O,  pray,  pray,  pray. 

'Xifkii  rfvania  dulehe. 

1  Lord,  Oscorbi  duldton  votivnreo, 

1  Sold.  The  eeneral  is  content  to  spare  thco  yet  f 
.And,  boodwink'd  as  thou  art,  will  lead  thee  on 
To  gather  from  thee:  haply  thou  mayst  inform 
Eoiuething  to  Save  thy  life. 

Par.  O,  let  me  live. 

And  all  the  secrets  of  our  camp  I'll  show, 
Their  force,  their  pnrpoaes :  nay,  I'li  speak  that 
Which  yon  will  wouder  at. 

1  Soid.  Bnt  wilt  thou  faitlifullyl 

Par.  If  I  do  not,  damii  me. 


au 
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1  Sold.  Acardo  linta. 

Come  on;  tbon  art  granted  epace. 

\Exit,  with  pAROLLBi  yuanUit. 

1  LnrrL  Go .  tell  the  Count  Rousillon  and  my  lirother 
We  have  caught  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him  niuUlcd 
Till  we  do  hear  from  them. 

2  Sold.  Captain,  I  wiiL 

1  Lord.  He  will  betray  ns  all  onto  ounelvea ; — 
Iniona  'em  tliat. 

2  Sold.  So  I  will,  sir. 

1  Lord.  Till  then  I'll  keep  him  dark,  and  safely  look'iL 


ETtter  Be  rtram  and  Diana. 

Ber.  Tbey  told  me  that  your  name  woa  FontibelL 

Dia.  So,  my  j^ood  lord,  Diana. 

Ber.  Titled  godde«Bi 

Aud  worth  it,  with  addition  I    But,  fair  Boul, 
In  your  fine  frame  hath  love  no  quality  ! 
If  the  quick  fire  of  youth  Ught  not  your  mind. 
You  are  no  maiden,  but  a  monument; 
When  you  are  dead,  you  abould  be  such  a  one 
An  you  are  now,  for  you  are  cold  and  stem ; 
And  QDw  you  sliould  be  as  your  mother  waa 
When  jour  aweet  self  waa  got. 

Dia.  She  then  was  honest. 

Ber.  So  should  yon  be. 

Bio.  Noi 

My  mother  did  but  duty ;  such,  my  lord, 
Ab  you  owe  to  your  vile. 

Ber.  No  more  of  that  1 

I  pc'y thee,  do  not  strive  against  my  vows ; 
I  waa  compell'd  to  her ;  but  I  love  thee 
By  love's  own  aweet  constraint,  and  will  for  ever 
Do  thee  all  rights  of  service. 

Dia.  Ay,  so  you  serve  na 

Till  we  serve  yon ;  but  when  you  have  our  roses, 
Yoa  barely  leave  our  thoma  to  prick  ourselves, 
A  nd  mock  ua  ivith  our  bareuess. 

Ber.  How  have  I  swomT 

XHa.  Tie  not  the  many  oatiu  that  moke  the  ttutl 
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But  the  plain  single  vow  that  is  vow'd  trua. 

Wliat  is  nnt  hnly,  that  we  swear  not  by, 

But  take  the  Highest  to  witness :  theti,  pray  you,  tell 

If  I  should  swear  by  Jove's  great  attributes 

I  lov'd  yon  dearly,  would  yon  believe  my  oatiis. 

When  I  did  love  yon  ill?  taia  has  no  holding. 

To  swear  by  him  whom  I  protcBt  to  love, 

That  1  will  work  against  hmi :  therefore  your  oaths 

Are  words  and  poor  coDditions;  but  imaeal'd, — 

At  lenst  iu  my  opiniou. 

Ber.  Chancy  it,  change  it ; 

Be  not  so  boly-cmel :  love  is  holy ; 
And  my  integrity  ne'er  knew  the  crafts 
That  yon  do  uiorge  men  with.    Staad  no  more  aS, 
Bnt  give  thyself  nnto  my  sick  desirea. 
Who  then  recover :  say  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
My  love  aa  it  begins  shall  so  persEver. 

Dia,  I  see  that  men  make  hopes,  in  such  a  case, 
That  we'll  forsake  ourselves.     Give  me  that  riun- 

Ber.  ril  lend  it  thee,  my  dear,  but  have  uo  power 
To  give  it  from  ma. 

Via.  WiU  yoo  not,  my  lord! 

Btr.  It  is  an  honour  'longing  to  our  house. 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  ancestors ; 
Wliich  were  the  greotest  obloquy  i'  the  world 

Din.  Mine  honour's  such  a  ring: 

My  chastity's  the  jewel  of  onr  house. 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  ancestors; 
Wliioh  wore  the  greatest  obloquy  i'  the  world 
In  me  to  lose.     Thus  your  own  proper  wisdom 
Brings  in  the  champion  honour  on  my  port, 
Against  your  vain  assault. 

Bt.  Here,  take  my  ring: 

My  honse,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  life  be  thine, 
And  I'll  be  bid  by  thee. 

Dia.   When  midnight  comes    knock  at   my  chaniher- 

rU  order  take  my  mother  shall  not  hear. 
Now  will  t  charge  you  in  the  band  of  truth. 
When  you  have  conquer'd  my  yet  maiden-bed, 
Hemain  there  bnt  an  hour,  nor  speak  to  mo: 

and  you  shul!  know  thein 


rmg 


(boll  be  delive 


your  Jinger,  in  the  night,  I'll  pot 

(Bther  ring ;  that  what  in  tune  proceeds 


jliajs  well  that  esds  well. 

May  ti^kcu  to  the  future  our  paat  tlceds. 
Adieu  till  thon ;  then  (ail  not      Vou  hire  won 
A  wife  of  me,  though  there  my  hope  be  done. 

Ser.  A.  heaven  ou  earth  I  have  wod  by  wooing  thee. 

[Brit    I 

Dia.   For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  heaven  and  a 

Tnu  may  so  in  the  end. 

My  niutfier  told  me  just  how  he  wonld  woo^ 

Ab  if  ehe  sat  in  bis  heart;  a)ie  says  all  Tnen 

Have  the  like  oaths:  lie  hotl  sworn  tn  many  me 

When  his  wife's  dead;  therefore  Til  lie  with  him 

When  I  am  burial.    Since  Frenchmen  are  «o  braiii, 

M  rirry  that  will,  I'll  live  and  die  a  maid :  < 

OiJy,  in  this  disguise,  I  think't  no  sin 

To  oo^en  him  that  would  unjustly  win.  lE.^ 


SCENE  UL—The  Flormliru  Camp, 
Enter  Ihe  tieo  French  Lords,  an/l  tmo  or  thrt:e  SoItUerk. 

1  Lord.  You  have  not  given  hira  bis  mother's  letter? 

2  Lord.  I  have  delivered  it  an  hour  since :  there  ii 
thing  in't  that  stings  his  nature;  for,  on  the  reading  tt,  ha  I 
clianged  almost  into  another  niau.  1 

1  LoTiL  He  htis  much  worthy  blame  laid  upon  bim  tot 
shaking  off  «>  giiod  a  wife  and  so  sweet  a  huly. 

2  Lord.  Especially  he  hath  incurred  the  everlasting  die- 

rileasure  of  the  king,  who  hod  even  tuoeil  his  liounty  to  sina 
lapiiinesB  to  Mm.  I  will  tell  you  6.  thing,  hot  you  aluiil 
let  it  dwell  darkly  with  you. 

1  ^orr^  Wlien  yoa  have  spoken  it,  'tis  dead,  and  I  tun 
the  grave  of  it. 

2  Lord.  He  hath  perverted  a  young  gentlewoman  here 
in  Florence,  of  a  most  chaste  renown;  oud  this  iiiglit  he 
jlrahes  his  will  in  the  spoil  of  her  honour :  he  hath  given 
her  his  monunuinta]  ring,  and  thinks  himself  mode  in  tlie 
unchaste  composition. 

'   '      '    "        -■    ■   >  I  J  rebellion!  as  we  are  our- 


selves, wtiat  things  ai 
2  Loni.   Merely  oi 


n  tmitors.    And  at 


le  of  all  treasonB,  we  still  eee  them  reveal  themselve%,l 
'  0  their  abhorred  ends ;  so  ho  that  in  "  ' 


[Uour 


viUl  he 


of  our  nnJawfiil   intaiital     Wa  bHuJI  n 
company  to-night? 
'J  LuriL   Noc  till  after  uiiduiglit  ^   for  he  la  ciieiea  w  nia 

1  Lord.  That  approaches  upoto:  1  wonlcl  cUuliy  liave  him 
lee  Ms  company  anatomized,  that  lio  tni^ht  take  a  mea- 
anro  of  hia  own  Judgments,  wherein  so  cutiously  he  had  set 
this  counterfeit. 

2  Lord,  We  will  not  ntediile  with  him  till  he  come;  for 
his  presence  must  lie  the  whijj  of  the  other. 

1  Lord.   In  the  meantime,  what  hear  yon  of  these  wars? 

2  Lard.  I  Iieaj  there  is  an  overture  of  iieace. 

1  Lord.  Nay,    I  asaure  yon,  a  peace  concluded. 

2  Lord.    Wliat  n-ill  Count  Rousillon  do  then? 
travel  higher,  or  return  again  into  France  ! 

1  Lord.  I  perceive,  by  t^  demand,  you  are  not  altogether 

2  Lard.  Let  it  be  forbid,  airj  bo  should  I  be  a  great  deal 

1  Lord..  Sir,  his  wife,  some  two  months  since,  fled  from 
his  faonser  her  pretence  is  a  yilgrimage  to  St.  Jacjues-le- 
Grand;  which  hely  nndertaking,  with  most  austere  sancti- 
mony, she  accomjilished  i  and,  there  residing,  the  tender- 
ness of  her  nature  became  a  prey  to  her  grief;  in  line,  made 
a  groan  of  her  last  breath ;  and  uuw  she  sings  in  heaven. 

2iont  HowisthiBJustJlied! 

1  Lord.  Tlie  stronger  part  of  it  by  her  own  lottecs,  which 
make  lier  story  true  even  to  the  point  of  her  death:  her 
death  ibielf,  which  could  not  be  her  office  to  say  is  come, 
tvas  faithfulN-  confirmed  by  the  rector  of  the  place. 

2  Lord.  Hath  the  count  aU  this  inteUigence! 

1  Lord.  Ay,  and  the  particalar  contirmationa,  point  from 
point,  to  the  full  arming  of  the  verity. 

2  Lord.  I  am  heartily  aorry  that  he'll  he  glad  of  this. 

1  Lard.  How  mightily,  sometimes,  we  make  na  comfcrla 
of  our  loaseB ) 

2  Lord.  And  how  mightily,  some  other  times,  wc  drown 
our  gain  in  tears '.  The  great  dignity  that  his  valonr  hath 
here  acquired  for  ti'm  sh^  at  home  he  encountered  with  a 
■hiune  OS  ample. 

1  Lard.  The  web  of  oar  life  isof  amingled  yam,  good  and 

ill   together:    our  virtnea  would  be  proud  if  nur  faultj 

whijiped  them  not;  and  our  crimes  would  deajuur  if  thoj 

WRre  not  cherished  by  onr  virtues. — 

EiitfT  n  Servant 

'   ^uw  uuH?  Where's  your  mustett 


S08  ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL,     act  it. 

SfTU.  Hh  met  tbe  duke intlie  street,  Biri  of  wbom  he  Lath 
taken  a  solemn  leave:  his  lordsliip  will  noxt  tnamin^  for 
Prance.  The  duke  hath  offered,  him  letteni  of  cammeudib 
tionB  to  the  king. 

2  Lord.  They  Bhatl  he  no  more  than  needful  there,  il 
ILoy  were  more  than  thay  can  eonimeoiL 

1  Lord.  They  cannot  be  too  aweet  for  the  king's  toctueo. 
Here's  Ms  lordship  now. 

ElUfr   BEltTRA.H. 

IIuw  now,  my  lord,  it't  not  nitar  miiluightT 

llr.r.  1  have  to-night  dea[iatcbcd  sixteen  baunesses,  ■ 
month's  len{>th  &-picice,  by  an  abstract  of  Bucceas :  [  have 
conge' J  with  the  duke,  done  my  adieu  with  hit  nooreat ; 
boned  a  wife,  mourned  for  her ;  writ  to  my  lady-mother  I 
am  returning ;  entertained  my  convoy ;  and,  between  these 
piniii  parcela  of  despatch,  eltected  many  nicer  needs :  ths 
laat  was  the  greatest,  but  that  I  have  not  ended  yet. 

2  Lord.  If  the  business  he  of  any  difiiculty,  and  tbli 
morning  your  departure  hence,  it  reqaires  haste  of  your 
lonlship- 

Ber,  1  mean,  the  buaineas  ia  not  ended,  as  fearing  to  hear 
of  it  hereafter.    Bnt  shall  we  have  thia  dialogue  uetween 

the  fool  and  the  soldier! Come,  bring  forth  thia  ooiin- 

terleit  model:  haa  deceived  me  like  a  double-meauing 
projibesier, 

2  Lard.  Bring  him  forth.  lExeant  Soldiers.]  Has  Mt 
in  the  stocks  bU  night,  poor  gallant  knave. 

Ber.  Ho  matter ;  his  heels  have  deserved  it,  in  naucping 
hia  spurs  so  long.     How  does  he  carr^  himself  T 

1  Lord.  I  have  told  your  lordship  already  i  the  stocka 
carry  him.  But  to  answer  you  as  you  wo^^d  be  mider- 
Btood ;  he  weeps  like  a  weiich  that  hod  shed  her  milk :  he 
hath  coufessed  himself  to  Mor^n,  whom  he  supiKwea  to 
l«  a  friar,  (ram  the  time  of  his  remembrance  to  this  vory 
instant  disaster  of  his  setting  i'  the  stocka:  and  wh^ 
think  you  he  hath  eonfessed  ! 

Ber.  Nothingof  me,  has  hcT 

2  Lurd.  Hia  confession  is  taken,  and  it  shall  be  rood  to  4 
his  face :  if  your  lordship  be  in't,  as,  1  beLeve  yon  are,  you  f 
must  have  the  patience  to  hear  it. 

^e-eiifw  Soldiers,  tcii/i  Pauolles. 
Ber.  A  plagno  upon  bim  |  mufhed  I  he  can  say  nothinj  m 
Bf  ine :  hash,  hnab  I  ' 

1  Lord.  Uoodmaii  comes  1  Porto  to 


I 

■ 
i 


ISold.  I 


I  uallo  for  the  tortures :  what  will  you  aay  with- 
I  luinw  without  conatraint;  if 


i'ar.    I  will  confeoa  what 
ye  pinch  me  like  a  pMty  I  ci 
1  Sidil.   Boako  chimurco. 
1  Lord,  Sablibindo  ckktirmurco. 

1  Sold,  You  are  a  merciful  general : — Onr  general  bids  you 
uiawer  to  what  I  shall  ask  you  out  of  a  note- 
Par.  And  truly,  aa  I  hope  to  live. 

1  Sold.  First  demand  of  Attn  Uom  many  hor»e  llie  date  it 
ttroiig.     What  Bay  you  to  that! 

Par.  Five  or  six  thousand ;  but  very  weak  and  nnser- 
viceable :  the  troops  are  all  scattered,  aiid  the  commanders 
very  poor  ro^ea,  upon  my  reputation  and  crodit,  and  aa  1 
hope  to  live. 

1  Sold.  Shall  I  set  down  your  answer  so? 
Par.  Do;  I'll  take  the  aaerament  on't,  how  and  which 
way  yoo  wilL 

Ber.  All's  one  to  I'i'",      What  a  past-saving  slave  ia  this  1 

1   LoTd.   Von  are  deceived,  my  lord;    this  is  Monsienr 

FaroUea.  the  gallant  militarist  (that  was  bia  own  phrase), 

that  had  the  whole  tbeoric  of  war  in  the  knot  of  bis  scarf, 

and  the  practice  in  the  chape  of  his  dagger. 

'1  Lord.   Iwill  never  tmat  a  man  again  for  keejiiiig  hia 
Bword  clean;    nor  behave  he  can  have  everytiiing  in  him 
by  wearing  his  apparel  neatly. 
1  Sold.   Well,  that's  set  down. 

Par.  Five  or  six  thousand  horse,  I  said, — I  will  eay  true, 
— or  thereabouts,  set  down, — for  I'll  apeak  truth. 
1  Lord,  He's  very  near  the  trnth  in  this, 
fier.  But  I  COD  him  no  thanks  for't  in  tho  nature  he 
delivers  it. 
Par.  Poor  roguaa,  I  pray  yon  say. 
1  Sold.  Well,  that's  set  down. 

Par,  I  bninbly  thank  yon,  wc:  a  truth's  a  truth,  the 
logues  are  marvdJous  jioor. 

I  Sold.  Demand  of  /ii»i  of  wAa(  tlrength  they  art  afooL 
What  say  you  to  that! 

Par.  By  my  troth,  sir,  if  I  were  to  live  this  present 
liour  I  will  t«ll  true.  Let  mo  see :  Spurio  a  handiixl  and 
tilty,  Sebastian  so  many,  Corambos  so  many,  Jacques  so 
many;  Guiltian,  Cosmo,  Ijodowiak,  and  Gratii,  two 
linuiired  fifty  each:  mine  own.  company,  Chitopher.  Van- 
mund,  Bentii,  two  hundred  Gitry  each :  so  that  the  muater- 
lile,  ratten  and  sound,  opon  my  life,  amounts  not  to 
flltocn  thousand  iwll;  half  of  the  which  dare  not  shake  the 
vot.  u.  2  b 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  END8  T 

Bnow  from  oS  tbeir  cassocks  lest  thej  shake  tUemBelvea   I 

Ber.  What  ahaU  be  done  to  1 

1  Lord.  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  thanks.  Donuuid 
of  him  my  conJitLon,  acd  what  credit  I  hare  with  the  duke. 

1  Sold,  Well,  that's  set  down.  Yoa  aluiU  demand  of  him 
vihelher  am  Captai-n  Diirnain  bt  C  the  camp,  a  FreBehman; 
uiAof  ha  TepHtalion  i»  with  the  dalx,  j/ihat  his  ixUour,  honetls, 
and  experlness  in  wars;  or  uAel/i^  lie  IhinUi  U  mere  nolpoatilAe, 
tuith  weil-wtighi'ag  mivta  o/  gold,  lo  corrupt  Aim  lo  a  neaU, 
What  say  you  to  this!  what  dii  yen  koonr  of  itT 

Par.   I  beaeoch  you.  let  me  answer  to  the  particoliU'  of   I 
the  inter'gatoriee :  dcmaud  them  singly. 

1  Sold.  Do  you  know  this  Captain  Domain 

Par.   I  know  him :  he  was  a  Ijotcher's  'prentice  in  Paris, 
from  whence  he  was  whipped  for  gettiog  the  shrieve's  fool 
with  child ;  a  dumb  innocent  tJiat  could  not  say  him  nay. 
[1  Lord  liJU  up  hU  hand  in  anger. 

Her.   Nay,  by  your  leave,  hold  yonr  hands ;  thoogli  I  I 
know  his  iH^ins  are  forfeit  to  the  next  tile  that  falls.  ] 

1  Sold,  Well,  is  this  captain  in  the  Duke  of  Floreooo's  ] 

Par.  Upon  my  knowledge,  he  is,  and  lousy. 

1  Lord.  Kay,  look  nut  so  upou  Taa;  we  shall  hear  o 
your  lordshiji  auoii. 

1  Sold.  What  is  his  reputation  with  the  duke! 

Par.  The  duke  knows  him  for  no  other  bnt  n  poor  officer 
of  mine ;  and  writ  to  mo  this  other  day  to  turn  hin  ""'  " 
the  band :  1  think  I  have  his  letter  iu  my  pocket. 

1  Sold.  Marry,  we'll  search. 

Par.  In  good  snduoss,  1  do  not  know;  either  it  is  tbere    ' 
or  it  is  upon  a  tile,  with  the  duke's  other  letters,  ii 
tent. 

\  Sold.  Here 'tis;  here's  «  paper.    Shall  I  read  it  to  yonT    ' 

Par.  I  do  not  know  if  it  be  it  or  no 

Ber.  Our  mterpreter  does  it  welL 

1  Lard   Excellently. 

1  Sold,   [reads.]   Dian,  Ihe   Count's  a  fool,  and  .fiiiX  <tf   | 
gold,—  f 

Par.  That  is  not  the  duke's  letter,  sir;  that  is  an  advor-    | 
tisement  to  a  proper  maid  in  Florence,  oue  Diaoa,  to  take    , 
heed  of  the  allnrement  of  one  Count  lionsillon,  a  foolish, 
idle  boy,  but,  for  all  that,  very  mttish ;  1  pray  yon,  air. 
pat  it  Dp  s^min. 

1  Sold.    Nny,  Til  read  it  first,  by  yonr  favour. 

Par.   M>  meaning  in't,   I  protest^  was  veiy  honest  in    j 
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B  behaJf  of  the  maid ;  for  I  knew  the  young  count  tn  he 
ft  donnerouB  and  laaciviouB  hoy,  who  ia  a  whole  to  virgioity. 


I    1  Sold,  {readi.]    When  he  sweare  oalln  bid  him  di 


AftorheB 
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"n3r.. 
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IP 
BtT.   He  shall  be  whipped  through  the  army  with  this 
Biymc  in  his  forehead. 
2  Lord.  TIiiB  is  your  devoted  fiiend,  sir,  the  manifold 
linSDist,  and  the  amiipotent  soldier. 

Ber,  I  could  endure  uiythiug  before  but  a  cat,  and  now 
he's  a  cat  to  me. 

1  Sold.  I  perceive,  air,  by  onr  general's  looks  we  shall  he 
&ia  to  hang  you. 

Par.  My  life,  air,  in  any  case :  not  that  T  am  afraid  to 
die,  but  that,  my  offencea  being  many,  I  would  repent  out 
tlie  remainder  of  nature :  let  me  live,  air,  in  a,  dungeon,  i' 
tho  atficka,  or  anywhere,  so  I  may  live. 

1  Suld.  We'll  Bee  what  maybe  done,  so  you  eonfosa  freely ; 
therefore,  once  more  to  thia  Captain  Dumaiu;  you  have 
answered  to  Uia  reputation  with  the  duke,  aod  to  lus  valour: 
what  ia  hia  hoDcaty! 

Par.  He  will  steal,  sir,  an  egg  out  of  a  cloister ;  for  rapes 
»nd  ravishnjeota  be  paraJleUKessns.  He  professes  not 
keeping  of  oaths ;  in  breaking  them  he  is  stronger  thou 
Harculea.  He  will  lie,  sir,  with  such  volubility  that  you 
would  think  tmth  wer«  a  fool;  drunkenness  ia  hia  beat 
virtue,  for  he  will  be  swine-drunk  ;  and  in  his  sleep  he  dooa 
little  harm,  save  to  hig  bed-clotlies  about  him;  1>ut  they 
know  hia  conditions  and  lay  him  in  straw.  I  have  but 
little  mure  to  aay,  air,  of  his  honeaty;  he  has  everything 
that  an  honest  man  ahould  not  have ;  what  an  honest  m&u 
should  have  he  hoa  nothing 

Lord.   I  begin  to  love  bim  for  this. 

fr.  For  tliia  description  of  thine  honesty.    A  poi  u]j)u 


1  }• 


1  Sold.  What  a.iy  yon  to  hia  expertneaa  in  war! 

Par.   Faith,  sir,  hoa  led  the  ilruni  before  the   English 
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triLgeiliuiB, — to  belie  him  T  Kill  aat, — imii  more  of  hit 
eoldierahip  I  luiDW  unt,  except  in  tbut  country  he  bad  tba 
hononr  to  be  the  officer  at  B  place  there  cillcd  Mile-end,  to 
ioBtruct  far  the  donbling  of  Hies :  I  woqU  do  the  man  what 
honour  I  can,  bat  of  this  I  am  not  certain. 

1  Lord,  He  hath  out-villoaied  villony  bo  tiu  that  the 
rarity  redeeme  him. 

Bei:  A  pox  iia  him  I  he's  a  cat  etilL 

1  Sold.  His  qualities  being  at  this  poor  price,  I  aced  not 
to  ask  yon  if  ^Id  will  cormpt  him  to  revolt. 

Par.  Sir,  for  a  qiiarl  (teeu  he  will  sell  the  fee-simple  of 
Ilia  salvation,  the  inheritance  of  it ;  and  cut  the  entail  from 
all  remaiudora,  and  a  perpetual  BuccessioD  for  it  perpetually. 

1  Sold.  What's  his  orothcr,  the  other  Captain  Dumain? 

2  Lord,  Why  doea  hoaak  himof  mot 
ISoW.  What's  he! 

Ptir.  E'en  a  crow  of  the  «ame  nerii  not  altogether  so 
great  as  the  first  in  goodneea.  but  greater  a  great  deal  in 
eviL  He  excels  his  brother  for  a  coward,  yet  his  brotlier 
ia  rDjiuted  ouc  of  the  beat  that  is :  in  a  retreat  be  outnius 
any  lackey ;  marn',  in  coming  on  he  has  the  cramp. 

t  Solil.  If  yout  Ufa  be  savei(  will  you  undertake  to  betray 
the  FloreutinB! 

Par.  Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horso,  Count  Eooaillon. 

1  Said.  I'll  ■wlii8i)er  with  the   general,   and  know   his 

Par,  I'll  no  mors  dninuning ;  a  plague  of  all  drains ! 
Only  to  seem  to  deserve  well,  and  to  beguile  the  auppiaitioa 
of  that  lascivious  young  boy,  the  count,  have  1  run  into  tbia 
dauger:  yet  who  would  have  suEjiected  an  ambosh  wbera 
1  waa  taken!  [^siiJcu 

]  SoUt,  There  is  no  remedy,  sir,  but  yon  most  dje:  the 
general  says,  you  that  have  so  traitoronaly  discovered  the 
secreta  of  your  army,  and  made  such  pesti&rons  reports  of 
men  very  nobly  held,  can  serve  the  world  for  no  honest 
use;  therefore  yoil  must  die.  Come,  beadsman,  oS  with 
his  head. 

Par.  O  Lord !  sir.  let  me  live,  or  let  me  see  my  death. 

1  Sold.  That  shall  you,  and  take  your  leave  of  aU  your 
friends.  HJitmuJUnij  /(in. 
Bo  look  ahont  yon:  know  you  any  heieT 

Ber.  Good  morrow,  noble  captaJiL 

2  Lord.  God  blesa  you.  Captain  Parollea. 
1  Lord.  God  Bave  you,  noble  cajitaiu. 
"   '      ■   "     ■  ■    [  greeting  will   you  to  « —  ■--■ 


I 


Went  1  a: 
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1  Lord.  Good  captain,  will  yon  eiva  ma  a  copy  of  tha 
Bnjinet  you  writ  to  Diana  in  behalf  of  the  Count  RouaiUonT 
an  I  were  not  a  very  cownrcl  I'd  compel  it  of  you  ;  but  fara 
yon  welL  [Eieurtt  Bertram,  Lorila,  ftu. 

1  Sold.  Yon  ore  undone,  captuin :  all  but  your  scurf;  that 
liaa  a  knot  on't  yet. 

Par.  Who  cannot  be  oruBhed  with  a  plot! 

1  Sold.  K  yon  could  find  out  a  country  where  hut  women 
wero  that  had  received  so  much  abamc,  you  might  liepn  an 
impudent  aatioii.  Fore  you  well,  sir;  I  am  for  France 
too :  we  shall  speak  of  you  there.  [EjAL 

Par.  Yet  am  1  thankful :  if  my  heart  were  great, 
Twould  burst  at  tbis.    Captain  I'll  be  no  more; 
But  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  sleep  as  soft 
Ab  captain  shall :  simply  the  thiag  1  am 
Shall  make  me  live,      who  knowa  hnueelF  a  braggart. 
Let  him  fear  this ;  for  it  will  come  to  paas 
That  every  braggart  shall  be  found  an  ass. 
KuBt.  Bwordl  cool,  blushesl  and,  FaroUes.  live 
Safest  in  sliame  I  being  fooi'd,  by  foolery  thrive  1 
There's  place  and  meuna  for  every  man  alive. 
I'U  after  them.  [Exit, 


SCENE  IV.— Flori 


A  Soom  in  Ike  Widow'a  //oaae. 


Eater  Helbna,  Widow,  and  Diana. 
HeU   That  yoa  may  well  perceive  I  have  not  wrong'd 

One  of  the  greatest  in  the  Christian  world 

Shall  be  my  surety;  'fore  whose  throne  'tis  needful, 

Era  I  con  perfect  mine  intents,  to  kneel : 

Time  vas  1  did  him  a  desired  office. 

Dear  almost  as  hia  life ;  which  gratitude 

Through  flinty  Tartar's  bosom  would  peep  forth, 

And  answer,  thanks:  1  duly  am  informed 

His  grace  is  at  Marseilles ;  to  which  place 

We  have  conv'  nient  convoy.     Yon  mnst  know 

I  am  BU|)po9ed  dead :  the  army  breaking, 

My  hnsband  hies  him  home;  where,  heaven  aiding, 

And  by  the  leave    ""  i  ■  .  i  .i     i.- 

We'U  be  before  oi 

Wid. 
You  never  had  s  sc 


Mot  you,  mistieas. 
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Ever  a  friond  whose  thoughts  more  trulj'  labnur 
To  recompoiiHe  your  lova  :  doubt  not  but  heaven 
Hath  broujiht  me  up  to  be  your  daughter's  dower. 
As  it  bath  fated  her  to  be  my  motive 
And  helper  to  a  hiiabaiid.     But,  O  itranee  niEU  I 
That  con  Bach  eweet  use  moke  of  what  they  hate. 
When  sitMcy  tmsting  of  the  comn'd  thongbta 
Deliles  the  pitchy  night  1  so  lust  doth  play 
With  what  it  loathes,  for  that  which  is  away: 
Bnt  more  of  this  hereafter. — You,  Diana, 
Under  my  poor  inatructtona  yet  most  saSer 
Soructhiiig  in  my  beholC 

Dia.  Let  death  and  hooesty 

do  with  your  impoaitions,  I  am  yourB 
Upon  your  will  lo  suffer. 

NeL  Yet.  T  pray  you : 

But  with  the  word  the  time  will  bring  on  summer. 
When  briers  shall  have  leaves  as  well  as  thorns, 
And  be  as  sweet  as  sharp.     We  must  away ; 
Our  wagcon  is  prepw'il,  and  time  revives  us : 
All's  w(^  that  en<ig  well :  still  the  tine's  the  crown: 
Wlute'er  the  coarse,  the  end  is  the  renown.  \_Ea:¥,nL 


Enter  Countesb,  Lafeu,  and  Clown. 

Lnf.  No,  no.  no,  yonr  bod  was  misled  with  a  Bsigit- 
taffeta  fellow  there,  whose  villimous  saffron  would  hava 
iniule  all  the  unbaked  and.  doughy  youth  of  a  nation  in 
his  colour:  your  daughter-in-law  had  been  alive  at  thin 
hour,  and  your  son  here  at  home,  more  advanced  by  the 
king  than  by  that  red-tailed  bumble-bee  I  apeak  o£ 

Count  1  would  I  had  not  known  hjin ;  it  was  the  death 
of  the  most  virtnoUH  ijentlewoman  that  ever  nature  had 
praise  for  creating  r  if  she  hod  pajtaken  of  my  Hesh,  and 
cost  me  the  dearest  groans  of  a  mother,  I  could  nut  hiive 
owed  her  a  more  rooted  love. 

Laf.  'Twos  a  good  lady,  'twos  a  good  lady:  we  may  |ui:k 
B  tliousand  salads  ere  we  liglit  on  such  another  herb. 

Clo.  Indeed,  sir,  she  was  the  sweet  marjoram  of  the  salad, 
or  rather,  the  herb  of  grace. 

/>"/.  They  are  not  s^ad-herbs,  yon  knave;  they  areiuMB- 
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no  great  Nebuchadnezzar,  sir ;  I  hare  not  much 
skill  in  gra«9. 

haf.   Whether  doat  thou   ptofaaa  thyeelt — a  knave  or 

fooil 

Clo.  A  fool,  sir,  at  a  woman's  eervice,  and  a  knave  at 

Laf.  Your  distinctioni 

t'to.  I  would  co2en  the  man  of  hia  wife,  and  do  his  aerviue. 

haf.  So  you  were  a  knave  at  hia  eurvioB,  indeed. 

CIq.  And  I  would  give  iiis  wife  my  bauUo,  air,  to  do  her 

Lof.  I  will  snlwcribe  for  thee ;  thou  art  both  knave  and 
ol. 

Clo.  At  your  aerrice. 

ImJ.  No,  no,  no. 

alo.  Why,  air,  if  I  cannot  aen-e  yon,  I  can  Berve  as  great 
■  prince  as  you  are- 

}.a.f.   Who's  that?  sFrenohman! 

Clo.  Faith,  air,  'n  has  an  English  name;  but  hia  phisuomy 
ia  more  hotter  in  France  than  there. 

Laf.  Wliat  prince  ia  that! 

do.  The  black  prince,  nr ;  aJiai,  the  prince  of  darkneaa ; 
aiiae,  the  devil. 

haf.  Hold  tli^e,  there's  my  purse:  I  give  thee  not  tMa 
to  suggeat  thee  from,  thy  master  thoa   talkest  of;    servo 


Clo.  I  am  a  wondbnd  fellow,  air,  that  always  loved  a 
irreat  fire ;  and  the  master  I  ajieak  of  ever  keepa  a  good 
fire.  But,  sure,  he  is  the  pnnce  uf  the  world;  let  his 
nobility  remain  in  hia  court.  I  am  for  the  honae  with  the 
narrow  gate,  whiuh  1  take  to  bo  too  little  for  pomp  to 
enter :  some  that  humble  thcmaetves  may ;  but  the  many 
will  be  too  chill  and  teoiier ;  and  they'll  be  for  the  tiow'ry 
way  that  leads  to  the  broad  gate  and  the  great  fire. 

Laf.  Go  thy  waya,  I  begin  to  be  a-weary  of  thee ;  and 
1  tell  thee  ao  before,  because  I  would  not  fall  out  with  thee. 
Go  thy  ways;  let  my  horses  be  well  looked  to,  without  any 

(.'to.  If  I  jHit  any  trieka  upon  'em,  sir,  they  shall  be  jades' 
tricks ;  which  are  their  own  right  by  the  law  of  nature. 

Laf.  A  shrewd  knave,  and  an  nnhappy. 

"       -    ^     '      -        ^y  \ar&  that's  gone  made   himself 


whit 


sport  out  of  hijn :  by  hia  anthonty  he  remains  here, 
1  he  thinks  is  a  patent  for  his  sancineas ;  and,  indeed, 
a  no  pace,  but  runs  where  h' 
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Lof.  I  like  him  well ;  'tis  not  amias.  And  I  was  about  to 
tell  you,  Bince  I  heard  of  the  good  Imly's  death,  and  that 
my  lord  your  son  was  upon  his  return  home,  1  mavoJ  tba 
king  my  master  to  spuak  in  the  behalf  of  my  daughter: 
which,  in  the  minority  of  them  both,  hia  maJBsty,  out  of 
a  Belf- gracious  remembnincfl,  ilid  first  proposer  his TugimeBa 
hath  promised  me  to  do  it;  and,  to  stop  up  the  displeaaure 
he  hath  conceived  against  your  son,  there  is  no  Utter  matter. 
How  does  your  lorlyship  like  it? 

Caant.  With  very  much  content,  my  lord  \  and  I  wiah  it 
happily  eSected. 

hof.  Hia  liighneaa  comes  post  from  Marseilles,  of  aa 
able  body  as  when  ha  numberud  thirty ;  he  will  ba  here 
to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceived  bj  him  that  in  such  intelli- 
gence hath  seldom  failed. 

CaTmt.  It  rejoices  me  that  I  hope  I  shall  see  him  ere  I  die. 
I  have  letters  that  my  sou  will  be  here  to-night :  I  shall 
beseech  your  lordship  to  remain  with  me  till  they  meet 
tcgethw. 

Liif.  Madam,  I  was  thiakiug  with  what  mannera  I  nugbk 
■ofely  be  ailmitted. 

Count  You  need  but  plead  your  honoumblo  privilege. 

Laf.  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  (diartcr;  but,  I 
thank  my  lied,  it  holds  yot. 

He-enter  Clown. 

Clo.  0  madam,  yonder's  my  lord  your  son  with  a  patcb  of 

velvet  on's  face ;  whether  there  he  a  scar  under  it  or  no,  the 

velvet  knows;  hat  'tis  a  goodly  patch  of  velvet:  hia  left 

cheek  is  a  oheek  of  two  pile  and  abol^  but  bis  right  cbe^ 

L^f.  A  Bear  nobly  got,  or  a  noble  scar,  is  a  good  livery  of    i 
honour;  an  belike  ia  that. 

Clo.  Bnt  it  ia  your  carbonadoed  [ace. 

Luf.  l*!t  uB  go  see  your  son,  I  pray  yon ;  T  long  to  talk 
with  the  young  noble  soldier. 

Clo.  Faith,  there's  a  dozen  of 'em,  with  delicate  line  hatn, 
and  most  courteous  leathers,  which  bow  tba  head  and  nod 
at  every  man.  IMBetut, 


[ 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL.  377 

ACT  V, 

SCENE  L— MABaatiXKa    A  HiKit. 
HblknA,  Widow,  and  Diaha,  mth  two  Attendant* 


HrL  But  this  exceeding  [lasting  day  ai 
Hiut  wear  your  apirita  low :  we  cannot  liclp  it : 
But  HiDce  yon  bava  mnde  the  days  und  nights  ta  ooo. 
To  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  my  affaira, 
Be  bold  yoa  do  bo  grow  in  my  reqiiital 
Aa  nothing  can  unroot  you.     In  happy  time ; — 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 
This  man  may  help  me  to  bis  majesty's  ear, 
It  he  woulil  spend  his  power.^jod  save  you,  air. 

0«i(.  And  you. 

JItl.  Sir.  I  have  aeen  yon  in  the  court  of  France. 

Oent.  1  have  been  aometimca  there. 

lid,  I  do  preanme,  air,  that  you  are  not  fallen 
From  the  report  that  goes  upon  your  goodneEs ; 
And  therefore,  goaded  with  moat  sharp  occaaiona. 
Which  lay  nice  mannera  hy.  I  put  you  to 
The  use  of  your  own  virtuea,  for  the  which 
I  shall  continue  thankful 

Gent.  What's  your  willl 

HeL  That  it  will  please  you 
To  inve  this  poor  petition  to  the  king ; 
And  aid  me  with  that  store  of  power  yon  have 
To  come  into  his  presence. 

Ofnt,  The  king's  not  here. 

HtL  Not  here,  sirt 

Went  Not  indeed! 

Be  hence  remny'd  loat  night,  and  witlt  more  haste 


Than 


WhL  Lord,  how  we  loi 

ffel.  All'a  well  that  ends  well       , 
Though  time  seem  so  adverse  and  meana  n 
I  do  feseech  yon,  whither  is  ho  gone! 

Gent  Marry,  as  I  take  it,  to  Eousilloii; 
Whither" 


HeL 


Idotx 


h  yon, an. 


Commend  tho  PL, 

WliiiJi  I  presume  shall  n 


■e  like  to  see  the  king  before  me. 
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Bnt  rather  mako  you  thAnk  your  pains  for  it; 

T  will  come  after  you^  with  "what  ^ood  Hpeed 

Oor  means  will  make  na  means. 

Gtnt.  This  IT!  do  for  you.  I 

//«/.  And  yon  shall  find  yourself  to  be  well  thaiik'd, 

Whate'er  tiills  more.— We  must  to  horae  again ; — 

Oo,  go,  provide.  {Ejxuiit,    , 


Enter  Clown  and  Paholles. 

Par.   GimA  Monsieur  Lavatch,  give  my  I^onJ  Lafen  thia    I 

letter:   I  have  ere  now,  sir,  been  better  kno^vn  to  you, 

when  I  haVe  held  familiarity  with  frealier  clothes;  but  1 

aiti  now,  sir,  niuddied  in  fortone'ii  mood,  and  smell  boi 


■nmll  so  strongly  as  tbon  speakost  of:  I  wilt  hoDcefortb  sab 
uo  fish  of  fottuno'e  buttering.     Pr'ythoe,  allow  the  wind. 

Pnr.  Nay,  yon  need  not  to  atop  yuor  uuae,  air ;  I  apake 
but  by  a  metaphar. 

Cli).  Indeed,  sir,  if  yonr  metaphor  atink,  I  will  atop  my 
noBe;  or  against  any  man's  meta[)hor.  Pr'ythee,  get  tbea 
further. 

Par,  Pray  you,  sir,  deliver  me  this  paper. 

Clo.  Foil,  pr'ythee,  stand  away ;  a  paper  from  fortnne' . 
close-stool  to  give  to  a  nublemihil  Look,  here  he  cornea 
1iimael£ 

Enter  Lajbd. 

Hero  ii  a  par  of  fortnne's,  sir,  or  of  fortune's  cat  (bi 
not  a  musk-cat),  that  has  fallen  into  the  unclean  Ushpoiid 
of  her  displeaaiire,  and,  as  he  saya,  is  muddied  withal:  pray 
yon,  sir,  use  the  caip  as  yon  may ;  for  lie  looks  tike  a'  poor, 
decayed,  ingenious,  foolish,  rascally  knave.  I  do  pty  his 
disti«BR  in  my  amilea  of  comfort,  and  leave  bim  to  your 
lordship.  [«*«. 

Par.  My  lord,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  hath  cmelly 
BCratched, 

Laf.  And  what  would  you  have  me  to  do!  'tis  too  lati 
to  jiare  her  nails  now.  Wherein  have  you  played  the  knav*] 
with  fortune,  that  she  ahnuld  acrateh  you,  who  of  hprselr 
ID  a  good  laily,  and  would  not  have  knaves  tbiivu  long' 
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under  her!  There's  a  qvarl  iTeca  for  yon :  let  the  JTistioe* 
nriakc  you  and  fortuije  frieads ;  1  am  for  other  hnuDeKs. 

Par.   T  heseech  your  honour  to  hear  me  one  sini^le  word- 

l^.  Yon  beg  a  siitgle  penny  more:  come,  you  sboU 
ha't:  save  your  word. 

Par.  My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  ParoUea. 

Luf.  You  heg  more  tlinn  one  word  then. — Con"  my  pas- 
non  !  ^ye  me  your  hand:- — ho^v  doEH  your  drum? 

Par.   O  ray  good  lord,  you  were  the  first  that  found  me. 

Luf.  Wbb  I,  in  soothi  and  t  waa  the  first  that  lost  thee. 

Par,  It  lies  in  you,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  in  some  grace, 
for  yon  did  bring  me  out. 

£o/.  Out  njion  thee,  knave  1  dost  thou  pat  upon  meat 
cnco  both  the  office  of  Gnd  and  the  devil?  one  Mings  thee 
in  grace,  and  the  otber  brings  tbee  out.  [Tnimpela  muurf.] 
The  king'*  ooniing;  I  know  by  his  tnmi[ieta, — Sirrah, 
iiuiuire  ftirther  after  me;  I  hail  talk  of  you  last  nijibt; 
though  you  are  a  fool  and  a  kuave,  you  shall  eat:  go  to: 

Par.  I  praise  God  for  yon.  [EjxiiiU. 


Flouriah.     EiUfr  King,  Countess,  Lafeu,  Lorda, 
Gentlemen,  Guards,  etc 
King.  Wo  lost  a  jewel  of  her ;  and  our  esteem 
I  Was  mode  much  poorer  by  it :  bat  your  son, 
I  Ab  mad  in  folly.  lack'd  the  senae  to  know 


C'ouiiL  'Tiapast,  my  liege; 

And  I  beseech  your  majcEty  to  make  it 
liatursJ  rebellion,  done  i'  the  blaze  of  yoath, 
Wben  oil  and  fire,  too  strong  for  reason's  force, 
O'erlnars  it,  imd  bums  on. 

Kini/.  My  honour'd  lady, 

I  have  forgiven  and  forgotten  ail ; 
Though  my  revenges  were  high  bent  upon  bitn, 
And  watch'd  the  time  to  ahoot. 

Laf.  This  I  must  say,— 

But  Erst  I  beg  my  pardon, — the  youn^  lord 
Did  to  his  majesty,  his  mother,  and  liia  lady, 
OH'ence  of  mighty  note ;  but  to  himself 
The  greatest  wrong  of  all  i  he  lost  a  wife 
Wluiee  beauty  did  astouish  the  survey 
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Of  richest  eyes :  whose  words  all  ears  took  captive ; 

Whose  dear  pErfeetion  hearts  that  scom'd  to  serve 

Humbly  call'd  miatresa. 

King.  Pr&isiuB  what  is  lost 

Makes  the  rememhrance  dear.  —Well,  call  him  hither  ;— 

Wa  are  reconcil'd,  and  Che  tirst  view  aholl  kill 

All  repetition : — let  him  aot  oak  our  pardon ; 

The  nature  of  hie  great  oBence  is  dead. 

And  deeper  than  oblivion  do  we  bury 

The  incensing  relics  of  it :  let  him  ap^iroach, 

A  stranger^  no  offender  \  and  inform  him, 

8a  'tis  our  will  he  should. 

QaiU  I  shall,  my  Uega. 

King.   What  says  he  to  your  daughter!  have  jron  epoket 
XqA  All  that  he  ia  hath  reference  to  your  hi^^hncsE 
King.  Then  shall  we  have  a  match.     I  have  lettere  sit 

That  set  him  high  in  &me. 

Elder  Bkrtham. 

Lnf.  He  looks  well  on't 

King.  I  am  not  a  day  of  season. 
For  thnu  mayst  see  a  sunshine  and  a  hail 
In  me  at  once :  but  to  the  brightest  beams 
Distracted  clouds  give  way ;  so  stand  thou  forth, 
The  time  is  ^r  again. 

Ber.  Mj  high-repented  hlamc^ 

Dear  sovereign,  pardon  to  me. 

King.  All  is  whole ; 

Not  one  word  more  of  the  cousumed  time- 
Let's  take  the  instant  by  the  forward  top ; 
Fur  we  are  old,  and  on  our  uulck'st  dscreea 
The  inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  time 
Steals  ere  wo  can  effect  them.     You  remember 
The  danghter  of  this  lord  ! 

Ber.   Admiringly,  my  liege :  at  first 
I  stuck  my  choice  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Durst  make  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  tongne : 
Where  the  impression  of  mine  eye  intising, 
Contempt  his  scornful  perspective  did  lend  me. 
Which  warp'd  the  line  of  every  other  favour; 
Scorned  a  fair  colonr,  or  expressed  it  stolen; 
E!xtended  or  cantracted  ail  proportions 
To  a  most  hideous  object ;  thence  it  came 
That  she  whom  all  men  pmis'd,  and  whom  mysel( 
Since  I  have  lost,  have  lov'd,  was  in  mine  eye 
The  dust  that  did  offend  ib 
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King.        ^  Well  eioas'd; 

Tbat  tlion  didst  love  her,  atrikea  some  scores  »way 
From  the  great  coiapt :  but  love  that  coioea  too  late. 
Like  a  remorseful  pardon  slowlj  carried. 
To  the  great  sender  turns  a,  sour  offence, 
Crying,  That's  good  that's  gone.     Our  rash  ^ulta 
Uake  tritial  pni;e  of  serious  things  we  have. 
Vol  knowing  them  natil  wa  know  their  grave ; 
Oft  our  displeafnireH,  to  ourselves  unjust, 
Destroy  our  friends,  and  after  weep  their  dust : 
Onr  own  love  waiting  cries  to  see  what's  done, 
While  shameftd  bate  sleeps  out  the  afternoon. 
Be  this  sweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now  foivet  her. 
Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  fuir  Maudlin  : 
The  main  consents  are  had ;  and  here  we'U  stay 
To  see  our  widower's  second  marriage-day. 

CirunL  Which  beliier  than  the  first,  O  dear  heaven,  bleat  I 
Or,  are  they  meet,  in  me,  O  nature,  cesse  1 

Luf.  Come  on,  my  son.  in  whom  my  house's  name 
Must  be  digested,  give  a,  favour  from  you. 
To  spurkle  m  the  spirits  of  my  daughter. 
That  she  may  quickly  come.  — 

[Bertram  ffiiiat  a  ring  I 
By  my  old  beard. 
And  every  hair  that's  on't,  Helen,  that's  dead. 
Was  a  sweet  creature ;  such  a  ring  as  thin. 
The  last  that  e'er  I  took  her  leave  at  courts 
upon  bi 


Ber. 


Her'B 


King.  Now,  pray  you,  1  .  . 

While  I  was  speaking,  oft  was  fasten'd  to  it. — 
This  ring  was  mine,  and  when  I  gave  it  Helen 
I  bade  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  atoixl 
Necessitated  to  help,  that  by  this  token 
I  wouhl  relieve  her.    Had  you  that  croft  to  'reave  her 
Of  what  should  stead  her  most  t 

Ber.  My  gracious  sovereign, 

Howe'er  it  pleases  you  to  lake  it  ea, 
The  ring  was  never  hers. 

Count.  Son,  On  my  life. 

'  '     re  seen  her  wear  it ;  and  she  rockon'd  it 


Atl 
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•e  deceiv'd,  my  lord ;  she  never  saw  it: 
In  Florence  wna  it  from  a  caseniBiit  thrown  me, 
[   Wrapp'd  in  a  pajier,  which  coutain'd  the  uanui 
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Of  her  tihat  threw  it  ^  noble  abe  vna,  and  tbonght 
I  stiiixl  Engog'd :  but  when  I  had  subscrib'd 
To  mine  own  fortnne,  and  infurm'd  hsr  fully 
I  CDUld  not  answer  in  that  course  of  honour 
A^  she  ha/1  lOBAe  the  overture,  ahe  ceaa'd, 
III  heavy  sotisf action,  and  Would  never 
Keceive  the  ring  again. 

A'in?.  PlntnB  hiraieU 

That  knows  the  tinot  and  multiplying  medicine, 
Hath  not  in  nature's  royatery  more  science 
Than  I  have  in  this  ring:  'twas  mine,  'twai  Helen 
Whoever  gave  it  you.     Tlien,  if  yon  know 
That  yon  are  well  acquainted  with  yourself^ 
Uoufesa  'twas  hers,  and  by  what  raugh  ei  ' 
Yon  got  it  &am  her :  she  call'd  the  aainta  lo  au 
That  she  would  never  pnt  it  from  her  tingci- 
UnlesB  she  gave  it  to  yonraelf  in  beJ,^ 
Where  you  have  never  came, — or  sent  it  oe 
Upon  her  great  disaater. 


hmg. 


She  never 
Thou  apeah'rt  it  falsely,  a 


And  mak'at  conjectural  fears  tt 
Which  I  would  faiu  shut  out.     If  it  shonld  prove 
That  thon  art  ao  inhnnian, — 'twill  not  prove  lo ; — 
And  yet  I  know  not: — thoa  did'st  hate  lier  deadly, 
And  she  ia  de!ul ;  which  nothing,  but  to  close 
Her  eyes  tuysel^  could  win  me  to  believe 
Mure  thau  to  see  this  rin^ — Take  him  away. — 

[Guards  seise  Bbrtbail    j 
My  fore-paat  proofs,  howe'er  the  matter  Ml, 
Shall  tax  my  laarB  of  little  vanity, 
Haviug  vniuly  fear'd  too  little. — Away  with  him  t- 
Wc'U  sift  thU  matter  further. 

St.  If  you  ahall  prove 

Thia  ring  waa  ever  hers,  yon  shall  na  easy 
Prove  that  I  haabanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  yot  aha  never  was.  [Exit,  gaarJeiL 

King.  I  am  wrapp'd  in  dismal  thinkiugB. 

EiUer  a  Gentleman. 
Oent.  Gracious  si 

Whether  I  have  been  to  blame  or  no,  I  know  not : 
Here's  a  petition  from  a  Florentine, 
Who  hath,  for  four  or  five  removes,  come  short 
To  teni'.crit  hcrselE     1  undertook  it, 
Vanqniab'd  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  speech 
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Of  the  poor  suppliant,  who  by  this,  I  know, 
la  here  aiteaSiia^:  her  business  looks  in  her 
With  an  importing  visage ;  and  she  told  me, 
In  a  sweet  verbal  hrief^  it  did  concern 
Yoai  highness  with  horseU. 

King,  [reads.]  Upna  hU  many  prolegtatiotia  lo  nrnrry  me, 
vhen  hig  icife  vraji  dead,  I  bluah  to  «av  it,  he  vnm  me. 
Now  u  Hie  Count  BmuiUon  a  vAioiuer;  liia  vova  are 
fnrftSSxd  to  tm,  and,  my  honoar't  paid  to  him.  He  tUJe 
froTti  Floreaee,  lalang  no  ieave,  and  I  folitna  him  to  hia 
country  for  jaatice:  grant  it  me,  0  king;  in  }/uu  it  b-nf 
lies;  olherwiae  a  tedtuer  Jhiaritliet,  and  a  pour  maul  ia 
v/ndone.  Diana  Cafulet. 

Laf,  I  will  bny  me  a  aon-in-Iaw  in  a  fair,  and  toll  for 
this:  I'll  none  of  iiini. 

Kinp.  The  heaven's  have  thoxight  well  on  thee,  LoJeu, 
To  briug  forth  this  discovery. — Seek  these  BuitorB: — 
Go  speedily,  and  bring  again  the  count. 

[J^'xeiiM  Gentleman  and  tome  Attendants. 
I  am  afeard  the  life  of  Helen,  lady, 
Was  foully  suatch'd. 

Count  Nowi  justice  on  the  docra  I 

Enter  Ebrtram,  gvarded. 

King.  I  wonder,  sir,  since  wives  ore  monsters  to  you, 
And  that  yun  Qy  thcni  as  ynn  swear  them  lordship, 
ttdesii    ■  ""    ■  '    ■>   ^. 


■yet  jott  di 


-What  w 


Re-enter  Gentleman,  viith  Widow  and  Dj.vma, 
.Dia.  I  am,  my  lord,  n  wretched  Florentine, 
Derived  from  the  ancient  Cajiulet ; 
My  suit,  aa  I  do  understand,  you  know, 
And  tlierefore  knew  haw  for  I  may  be  pitied. 

Wid.  I  am  her  mother,  sir,  whose  age  and  honour 
Both  saffer  under  this  comjilnint  we  brine, 


Dia.  Why  do  you  look  so  strange  v.\toa  your  wife. 

Ber,  She's  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 

Ifia.  If  you  shall  marry, 

Vou  give  away  this  hand,  and  thut  is  mine ; 
Yon  give  away  heaven's  vowa,  and  those  arc  mliioi 
Yon  give  away  inyseH  which  is  known  miaa; 
EVw  I  by  vow  am  so  oiobodied  joma 


Thnt  she  which  marries  you  moat  maj-iy  a 
Either  both  or  nona. 

Ln/.  [la  Bertram.]  Your  rapntation 


Whom  laiuetinies  I  have  laugh 'd  witL :  let  your  highnesi 
Lay  a  more  noble  th'^itoht  upoR  mine  honour 
Than  for  to  think  that  I  would  sink  it  here. 

King.  Sir,  fiir  ra^  thonghta,  you  have  thorn  ill  to  fHeud 
Till  your  deeds  gam  them ;  fiijrer  prove  your  honour 
Tlian  in  my  thought  it  lies  I 

Din.  Good  my  lord. 

Ask  him  ii[)on  his  oath,  if  ho  docs  t>i'"l' 
He  hod  not  my  virginity. 

King.  What  aay'at  thou  to  her? 

Ber.  She'i  impndent,  my  loidi  | 

And  waa  a  common  gamester  to  the  camp. 

Dia.  He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord ;  if  I  were  M 
He  might  have  bought  ma  at  a  oommon  price: 
Do  not  believe  him.    0,  behold  thia  ring, 


If  II. 


o'  the  camp, 


Count,      He  blnahes,  and  'tie  it : 
Of  six  preceding  anceatora,  that  gem, 
Conrerr'd  by  testament  to  the  sequent  issue, 
Hath  it  been  ow'd  and  worn.     This  ia  bia  wife; 
7hat  ring's  a  thousand  proofs. 

King.  Methnqght  yon  said 

YoQ  saw  one  here  in  court  conld  witness  it. 

Dia.-  I  did,  my  lord,  but  loath  am  to  uroduoB 
So  bod  an  instrument;  his  Dame's  Parolles. 

Laf.   I  saw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  be. 

King.  Find  him,  and  bring  him  hither. 

[£j:«o«Att( 

Ber.  What  of  hi 

He's  quoted  for  a  most  perfidiouB  slave. 
With  all  the  spots  o'  the  world  tax'd  and  deboah'd: 
Whose  nature  sickens  but  to  speak  a  truth : 
Am  I  or  that  or  this  for  what  he'll  utter, 
That  will  speak  anything  ! 

King.  She  hath  that  rinc  of  yonnk 

Ber,  I  think  she  has :  certain  it  ia  1  lih'd  her. 
And  boarded  her  i'  the  wanton  way  of  youth : 
She  kikew  hor  diatonco,  and  did  angle  fur  me^ 
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Madding  my  K^emesB  with  her  restraint, 
A5  all  impedimaatB  in  fancy's  course 
Are  motivas  of  more  fancy :  and,  in  fine. 
Her  infinite  canning  with  her  modem  gr3C<^ 
Subdued  me  to  her  rate :  she  got  the  nnf; ; 
And  I  had  that  which  any  io&rior  might 
At  market-price  have  bought. 

Dki.  I  muBt  be  patient ; 

You  that  have  tnm'd  off  a  first  so  noble  wife 
May  Justly  diet  me.     I  pray  yoa  yet, — 
Since  you  lack  virtue,  I  will  lose  a  husband, — 
Send  fur  your  ring,  I  will  return  it  home. 
And  give  me  mine  again. 

Ber.  I  havo  it  not. 

KtHj,  What  ring  was  yoma,  I  pray  jou  T 

Dia.  Sir,  much  lihe 

The  same  upon  yonr  finger. 

King.  Know  yon  this  ring  T  this  rin^  was  his  of  late. 

Dia.  And  this  was  it  I  gave  him,  being  a>bed. 

King.  The  story,  then,  goes  Ctlae  yon  threw  it  him 
Ont  of  a  caeement. 


IHa.  1  have  spohe  fhe  tntth. 

£er.  My  lord,  I  do  confess  the  ring  waa  hers 

King.  You  boggle  shrewdly;  every  feather  si 


Re-enter  Attendant,  inilk  Paroij.es. 
Tl  this  the  man  yon  speak  oft 

ZHa.  Ay,  my  lord. 

King.  Tell  me,  sirrah,  hut  tell  me  true,  1  charge  yon, 
Not  fearing  the  diapleaanre  of  your  master,— 
Which,  on  your  just  proceeding,  I'll  keep  off, — 
By  him  and  by  tois  woman  hero  what  know  yon  t 

Par,  So  please  your  majesty,  my  master  hath  been  an 
hononrable  gentleman;  tricks  he  hath  had  in  liim,  which 


KiTig.  Come,   come,   to  the   palpose:    did   ) 


I..V 


thii, 


Par.  Faith,  sir,  he  did  love  her ;  but  how  T 
King.  How,  I  pray  you  ! 

Par,  He  did  love  her,  air,  as  a  gentleman  tuves  a  wnmim. 
King.  How  is  that! 

Par.  Ha  loved  her,  air,  and  loved  her  not. 
Kiny.  Aa  thou  art  a  knave  and  do  knave. — 
What  on  equivocal  companion  is  this  1 
far,  I  am  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  majesty's  coniinaiiil. 
Ln/.  He's  a  good  drum,  my  lord,  but  a  naughty  oratur. 
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Difi.   Do  yon  know  lie  promised  rae  luarri^e  T 

Par.  Faith,  I  know  more  than  Fll  speak. 

King,  But  wilt  thon  nob  speak  all  thou  knoVstl 

Par.  Yea,  so  please  yonr  nu^estyi  I  did  go  bntwuaa 
them,  as  I  Boid;  but  more  than  that,  he  Inved  her, — for, 
indeed,  he  waa  mad  for  her,  and  talked  of  Sntan,  and  flf 
limbo,  and  of  fnriea,  and  1  know  not  what:  yet  I  waa  in 
that  credit  with  them  at  that  time  that  I  knew  of  their  going 
tu  beil :  and  of  other  motioDB,  aa  promisinir  her  mamage, 
and  thiii^  which  wonlil  derive  me  ill-will  to  apeak  of; 
therefore  I  will  not  speak  what  I  Itnow. 

King.  Thon  hast  spoken  all  already,  anlesB  thon  Canst  Hay  _ 
they  are  married;  but  thoa  art  too  fine  in  thy  evideuoet. 
therefore  Stand  aside. — 
This  ring,  yon  day,  woa  yonrsT 

Din.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King.  Where  did  you  buy  it?  or  who  gave  it  youT 

Hia.  It  was  not  given  me,  nor  1  did  not  buy  it. 

£11117.  Who  lent  it  youT 

Dia.  It  wBB  not  lent  me  oeithor. 

King.  Where  did  yon  find  it,  then  ! 

Dia.  I  fonnd  it  not. 

KiTig.   If  it  wore  youra  by  none  of  all  these  ways. 
How  could  you  give  it  him  ! 

Hia.  I  never  gave  it  him. 

La/.  This  woman's  an  easy  glflve,  my  lord ;  she  goe 
and  on  at  pleaaure. 

King.  This  ring  was  mine ;  I  gave  it  his  first  wife. 

Dia.  It  might  be  yuure  or  hers,  for  aught  1  know. 

King.  Take  her  away,  1  do  not  like  her  now ; 
To  prison  with  her :  and  away  with  him. — 
UnlosB  thou  tell'st  me  where  thon  hndst  this  rioft 
Thou  dieat  within  tliis  hour. 

Din.  ni  never  tell  yoo. 

King.  Take  her  away. 

Dia.  m  pnt  in  bail,  my  liege. 

King.  I  think  thee  now  some  common  ciigtoraer. 

Dia,  By  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew  man,  'twas  you. 

KiTu/,  Wherefore  hast  thou  aceoa'd  hi-m  all  this  wLilitt 

Dia.  Becaose  he's  guilty,  and  ha  is  not  guilty : 
Be  knows  I  am  no  maid,  and  he'll  swear  to't : 
m  swear  I  am  a  moid,  and  he  knows  not. 
Great  king,  I  am  no  Btrumpet,  by  my  life; 
I  am  either  nmd,  or  else  this  old  man's  wife. 

[Pfn'nM><7  to  TaVBA  1 

King.  She  does  abuse  our  ears;  to  prison  with  her. 


Dia.  Good  moUier,  fetch  my  bail. — Stay,  royal  sir; 

[Ejat  Widow 
The  jewellor  that  owes  the  ring  is  Bent  for, 
And  he  shaU  surety  me.     But  for  this  lonl. 
Who  hath  abaa^d  me,  aa  he  knows  himself, 
Though  yet  he  never  Wnn'd  roe,  here  I  quit  himi 
He  knows  himaalf  tny  bed  he  ha.th  defil'd ; 
And  at  that  time  he  got  his  wife  with  child. 
Dead  though  aho  bo,  ahe  feela  her  yonng  one  kick; 
So  there's  my  riddle— One  that'a  dead  ia  quick ; 
And  now  bi^oUl  the  meaning. 

Re-enter  Widow  vntk  Hklesa. 

Kiag.  Ia  there  HO  exorclat 

Beguiles  the  truer  office  of  mine  eyes! 
Iii't  real  that  I  see! 

HeL  No,  mj' good  lordj 

"lis  hut  the  shadow  of  a  wife  you  see — 
The  name,  and  nut  the  thing. 

Her.  Both,  both  ;  0,  pardon  I 

IJtL  0,  lay  good  lord,  when  I  was  like  this  maid 
I  found  you  wondrous  kind.    There  is  your  ring  i 
And,  took  you,  here's  your  letter.     This  it  says, 
WhinfTiem  my  finger  j/oa  can  gH  this  ring. 
And  are  by  tne  toith  ckild,  die — This  is  done : 
Will  you  be  mine,  now  yon  are  doubly  won! 

BfT.  If  she,  my  Lege,  con  make  me  know  this  clearly, 
m  love  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly. 

Hel.   If  it  apjicar  not  plain,  and  prove  untrue, 
Deadly  divorce  step  between  me  and  yau  1 — 
0,  my  dear  mother,  do  I  see  yon  living! 

Laf.  Mine  ayea  gmell  onionB ;  I  ahall  weep  anon : — 
Good  Tom  Drum  [to   Faholles],  lend  me  a  handkerthpri 
BO,  I  thank  thee;  wait  on  me  home,  I'll  make  sport  with 
thee :  let  thy  courtesies  alone,  they  are  scurvy  onoa. 

Kin;}.  Let  us  from  point  to  point  this  stoiy  know, 
To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleosnre  How : — 
If  thou  be'st  yet  a  fresh  unoropped  Sower,  [T'o  DiA.'«4. 

Choose  thou  thy  husband,  and  I'll  pay  thy  dower; 
For  I  COD  guess  that,  by  thy  honest  aid. 
Thou  kept  st  a  wife  heraelf,  thyself  a  maid. — 
Of  that  and  all  the  progress,  more  and  less, 
Beaolvedly  more  teiaure  shall  express : 
All  yet  teems  well;  and  if  it  end  so  meet. 
The  Utter  past,  more  liveloome  is  the  awouL  [i 


^^^eUtt 


IBS  ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WVLL. 

The  king's  a  be^itr,  now  the  play  is  done : 
AJl  is  well -ended  if  this  suit  be  won. 
That  you  express  content ;  which  we  will  pay, 
With  strife  to  please  yoa,  day  eiceeding  day : 
Ours  he  your  patienoe  then,  and  yours  our  porta ; 
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IJ^H 

PEBSONS  liEFRESENTED.                   ^^| 

.^ ^M 

A  Lord. 

^^M 

CHBlSTOPm 

nSi.r,adnnk^Thl^.          ^!"^         ■ 

Hostess,  I'ligo.  Plsye™,  HuDtsraen,  and  \     "'  ""           ^H 

VlKCSNTm 

^^                    Ldcbktio, 

Son  to  ViNCENTio,  in  love  with  BuMCA.          ^H 

H^^                        PETBVCICIO 

^^1                             ARINA. 

^ 

^^V                  Oreuio, 

^^                           HoBTKNWO, 

j  Suitort  to  BiANOi.                                     ^H 

^1 

BlONDELLO 

1  ServanU  to  LucExno.                                   ^^M 

Gbumio. 
CuKTia, 

Servants  to  Pbtbitchto.                                 ^^M 

Pedant,  an 

Ui/eUina  set  uji  to  peraunale  Vikcentiol           ^^H 

K™™^  ""'■'"-•  iz,..„^,.B.™,.              1 

Widow. 

■ 

and  pETRncaio.                                     ^^1 

^^M                   SCENE,- 

-Somnlimes  in  Padua,  awl  somftivet  in          ^H 

^^^V                                Petbdchio's  /Tiw^  in  tAe  Covniry.                    ^^M 
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INDUCTION. 

SCFSE  l.—B^are  an  Akhouit  on  a  Heath. 
Baler  Hosteaa  and  Slv. 

Sl^.  rll  pheeEH  yaii,  in  faitli. 

HoeU  A  pair  of  Btocka,  you  rogaci 

Sty.  Y'are  a  baggagB:  the  Slya  are  no  roenea;  look  I.i 
the  chronicles ;  we  came  in  with  Richard  Conqncrw. 
Therefore,  paucajpuMai™;  let  the  world  alido!  Beasa! 

JlogL  You  will  not  i>ay  for  the  glasBea  you  have  buret ! 

Sly.  No,  not  a  denier.  Go  by,  Saint  Jeronimy, — go  to 
thy  cold  bed  and  warm  thee. 

Hod  I  know  my  remedy ;  I  must  go  fetch  the  third- 
borough.  {ExiL 

Sly.  Third,  or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough,  I'll  answer  liim 
by  law :  I'll  not  budge  on  inch,  boy :  let  him  come,  and 
kindly.  [Litt  down  on  the  grmmd  and/alia  asU^. 

Honta  vnaded.     Enter  a  Lord/nmi  hunting,  vnth 
Huntsmen  qtwI  Servants. 

Lord.  Huntsman,  1  charge  thee,  tenderwell  my  houndai 
Brach  MerriniBD, — the  poor  cur  is  emboss'd, 
Aod  oouplo  ClowtJer  with  the  deop-mouth'd  brach. 
Saw'at  thou  not,  bey,  how  Silver  made  it  good 
At  the  hodge^!omer,  in  the  coldest  fault? 
1  would  not  lose  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

1  Nun.  Why,  Belman  is  ae  good  as  he,  my  lord  j 
He  cried  upon  it  at  the  merest  loaa, 
And  twipo  to-day  pick'd  out  the  dullest  eceut: 
Trust  mo,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

LurJ.  Thou  art  a  foul :  if  Echo  were  as  fleet) 
I  K-r>uM  eBtoem  him  worth  a  dozen  such. 
Itut  HU|i  them  well,  and  look  mito  them  alli 
To-ninrruw  I  intend  to  liuiit  a((alu. 

J  i/ua.  I  will,  my  laid. 


7.  iND'cmox. 


e  dead,  or  ilruuk!    See,  doth  1m 


honl.  WhafH  he 

breather 

2  Hitn.    He  breathea,  my  lord.    Were  be  n 
with  ale, 
Thw  were  a  bed  bnt  cold  to  sleep  so  Bnondly. 

h*yrii.   0  moDfltroua  beOHt !  how  like  '\  Hwioe  h 
Grua  death,  how  fonl  and  loathaome  is  thine  jjns 
Sire,  [  wiU  practise  on  this  dmnken  man. 
What  think  yon,  if  he  were  conyey'd  to  bed. 


Wrapp'd  in  sweet  clothes,  rings  pnt  npoa  his  fingerB, 

A  most  deljcions  baaqaet  by  hia  bed. 

And  brave  atteudaiita  near  him  when  he  wakes, — 


Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himeelfT 

1  Han.  Believe  nie,  lord,  I  think  he  cannot  choose. 

2  llun.   It  would  eeeni  strange  unto  him  when  be  wak'd, 
LiyriL  Even  aa  a  Uattecing  dream  or  worthless  fancy. 

Then  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  Jest : — 
Carry  him  gestly  to  luy  fairest  chamber, 
And  himg  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  pictares: 
Balm  hia  (oul  head  in  warm  distilled  wij^rs, 
And  bum  Bwntt  wood  to  make  the  lodging  sweet  i  i 

Procure  me  mnsic  ready  when  he  wakes, 
To  make  a  dulcet  and  n  heavenly  sound ; 
And  if  be  ebonce  to  speak,  be  ready  straight. 
And,  with  a  low  Bubmissivo  reverence, 
8ay, — What  ia  it  your  hononr  will  cMnmand? 
Iiet  one  attend  him  with  a  ailver  basin 
Full  of  rose-water  and  hcatrcw'd  with  flowers; 
Another  beiLr  tbe  ewer,  the  third  a  diaper, 
.  And  say, — Will't  please  your  lordship  cool  Jonr  banilsT 
Some  one  be  ready  with  a  coatly  suit, 
And  ask  him  what  apparel  be  will  wear; 
Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horse, 
A  nd  that  Mb  Indy  monms  at  his  disease : 
Peraoaile  him  that  he  hath  been  lunatic ; 


This  do,  and  do  it  kindly,  gentle  \ 
It  will  be  pastime  paasijig  exoeDent, 
If  it  be  husbauded  with  modesty. 

I  Hun.  My  lord,  I  warrant  yon,  well  pby  onr  pan 
As  he  shall  think,  W  our  tmo  diligence, 
He  is  no  less  tlion  what  we  say  be  is. 

LfiTd.  Take  liimnp  gently,  and  to  bed  withhiiD) 
And  eadi  one  tc  bis  omce  when  he  wakes. 

l,So)»e  fKor  oiU  Si-V.     A  trumpet  m 


sirrah,  go  see  what  trumpet  'tii  that  eaimdB:- 


Re-enSer  Servant 
How  now  I  who  ia  it  T 

iierv.  An  it  please  jsnr  honoor, 

PInyera  that  offer  service  to  four  lordsh^ 

Lord.  Bid  thcui  come  near. 

Enter  Players. 

Now,  fellows,  yoo  are  welconM 

1  Play.  We  thank  yoiir  honour. 

Lord.  Do  you  intoud  to  stay  with  me  to-night! 

2  Play,  So  please  yonr  lordship  to  accept  oiir  duty. 
Lonl.  With  all  my  heart.— Thia  fellow  I  rememher, 

Bince  once  he  piay'd  a  farmer'a  eldest  son ; — 
Twos  where  you  woo'd  the  gentlewoman  bo  well  i 
I  have  forgot  your  name ;  but,  sure,  that  part 
Waa  aptly  titted  and  naturally  perform'd. 

1  Pla;/.  I  think  'twas  Soto  that  your  honour  meous. 

Lord.   TisvarytruB!  thou  didst  it  escollcul, — 
Well,  yoo  are  come  to  me  in  happy  time; 
The  rather  fur  I  have  some  sport  in  hand. 
Wherein  your  cnuning  can  assist  me  mncb. 
There  ia  a  lord  will  bear  yon  play  to-night : 
But  I  am  doubtful  of  your  modesties ; 
Lest,  over-eying  of  his  odd  behaviour, — 
For  yet  his  huuonr  never  hoard  a  play, — 
You  hrcak  into  some  merry  passion. 
And  so  offend  him ;  for  I  tell  you,  aira. 
If  you  should  smile,  he  grows  impatient 

1  Play,  Fear  not,  my  lonl ;  wa  can  contain  onrse1ve% 
Were  he  tlie  veriest  antio  in  the  world. 

Lord.  Go.  sirrah,  take  them  to  the  buttery, 
A  nd  give  them  friendly  welcome  every  one : 
Let  them  want  nothing  that  my  house  afibrda. 

[Eixtait  Servant  aiui  Plnyeni 
tiirrah,  go  yon  to  BarthoI'mew  my  page,         [To  a  Servaub 
And  see  him  dreea'd  in  all  suita  hke  a  lady ; 
That  doue,  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard's  chamherj 
Aod  call  him  rowlft"',  do  him  obtiisanoe. 
"  "  '  "     '  le,' — as  he  will  win  my  love, — 
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Unto  tlieir  lords,  by  Qiem  accompllHhed : 

tinoh  duty  to  the  dninkard  let  him  do, 

With  soft  low  tonpi'e  and  lowly  oourteHyj 

And  Bay, — Wtat  la't  yonr  honour  will  conmtflnd, 

y  liorein  your  iady  and  your  huuible  wife 

May  Bhow  lier  duty  and  makB  known  her  love  ! 

Anil  then, — with  kind  enibracementa,  tempting  kiiBea, 

And  with  declining  head  into  hia  bosom, — 

Bid  iii"!  shed  teais,  aa  bong  overjoy'd 

To  see  her  noble  lord  restor  d  to  health. 

Who  for  this  seven  years  hath  esteemed  him 

No  better  than  a  poor  and  loathsome  beggar  J 

And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift, 

To  rain  a  shower  of  commanded  tears, 

An  onion  will  do  well  for  such  a  shift ; 

Which  in  a  napkin  being  olose  conveyed. 

Shall  in  despite  euforce  a  watery  eye. 

Sea  this  despatuh'd  with  all  thu  haste  thon  oanst: 

Anon  I'll  give  thee  more  inatruutions.  [Exit  Servuib 

1  know  the  bay  will  well  uaurp  tho  grace. 

Voice,  gait,  and  action  of  a  gentleWDmau: 

I  long  to  h^  him  coll  the  w-unkanl  husband ; 

Aiid  how  my  men  will  stay  tbemselvea  from  luughtor 

When  they  do  homoge  to  this  simple  peasant. 

I'll  in  to  counsel  them :  haply  my  presence 

May  well  abate  tho  over-merry  spleen, 

Which  otherwise  wouLl  grow  mto  extremes.  {ExauU. 


SCENE  n.~-A  Bedchamber  in  the  Lord's  ffouw. 

Slt  u  di»covered  in  a  rich  nightgown,  with  Attendants  j 
Bome  vnth  apparel,  others  vnth  liasln,  ewer,   and  otiia' 
apptirtenaneca.     Enter  Lord,  draaed  like  a  SemaaL 
Sti/.  For  God's  sake,  a  pot  of  small  ale- 

1  Sere.  Will't  please  your  lordship  drink  a  onp  of  sackT 

2  Sen.  Will'tplease  yourhoimnrtasteof  thesecODServ^r 

3  Strv,  What  raiment  will  your  honour  wear  to-day ! 
Sly,    I  am  UhristophBTO  Sly;   call  not  me  honour  nor 

lordship:  1  ne'er  drank  sack  in  my  life;  and  if  you  give 
me  any  conserves,  give  me  conserves  of  beef:  ne'er  ask 
me  what  raiment  Til  wear ;  for  I  have  no  more  douUela 
than  backs,  no  more  stookings  than  legs,  nor  no  more  shoe) 


n  feet, — nay. 


e  feet  t 


■hues  as  my  toes  look  through  tlie  overleatli 


this  idle  humour  in  your  honcar  I 


I 
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O.  that  a  mighty  man,  of  such  descent. 
Of  nich  poascsaiona,  and  bo  hieh  eatecm, 
bhnuld  be  iufuacd  with  so  foula  spirit  I 


peiller,  by  education  a  cord-maker,  by  transmutiktioii  a 
iiear-lierd,  and  now  bv  preaeiit  profesaioc  a  tinker!  Aaic 
Marian  Hacket,  the  ^t  ale-wife  of  Wlucot,  if  ahe  kuovr 
cje  not :  if  ahe  aay  I  am  Dot  fourteen-penue  □□  the  Bcore  foe 
alieer  ale,  Buore  me  up  for  the  lyingeat  knave  in  Chmteo- 
dom.     Whait  t  I  am  not  beBtrtmght !  here's— 

1  ScTT.  0,  this  it  ia  that  makes  your  lady  monm  1 

2  Serv,  O,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  servants  droop  I 
Lord.  Hence  cornea   it  Uiat  your  kiudred  abulia  year 

Aa  beaten  hence  by  tout  gtranee  lunacy. 

OnobJelurd,  Iwtliink  thee  of  thy  birth ! 

Call  home  thy  ancient  thaughta  from  banisbmcnt. 

And  banish  hence  these  abject  lowly  dreams. 

Loiik  how  thy  servonts  do  attend  on  t' 

Each  in  hia  office  ready  at  thy  beck. 

Wilt  tliou  have  music  T  hark  I  Apollo  plnya, 

And  twenty  caged  oightin^ca  do  aing; 

Or  wJt  thou  aleepT  we'll  have  thee  to  a  couch 

Sofl«r  and  sweeter  than  the  Instfol  bed 

On  purpose  trimm'd  np  for  Semiramia. 

Say  thou  wi]t  walk ;  we  will  bestrew  the  gronnd  i 

Or  wilt  thou  ridel  thy  borseB  shall  be  trapp'd. 

Their  hanieas  studded  all  with  gold  and  pearl 

Doatdiou  lova  hawking!  thou  hast  hawks  will  soar 

Above  the  morning  lark :  or  wilt  thou  hunt! 

^*hy  honnds  shall  make  the  welkin  answer  them. 

And  fetch  shrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

1  &T0.  Say  thou  wilt  course ;  thy  (rreyhonnda  are  i 
Aa  breathed  ati^ ;  ay,  Qeeter  than  tlie  roe. 

2  Serv.    Dost  thou  love  picturest  we  will  fetch   thee 

straight 
Adonis  painted  by  a  mnninj  breok. 
And  Cytherea  all  in  sedsea  Eiid, 
Which  seem  to  move  and  wanton  with  her  breath. 
Even  as  the  waving  sed;^  play  with  wind. 

Liinl.  We'll  show  thre  lo  as  she  was  a  moid., 
And  how  ahe  was  beguiled  and  si 
Aa  lively  painted  aa  the  deed  was 

3  Sen.  Or  Daphne  roaming  t!imu(;h  a  thorny  wimd, 
Bcratchiug  her  legs,  that  uuo  ahoU  at  '     <  <- 
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And  at  tint  Biijht  ahaU  sad  ApoUo  weep, 

80  worknmnly  the  blood  and  teara  are  drawn. 

Lord.  Thou  art  a  lonl,  and  nothing  but  a  brd: 
Thau  bast  a  lady  far  more  beantiiul 
ThAD  anj  woman  in  this  wauiii,^  age. 

1  Serv.  And,  till  the  tears  tliat  she  hath  shed  for  theo^ 
like  envious  doods,  o'er-run  her  lovely  face, 

She  vaa  the  fairest  ureature  in  Che  world ; 
And  yet  she  is  inferior  t«  none. 

Sly.  Am  I  a  lord!  and  have  I  ancb  a  ladyT 
Or  do  I  dreiunT  or  have  I  dream'd  till  now  t 
I  do  not  Bleep :  I  see,  I  hear,  I  apealc ; 
I  Bmell  sweet  savours,  and  I  feel  soft  things  t — 
Upon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord  indeed ; 
And  not  a  tinker,  nor  Chriatophero  Sly. — 
Wei],  bring  our  lady  hither  to  our  sight; 
And  once  again,  a  pot  a'  the  amoIleBt  ale. 

2  Serv.    Will't   iilease  yonr  mightiQeea  to  waah    yrmr 

hondsT  [Servants  pre»eal  a  ewer,  basin,  aiulaaphii^ 
O,  how  we  joy  to  aee  yonr  wit  rastor'd ! 
O,  that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  yon  are  I 
These  fifteen  years  you  have  been  in  a  dream ; 
Or,  when  you  wak'd,  bo  wak'd  as  if  you  alejit. 

^1/.  Th&aa  fifteim  years  I  by  my  fay,  a  gr)odly  nap. 
But  dill  I  never  B])eidt  of  all  Aiat  time  ! 

1  S'frv.  0  yea,  my  lord ;  but  very  idle  wordg : 
For  though  you  hty  here  in  this  goodly  chamber. 
Yet  would  you  say,  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door; 
And  rail  upon  the  hoateaa  of  the  bousej 
And  aay,  yon  would  present  her  at  the  leet. 
Because  she  brought  stone  Jugs  and  bo  aeol'd  qnarta : 
8ometimo9  yon  would  cai!  out  for  Cicely  Hocket. 

Sly.  Ay,  the  woman's  maid  of  tho  house. 

3  Sem.  Why,  sir,  you  know  no  house,  nor  no  such  maidj 
Dor  no  such  men  aB  you  have  reukon'd  up, — 

Ab  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  Julm  Naps  uf  Greece^ 
And  Peter  Turf  and  Henry  PimperneU  ; 
And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  thes^ 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 

Sli/.  ti  ow,  Ijird  l)B  thanked  for  my  good  nTnunda 

All.  Ainen. 

Sty.  I  thani  thee :  thou  sh  alt  not  lose  by  it. 

Entrr  i/ie  Page  a»  a  lailyt  with  Attendaote 
Page.  Uow  fares  my  noble  lord  I 
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Sly.  Marry,  I  Eire  well ;  for  tere  u  cheer  enough. 
Where  U  my  wife  ! 

Pnge.  Here,  noble  lord :  what  ia  thy  will  (rith  hrr  T 

S!y.  Are  yon  my  wife,  aod  will  not  caJ!  me  husliauil ! 
My  men  should  cali  me  lord :  I  am  your  goodinan. 

Page.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  and  huBbaad; 
I  uu  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 

S/i/.   I  knowitwelL— WhatmuHtlcallherr 

Lord.  Madam. 

Sly.   Al'ce  mailnm,  or  Joan  madam  T 

Lord.    Madam,  and  nothing  aUe:  ao  lorda  call  Indies 

Sty,  Madam  wife,  they  aay  that  I  have  dream'd. 
And  ilept  above  some  fifteen  year  or  more. 

Pagn.  Ay.  and  the  time  seemB  thirty  unto  mo, 
Being  all  this  time  abutdoned  &om  jonr  bed. 

Sly.   'Tia  much. — Servants,  leave  nie  and  her  ainne, — 
Madam,  undreBS  you,  and  come  now  to  bed. 

Page.   Thrioe  noble  lord,  let  rae  entreat  of  you 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  nntil  the  aim  he  set : 
For  your  physicians  have  expressly  charg'd. 
In  i«hl  to  incur  your  former  malady, 
That  I  should  yet  absent  me  from  your  bed : 
I  ho|>e  this  reaaon  stands  for  my  exous 

Sly.  Ay,  it  stands  so,  that  I  may  1 

But  1  would  be  loath  to  dll  into  my    _.    _.  . 

therefore  tarry,  in  despite  of  the  desb  and  the  blood. 

£7iler  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Your  honour's  players,  hearing  your  amendment 
Are  come  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy ; 
Fur  ao  your  doctors  hold  it  very  meet, 
Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  congeal'd  your  blood. 
Anil  molancboly  is  (he  uurae  of  frenzy: 
Therefore  they  thought  it  good  yon  hear  a  play, 
Ami  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  mei-rijiient, 
Which  bars  a  thousand  harms  and  lengthens  life^ 

S'y.  Marry,  I  will ;  let  tUem  play  it.    In  not  acommonty 
«  Christmas  gambol  or  a  tumbEog-tnckT 

Page.  N  o,  my  good  lord ;  it  is  more  pleasing  stuiL 

Slij.  What,  household  stuff! 

Page.   It  is  8  kiud  of  history. 

Stg.  Well,  we'll  see't.    Come,   madam  wife,  sit  by  niy 
mda,  and  let  the  world  tlip:  wb  aholl  oo'er  be  younger. 

[7'/l«V  (it  dolBA. 
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SCENE  I.— PiDVi,    A  ptAtie Plaea. 
Enter  LncKsno  and  Trahio. 

Lim.  Tnuiio.  since,  for  the  great  desire  I  had 
To  eee  fair  Padua,  nursery  of  arta, 
1  am  arriv'd  fur  fruitful  Lombaniy, 
The  pleasant  garden  of  great  Italy ; 
And,  by  my  father'e  love  and  leave,  am  arro'd 
With  ma  good-will  and  thy  gooil  company. 
My  tmsty  servant,  well  approv'd  in  all ; 
Here  let  oa  breathe,  aiid  huply  institute 
A  connie  of  learning  and  ingenious  studies. 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizeus. 
Gave  me  my  being,  and  my  father  lirat, 
A  merchant  of  great  traffic  through  the  world, 
Vincentio,  come  of  the  Bentivolii 
Vincentio's  son,  bronght  up  in  Florence, 
It  shall  become,  to  serve  all  hopes  conceiv*!!. 
To  deck  bia  fortune  with  hia  virtuous  deeds  i 
And  therefore,  Tronio,  for  the  time  I  study. 
Virtue,  and  that  part  of  philoaoiihy 
Will  I  apply  that  treats  of  happiness 
By  virtue  specially  to  be  achieved- 
Tell  me  thy  miud ;  for  I  have  Pisa  left. 
And  am  to  Poxiua  come,  as  he  that  leavei 
A  shallow  pLiah  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep. 
And  with  satiety  souks  to  quench  his  thirsb 

7'rn.  Mi  perdonaie,  gentle  iiiaat«T  miuu, 
I  Din  in  alt  affected  aa  yourself; 
Glad  that  yon  thus  continue  yonr  resolve 
To  suck  the  sweeta  of  aweet  philosophy. 
Only,  good  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue  and  this  moral  discipline, 
Let's  be  no  stoics  nor  nu  stocks,  I  prayj 
Or  so  devote  to  Aristotle's  ethics 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcaat  qaite  abjur'd : 
Balk  logic  with  acquaintance  that  yon  havc^ 
A  nd  practise  rhetoric  in  your  common  talk ; 
Music  and  poesy  use  to  quicken  yon ; 
The  matheDiatica  and  the  met-ipnysica. 
FftU  Co  them  as  you  find  your  stomach  serves  yju , 
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No  profiti  CTOws  where  is  no  [jleaaure  ta'en: 
lu  brief,  air,  atady  what  you  moat  affect 

Luc.   Grameroiea,  Tranio,  well  doat  thoQ  lUlvUa 
If  Birjndello  now  wore  eoine  ashore 
We  could  at  once  put  aa  in  readinesa, 
And  take  a  lodging  tit  to  entertain 
Such  &iendB  as  time  in  Padna  shall  beget 
But  stay  awhile:  what  cooijiony  is  this? 

r™.  Master,  soma  show,  to  welcome  us  to  town. 

£nfn-  BAfTIBTA,  Katharina,  Bianoa,  Gremio,  oik 
HoRTENsio.     LncKNTio  OTul  Tbanio  stOfiul  OKiie. 

Bap.  Gantleiueii,  impGrtune  nie  no  further. 
For  how  I  firmly  am  resoWd  you  know ; 
That  is,  not  to  bestow  my  youngest  danghter 
Before  I  have  a  husband  for  the  elder: 
If  either  of  you  both  love  Ratharino, 
Because  I  know  yon  well,  and  love  yon  well. 
Leave  shall  you  have  to  court  her  at  your  jileasaro. 

Ore.  To  cart  her  rathar ;  she's  too  rouoh  for  me.  -  - 
There,  there,  Hortensin,  wiU  yon  any  wile! 

Kallt,  [to  Bap.]  I  pray  you,  sir,  is  it  your  will 
To  make  a  stale  of  me  amongst  ttcEe  mates? 

liar.  Mates,  maid )   how  mean  you  that?  no  mates 
you. 
Unless  yon  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould. 

JC/Uh.  I'fiiith,  air,  yon  shall  never  need  to  fear: 
I  wis  it  is  not  balf-way  to  her  heart ; 
But  if  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  shonid  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  three-legg'd  stool. 
And  puint  your  &ce,  and  nso  yon  hke  a  fooL 

i/ur.  Prom  all  sncb  devils,  good  Lord,  deliver  na! 

Ore.  And  me  too,  good  Lord ! 

'TVo.  Hush,  masterl  here  ia  aome  good  jiaBtime  tonTin! 
Tbat  wench  is  stark  mad,  or  wondcrtul  froward. 

Luc  But  in  the  other's  sllenoe  do  I  see 
Maid's  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 
Peace,  Tranio  I 

Tra,  Well  said,  master ;  mum  1  and  ga^e  your  fill. 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  that  I  naay  soon  make  good 
What  I  have  said, — Bianea,  get  yon  in: 
And  let  it  not  displease  thee,  good  Bianea; 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  lees,  my  girL 

Kltth.  A  pretty  peat  1  it  is  best 
Put  linger  in  the  eye, — an  she  knew  why. 
H   £ian.  Sister,  content  you  in  my  discontent— 
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.    J)  your  pleasure  hurolily  T  aubacribe : 
My  liooks  and  iustruiaentfl  shall  he  my  ct)iiil)any, 
Ou  them  to  look,  and  ]/ractise  by  myself. 

Lact  Hark,  Tranio  I  thou  mayat  bear  Miaervtt  ipeAk. 

[Atbla. 

Hot.  SiEiiioi*  Baptista,  will  you  be  ho  EtruigeT 
Bony  em  f  that  our  good-will  effects 
Bianca's  gria£ 

Ore.  Why  Vfill  you  mew  her  np, 

Bignior  Baptista,  for  this  Hend  of  hell. 
And  make  lier  hear  the  penance  of  her  toncnsT 

Bap.  (Jeutlemeo,  content  ye ;  I  am  rosoiv'd : — 
Go  iu,  Bianca: —  [Sal  BlAlfOl. 

Ami  for  1  kunw  she  taketb  most  delight 
Li  muBiu,  instrumentB,  and  poetry, 
SchoolmaBters  will  I  keep  within  my  honse. 
Fit  to  instruct  her  youtt — If  you,  Hortenaio, — 
Or,  Siguior  Gremio,  you, — know  any  such. 
Prefer  them  hithar  ;  for  to  cunning  men 
I  will  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  children  in  good  bringing-np: 
And  BO,  farewell.     Katbarina,  you  may  rtay ; 
For  I  have  more  to  commane  with  Bianca.  \BxiL 

Kaih.  Why,  and  I  trust  I  may  go  too,  may  T  not ! 
What!  shall  I  be  apjKiinted  hours  ;  as  thongli,  1)elike, 
1  knew  not  what  to  take  aod  what  to  leave  t    Ha !       {E-jiL 

Gre.  You  may  go  to  the  devil's  dam:  your  gifts  are  so 
good  here  la  none  will  hold  you.  Tbcir  love  is  not  so  great, 
Hortenaio,  but  we  may  blow  our  nails  tocher,  and  fast 
it  fairly  ont ;  our  cake's  dough  on  both  sides.  FarBWell; 
— yet,  for  the  love  I  bear  my  sweet  Bianco,  if  I  can  by 
any  means  lijht  on  a  fit  man  to  teach  her  that  wherein 
she  delighta,  I  will  wish  him  to  her  father. 

/fur.  So  will  X,  Signior  Gremio:  bat  a  word,  I  pray. 
Though  the  nature  of  oar  quarrel  yet  never  brooked  parle, 
know  now,  apon  advice,  it  tonchcth  ns  both — that  we  may 
yet  agBin  have  access  to  our  fair  mistrosB,  and  be  hap|iy 
rivals  in  Bianca's  love — to  labour  and  eSect  one  thiiig 
specially. 

Ore.  Wbat's  that,  1  pray? 

llor.  Marry,  sir,  to  get  a  husband  for  her  slater. 

Ore.  A  husbujid  1  a  davil. 

Itor.  I  say,  a  husband. 

Ore.  I  say,  a  devil  Thinkest  thou,  HurtouBto,  tbonult 
ber  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  m  vety  a  fool  to  be 
nianioa  to  lielli 
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IJor.  Tush,  Greniio,  thongh  it  paas  yoar  patience  and  mine 
to  endure  her  loud  alaruma,  wliy,  miui,  there  lie  gond 
fellows  \d  the  wurld.  im  a  man  could  !i,^ht  on  them,  would 
take  her  with  all  faults  and  money  euonglu 

Ore.  Icannottell;  but  I  had  as  lief  t^c  her  dowiy  with 
this  conditioo, — to  be  wbippeil  at  the  lugh><iruBa  every 
tn'iniing. 

//or.  Faith,  aa  yoo  »ay,  there's  small  choioo  in  rotten 
■pplea.  But,  come ;  since  this  bar  in  law  mnkeg  na  Meiida, 
it  aball  be  so  fiir  forth  friendly  maiutaioed,  till,  by  helping 
P.iptista's  eldest  daughter  to  a  huBbanil,  we  set  hia  youugeiit 
fiee  for  a  hnaband,  and  then  have  to't  afreeb. — Sweet 
Bianca! — Happy  man  be  his  dolel  He  that  ruua  fastest 
gets  the  ring.     How  say  you,  Sieninr  GrcmioT 

Gre.  T  am  agreed :  and  would  I  had  given  him  tho  best 
borse  in  Padua  to  be^n  hia  wooing,  that  would  thoronuhly 
woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her,  and  rid  the  house  of  her ! 
Cotne  on.  [Enant  GnE.  ami  Hub. 

Tra.  (adrandnj;.]  I  pray,  sir,  tell  me, — is  it  poaailJo 
That  love  should  of  a  sudilen  take  auuh  hohU 

Ijuc  0  Trauio,  till  I  found  it  to  be  tiue, 
I  never  thought  it  poraiblo  or  likely; 
But  Bee !  while  idly  I  stood  iooking  an 
I  fnuuil  the  elTect  of  love  in  idleness: 
And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee,—' 
That  art  to  me  as  secret  and  as  dear 
Aa  Alma  to  the  Queen  of  Carthage  was, — 
Tranio,  t  burn,  I  pine,  1  perish,  Tranio. 
If  1  achieve  not  this  young  mtidest  girl: 
<:)onnsel  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  tbou  Ciuist ; 
At^iiit  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  tboQ  wile. 

Tra.  Master,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now ; 
AITuction  is  not  rated  from  the  heart : 
If  love  bavetouohM  you,  nought  rem aioi  but  so, — 
Itcilivu  tr  eaptum  qaam  ifUfos  mmitno. 

Lne.  Gramerciea,  Ind  ;  go  forward ;  this  cnntenta : 
The  rest  will  comfort,  for  thy  counsel's  sound. 

Tra.  Master,  yon  look'd  ao  longly  on  the  maid, 
pErhajis  you  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  alL 

Lue.  O  yes,  I  saw  sweet  beauty  in  ber  face. 
Such  aa  the  daughter  of  Agenor  bad, 
Tliat  made  iTeaC  Jove  to  huuihle  him  to  her  hand. 
When  with  hia  kuecs  he  hisa'd  the  Cretan  strand, 

Tra.  Saw  yon  no  more?  mark'd  you  not  how  her  sistw 
Began  to  sculJ,  and  raise  up  such  a  stom. 
That  mortal  cara  might  hardly  endure  the  dial 
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And  witli  her  broi 

Sacred  and  awect  wns  all  I  sc 

Tret.  Naj,  then,  'tia  tiine  to  atir  mm  trom  dib  trance. 
I  pray,  awake,  sir.     If  yoo  love  the  maid. 
Bend    thonghta    and   wits    to    Mhieve   her.      Thus    it 

stands : — 
Her  elder  sister  ia  bo  curat  and  shrewd 
Tliat,  till  tlie  father  rid  his  handa  of  her, 
Irlaster,  your  love  must  live  a  maid  at  home; 
And  thei-efore  has  ho  closely  mew'd  her  up, 
Becaoae  she  will  not  be  annoy'd  with  suitors. 

Luc  Ah,  Tranio.  what  a  cruel  father's  he! 
Bnt  art  than  not  advis'd  he  took  aonie  care 
To  get  her  cnnning  schoolmasters  to  iostruct  herT 

TVo.  Ay,  marry,  am  I,  sir ;  and  now  'tia  plotted. 

Luc  I  have  it,  Tcanio. 

Tto,  Master,  for  my  hand. 

Both  our  inventions  meet  and  Jump  in  one. 

Luc  Tell  me  thine  tjrst. 

Tra.  Yon  will  be  aoboohnaatar. 

And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  mairl : 
That's  yonr  device. 

Luc  It  is:  may  it  be  done? 

Tra.  Not  iiosaible ;  for  who  shall  bear  yoar  part. 
And  be  in  Padua  here  Vinceutio's  son ; 
Keep  house,  and  ply  his  book;  welcome  his  EHenda; 
Viait  bia  countrymen,  and  banquet  them? 

Lue.   Baata;  content  tbee;  for  1  have  it  full. 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house ; 
Nor  con  we  be  diatinguiabed  by  our  facea 
For  man  or  master :  then  it  follows  thus : — 
Thou  abalt  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stead. 
Keep  house,  and  mrb,  and  aervanta,  as  I  ahooldi 
I  will  some  other  De;  some  Florentine, 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  moaner  man  of  I'iso. 
Tia  hatch'd,  and  shall  be  so :— Tranio,  at  ones 
Uncase  thee ;  take  my  colour'd  hat  anil  cloak ; 
When  BionilGlIo  cornea  he  waits  on  thee ; 
But  t  will  charm  him  lirat  to  keep  his  tongue. 

Tra,   So  hod  you  need.  [Tliey  faxhang^  ha^t^ 

In  brief,  then,  air,  aith  it  your  pleasure  is, 
And  I  am  tieil  to  be  obedient, — 
For  so  your  father  clutig'd  me  at  oui  parting ; 
Be  naviceabU  to  my  mm,  (jnoth  he, 
Altboagh,  1  think,  'twaa  m  another  senao. — ■ 


I  am  content  to  bo  Lucontio, 
BecauBe  so  wiill  1  love  Lucentia 

Luc  Traiiio,  be  so,  because  Liioentio  loves : 
And  lot  ma  be  a  slave,  to  achieve  tliat  maid 
Whose  sudden  eight  hath  throll'd.  my  wounded  eye.  - 
Here  comes  the  rogue. 

Eater  Biondelw). 


Master,  has  my  fellow  Tra 
Or 


D  yoDr  dothis! 


B  my  fell 
r  you  Btoleu  Qia?  or  both!  pray,  what's  the  uewst 


;  Sirrah,  come  hither; 
And  therefore  frame  your  mannera  tt 
Yoar  fellow  IVanio  hero,  tu  uivo  uiy  life. 
Puts  my  aiipBTel  and  my  cc 
And  I  for  my  escape  have  pnv  on  nis ; 
For  in  a  quarrel,  since  I  came  asbore, 
1  kill'd  a  nuin,  and  fear  I  was  descried. 
Wait  yon  on  him,  I  charge  you,  as  becomes. 
While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  save  my  life: 
¥ou  undBi-atand  me! 

Biua.  I,  sir!  ne'er  a  whit. 

Lac.   And  not  a  jot  of  Tronio  in  your  mouth ; 
Trauio  ia  chang'd  into  I.iiceutio. 

Bion.  The  better  for  bira ;  would  I  were  so  toi 

'J'to.   So  could   I,  (aith,  t 

Thnt  Lacentio  incleed  had  Baptista's  younj^rst  daughter. 
Eat,  sirrali, — not  for  uiy  sake,  but  your  master's, — 1  mlrine 
You  use  your  manners  diecreetly  iti  all  kind  of  compuuiee: 
When  I  am  alone,  why,  then  I  am  Tranio ; 
But  in  all  ptncec  else,  yuur  maatcr  Luceutio. 

Lite.  Tranio,  let's  go: — 
One  thing  more  rests,  thnt  thyself  execute, — 
To  make  one  among  these  wooers.    If  thou  ask  me  why. — 
bufliceth,  my  rcasous  are  both  good  and  weighty.    [Kix 

[1  Sen.  My  ioni,  yon  nod  ;  you  do  not  mind  the  play, 

Sly.  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne,  do  L    A  ffuxi  matter,  aunUy; 
Gomes  there  any  more  of  it! 

Page.  My  lord,  'tis  bnt  haguiJ. 

Sip.  'Til  a  very  excel  lent  piece  of  work,  madam  lady; 
Wtiuid  'twere  done  IJ 
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8CE.se  H.— The /Ktnut.     Bif»re  BomBtfaia'a  Houaa.   J 
Enter  Petedohio  and  Ganmo. 

Pet  Verona,  for  awhile  I  taks  my  leave. 
To  see  my  friends  in  Padua;  but,  of  all. 
My  best  beloved  and  a]iproved  friend, 
Hortansio;  and,  I  trow,  this  ii  '  *    ' 


had  rebuHcd  yonr  woraliip! 

Pet,  Villam,  I  say,  knock  me  liore  soundly. 

Oni.   Knock  you  here,  dr !  why,  air,  what  am  I,  air, 
I  should  knock  you  here,  sir! 

Pel.  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  at  this  gate, 
And  rap  me  well,  or  I'll  knock  your  knave's  |iate. 

Orii,  My  maater  is  grown  quarreUome :  I  sliuuld  i 

\nd  then  I  kaow  after  who  cornea  by  the  worst 

Pet  Will  it  not  be! 
Pnith,  sicrah,  on  you'll  not  knock  I'll  wrin;;  it : 
I'll  try  bow  you  can  aol,/a,  aud  sing  it. 

{Ite  leriiigi  GRUMia  hy  Qieet 

Ont.  Help,  masters,  help!  my  master  is  noid. 

PeL  Now,  knock  when  1  bid  yon,  sirrah  villoinl 

Enter  Hobtsnhco. 
ITor.   How  now!   what's   the   matter? — My  old  Mraii! 
!  and  my  good  friend  Petrucbio  1 — How  du  joa  all 


to  part  the  fray! 

1,  molto  honoToio  Sijnor 


at  VeronaT 

Pel.  Siguior  Hortenaio,  eomi 
Con  tutio  il  core  betie  Irnvatn,  n 

Hot.  Alia  nostra  cant  bene  i 
mio  Pelntchio. 
Rise,  Gniniio,  rise ;  wa  will  compound  this  qaarreL 

Oru,  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  sir,  what  he  'leges  in.  Latin. — 
If  this  be  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to  leave  hia  service, 
— lank  you,  air, — he  bid  me  knock  him,  and  rap  htm 
Boumlly.  air :  well,  was  it  fit  for  n  servant  to  use  hia  most  ~ 

;  being,  perhaps,— for  ought  I  ks,—Vvio  aud  thirty,— 


« 


n  would  to  God  I  had  well  fcoocfc'd  at  first. 
Then  had  not  Gnimio  come  by  the  worst. 

PeL  A  aensdesB  villain  I — G  ood  Hortensio, 
I  bade  the  rascal  knoclc  upon  your  gate, 
And  could  not  get  bim  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 
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Oru.  Knock  at  tbe  gate ! — 0  heivana  I 
Spaka  you  not  theaa  words  plain, — Sirrah,  haock  we  hei 
Rap  me  here,  knock  inevitll,  aail  knock  ine  amtndlij? 
And  come  yon  now  with.— knocking  at  the  gatel 

PeL  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  not,  I  adviae  yon. 

Hot.  Petmchio,  patience  ;  loniGruniio'spledgei 
Why,  this'  a  heavy  cbance  'twixt  liira  and  you, 
Youc  ancient,  trusty,  pteiisant  aervont  Grnmio. 
And  tell  me  now,  sweet  Mend,  what  happy  gale 
Blowa  you  to  Padua  here  from  old  Verona! 

Pet.  Such  wind  as  scattera  young  men  through  the  wo 
To  Boek  their  fortunes  further  tlian  at  homo. 
Where  small  ei|>ei-ieuce  grows.     But,  in  a  few, 
Sigiiior  HorteUBio,  thuB  it  stands  with  me  ;— 
Aittonio,  my  father,  is  deceased ; 
And  I  have  thrust  mySGlf  into  this  maze. 
Haply  to  wive  and  tlmve  as  best  I  may ; 
Crowns  in  my  purse  1  have,  and  goods  at  home, 
And  BO  am  come  abroad  to  see  the  world. 

Hot.  Petmchio,  shall  I  then  come  roundly  to  thes. 
And  wish  thee  to  a  shrewd  ili-favour'ii  wife? 
Thoii'ilst  thank  me  but  a  hltle  for  my  oimiisel: 


And  I'll  not  wish  thea  to  her. 

Pet.  Simior  Horteneio,  'twist  such  friends  as  ' 
Few  wori£  suffice;  ami,  therefore,  if  thou  know 
One  rich  enoogh  to  be  Petruchio's  wife, — 
As  wealth  ia  burden  of  my  wooing  dance, — 
Be  she  as  fonl  as  was  Florentius'  love. 
As  old  as  Sibyl,  and  as  uurat  and  shrewd 
As  i^ocrates'  Xuntiiiiie,  or  a  worse. 
She  moves  me  not,  or  not  removes,  at  least. 
Affection's  edge  in  me— were  she  as  romh 
As  are  tbe  swelling  Adriatic  seas: 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padua ; 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padiia. 

Qru.  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  he  teUa  you  flatly  what  bis  minil 
ia :  why,  give  him  gold  enough  and  marry  him  to  a  pupiwt 
or  au  a^kt-baby;  or  an  old  trot  with  ne'er  a  touth  in  her 
head,  though  she  have  sa  monj'  diae,ises  as  two  and  fifty 
horses :  why,  nathieg  comes  amisa,  ao  money  rnniivi  i(-ithaL 

Hot.  Petruchio,  sinue  we  have  stepp'd  thiui  far  in, 
I  will  continue  that  I  broaoh'd  in  jest. 
t  can,  Petruchio,  help  thee  tii  a  wife 
With  wealth  enough,  and  yoimg  ani)  Vcautwub. 
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That,  were  my  stuto  far  woraer  than  it     . 
I  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold. 

Pet  Hortensio,  peace  I  thou  know'et  not  gold's  eEfect  t — ■ 
Tcti  me  her  father's  uame,  and  'tie  enough ; 
For  1  will  board  her  thoiii^h  she  chiile  as  load 
Ab  thunder,  when  the  cloude  in  aatumn  crai^ 

/fur.   Uer  father  is  Baptiata  Minola, 
An  affable  and  courteous  gentleman : 
Her  name  a  Katharina  Miuola, 
RenowTi'd  in  Padua  for  her  Bcnlding  tongue. 

Pet.  I  know  her  fether,  though  I  know  not  hop; 
And  be  knew  my  deuessed  father  well ; 
1  will  not  sleeji,  Hortenaio,  till  I  see  her ; 
And  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  yon, 
To  give  you  iivar  at  this  lirat  encounter, 
Uukia  you  will  accompany  me  tliither, 

Otu.  I  pray  you,  air,  let  him  go  while  the  humour  l.rrta. 
O'  my  word,  on  she  know  him  as  well  as  I  do,  she  would 
think  scolding  would  do  little  good  upon  him.  She  may, 
perhaps,  call  hira  half  a  More  knaves,  or  so:  why,  that's 
uothuie;  an  he  he^n  once,  he'll  raU  in  his  ro)ie-tricka. 
J'll  tell  yon  what,  mr,  —an  she  stand  him  but  a  little,  he 
will  throw  a  figure  in  her  ftioe,  and  so  distignre  her  with  it 
that  she  shall  have  no  more  eyes  to  see  withal  than  u  cab 
You  know  him  not,  sir. 

Hot.  Tarry,  Petruchio,  I  must  go  with  thee; 
For  in  Baptista's  keeji  my  tressure  is : 
He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hohl. 
His  youngest  daoghter,  beantifol  Bianca  i 
And  her  withholik  from  me,  and  other  mora. 
Suitors  to  her  and  rivals  in  my  lavei 
Snf^pOHiDg  it  a  thing  impossible, — 
For  those  defects  I  have  before  reheara'd, — 
That  ever  Katharina  will  be  woo'd ; 
Therefore  tliia  order  hath  Baptista  ta'en, 
I'hat  none  shull  have  access  tiiitu  Bianca 
Tilt  Katharine  the  curst  have  got  a  hushsncL 

Otw.  Katharine  the  curst  I 
A  title  for  a  maid,  of  all  titles  the  worst 

Hot.  Now  shall  my  frieod  Petruohio  do  me  graoq 
And  offer  me  disguis'd  in  sober  robes 
I    to  old  Baptista  oa  a  BuhooimasteT 
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Well  seen  in  mnsc,  to  ioaCntut  Bianea ; 
That  so  1  mayi  I'y  this  dcnce^  at  teast 
Have  leave  anij  leUnre  to  make  Iovd  tn  her, 
Ami,  uiiEUspected,  coort  her  by  herself. 

Oru.  [atidc.]  Here's  no  knavery  !    See,  to  bepnile  the  old 
IblkB,  how  the  young  folks  lay  tbeir  heads  together  t 

EnUr  GsEHio ;  vith  him  Ltjcentio  dUffUiied,  tnUh 
books  under  At*  otth. 
UastBT,  master,  look  aboat  yoD :  who  goes  there,  haT 

Jlor.  Peace,  Grumio !  'tia  the  rival  of  my  love. 
Fetruchto,  stand  by  awhile. 

Orit,  A  proper  stripling,  and  an  aiDonnis '.      [  Tltey  reUra. 

Ore.  0,  very  well :  I  have  peniaed  the  note. 
Hnrk  yon,  mt\  Til  have  thcin  very  fairly  bound: 
All  books  of  love,  see  that  at  any  hand ; 
And  see  you  read  no  other  lectnrcs  \t>  her: 
Yon  UEderatand  ine  ;■ — over  and  beside 
Bignior  Baptista's  liberality, 
I'll  mend  it  with  a  largess : — take  yonr  papers  too, 
Aiid  let  me  have  them  very  well  jierfura'd ; 
For  she  is  sweeter  tEian  perfunie  its^li^ 
To  whom  they  go  to.     What  will  you  read  to  herl 

Lui^  Whate'er  I  read  to  her  I'll  plead  for  you 
As  for  my  patron,  —  stand  yon  ao  asanc'd,— 
Aa  Urmly  as  yourself  were  still  in  place; 
Yea,  and  perhaps  with  more  succeBsfbl  word* 
"lian  you,  unless  yon  were  a  scholar,  sir. 

Ore.  O  this  learning  I  what  a  thing  it  is  1 

Ora.  O  this  woodcock  1  what  an  ass  it  is  1 

Pei.  Peace,  sin-ahl 

Hot.  Grumio,  mumi — [Cuming  forward.']    God  gave  yon, 
Siguior  Gremki  [ 

Ore.  And  yon're  well  met,  Signior  Hortensio. 
Trow  yon  wiutber  I  am  going? — To  Baptista  Minola. 
I  promifl'd  to  inqoiro  carefully 
Aboat  a  schoolmaster  for  the  fair  Bianca: 
And,  by  good  fortune,  I  have  lighted  well 
On  this  young  man ;  for  learning  aud  behaviour 
Fit  for  her  tarn ;  well  reail  in  poetry 
And  other  books, — good  ones,  I  warrant  y 
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Gre.  Betov'd  of  me, — and  that  tii;  deeds  shall  prove. 

Gra.  Auil  tliaC  Ilia  bagH  aholl  prove.  l^Aai 

lint.  Grctnio,  'tUnow  no  time  to  vent  our  lovo: 
Listen  to  ma,  and  if  you  speak  me  fair 
['11  tell  ;ou  uawB  inditferent  good  for  either. 
Here  ia  a  gantieman,  whom  by  chancs  1  met, 
Upon  agreement  from  ns  to  his  liking, 
Will  undertake  to  woo  curst  Kathanne; 
Yea,  and  to  mairy  lier,  if  her  dowry  please. 

Otf.  So  Bflid,  so  done,  is  well  :— 
EortenBio,  have  you  told  him  uU  her  ^ultsT 

Pet.  I  know  she  is  an  irksome  brawling  scoldj 
II  that  bo  all,  masters,  I  hear  no  harm. 

Qts.  No,  Bay's!  me  bo,  friendl    What  connttTmanT 

Pet.  Bom  in  Veruiia,  old  Antonio's  hod; 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  Uvea  fur  me^ 
And  I  do  hope  good  days  and  long  to  see. 

Gre.   0,  air,  auoh  a  life,  with  aaoh  a  wife,  were  atrau^ 
But  if  you  have  a  atomach,  to't  o'  God'a  name ; 
Yoa  ahaU  have  me  assiating  you  in  ulL 
But  will  you  woo  this  wild-cat! 

Pti.  WiU  I  UvoT 

Ora.  Will  he  woo  herl  'ay,  or  I'll  bang  her. 

Pet  Why  came  I  hither  but  to  that  inteuti 
Think  you  a  little  itiii  can  daunt  mine  earal 
Have  I  not  in  my  time  heanl  lions  roarT 
Have  I  not  hoard  the  aea,  pnfTd  up  with  wind^ 
Rage  like  an  angry  boar  chafed  with  sweat ! 
Have  [  not  heard  great  onluatice  in  the  tielil, 
Aod  hearen'a  artillery  thunder  in  the  akius! 
Ilave  1  Dot  io  a  pitched  battlD  heard 
Loud  'lamms,  neighing  Bteeda,  and  tmmjiats'  claagl 
And  do  you  teli  me  of  a  woman'a  tongue ; 
That  yives  not  half  so  great  a  blow  to  ieac 
Ab  wul  a  chestnut  in  a  farmer'a  lire? 
Tush  1  tuBh  1  feai  boys  with  bogs. 

Ory,  For  lie  fears  niiue. 

Ore.  Hortenaio,  hark : 
This  ^tleman  is  hapjiil^  arriv'd, 
My  mind  preaumea,  for  hia  own  good  and  onn. 

Hot.   1  [Tinui'd  we  wuuld  be  contributors, 
And  litarliia  ubarge  <jf  wooing,  whatsoe'er. 

Ore,  And  ao  we  will — provided  that  he  win  her. 
I  would  I  wera  aa  aore  of  a  good  diuusE. 
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Enter  Tranio  bravely  apparelled,  and  Biondkluj. 

Tra.  fientlemcn,  God  save  you  I     If  I  may  lie  bold, 
Tell  mo,  I  beaoeoh  yon,  which  is  the  readiest  way 
To  the  houao  of  Signior  Bsptiata  Minola! 

Biun.  He  that  baa  the  two  fair  daughters : — ia't  lamde  I 
TBANlolhe  you  mean! 

JVo.  Even  he,  Bi      ' 

Ore.  Hark  you,  e    ,  _ 

7'ra.  Perha])3,  him  and  her,  s 

Pet.  Not  tier  that  chideG,  air,  a 

Tra,  I  love  a.     '  " 


n  not  her  to, — 

;  what  have  yon  to  d 

t  any  hanil,  1  jiray, 

liondetlo,  lat'a  away. 


XuG  Well  begun,  Tranio. 

ffor.  Sir,  a  word  ere  yon  go ; — 
Are  you  a  snitor  to  the  maid  yon  talk  of^  yea  oi 

Tra.  An  if  I  be,  air,  is  it  any  olfence! 

Ore.  No ;  if  withont  more  worda  yoa  will  get  vi 

Tra.  Why,  dr,  I  pray,  are  not  tiia  streets  at  ' 
For  me  as  for  you! 


C«. 


Bntsc 
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'fro.  For  what  reason,  I  beeeeeh  yonT 
ffrc.  For  tliis  reason,  if  you'll  know, — 

That  she's  the  choice  lovo  of  Signior  Gri'm 
Jfor.  That  aha'a  the  chosen  of  Sicnior  H 
Tm.  Softly,  my  masters  1  if  you  be  ^cuUemeu 

Do  itie  this  nyht, — hear  me  with  [latiunce. 

Ba[[tiata  is  a  nohle  gentleman. 

To  whom  my  Cither  is  not  all  unknown. 

And.  were  hu  daughter  fairer  than  she  is, 

Rhe  may  more  suitors  have,  aud  me  for  one. 

Fair  Leila's  daughter  hod  a  thonasnd  wooers  ; 

Then  well  one  more  may  fair  Biancahave: 

And  so  she  shall ;  Lucontio  shall  make  one. 

Though  Paris  came  in  hope  t^  epecd  alone- 
Ore.  What !  this  gentleman  will  out-talk  ns  all. 
Luc  Sir,  Rive  him  head ;  I  know  he'll  prove  a  jad& 
Pet  Hortrauio,  to  what  end  are  all  these  worda  1 
Ilor.  Sir,  let  me  be  so  hold  as  ask  yon, 

Did  yon  yet  ever  see  Bajitista's  daughter! 

Tra.  No,  sir ;  but  hear  I  do  that  he  hath  two ; 

The  one  as  famous  for  a  scolding  tongue 

Aa  ia  the  other  for  beaotcona  modesty. 

Pet  Sir,  air,  the  htat'a  for  me ;  let  her  go  hy. 
Ore.  Yea,  leave  that  labour  to  great  Hercnlca; 
Inil  let  it  be  more  than  Alddcs'  twelve. 
Ptt.  Sir,  understand  you  thie  of  mo,  ii 
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Tfae  ynuni^st  (laaghter,  whom  you  bDarken  for. 

Her  fatlier  keeja  fi™a  all  acuess  uf  aniturs. 

And  will  not  promise  lier  to  any  man 

Until  tlie  elder  sister  Bret  be  wed : 

Tlie  youuj^r  then  is  free,  and  oot  before. 

Tra.  If  it  be  so,  sir,  that  you  are  the  m&n 
Modt  stead  uh  all,  and  me  amongat  the  rest ; 
And  if  you  break  the  iae,  and  do  thia  feat, — 
Achieve  the  elder,  set  the  younger  free 
For  our  accees,— whose  hap  shall  be  t«  have  her 
Will  not  so  graceleas  be  to  he  iugrate. 

Hor.  Sir,  you  soy  well,  and  well  yon  do  oonoeivej 
And  since  you  do  profess  to  be  a  suitor. 
Yon  must,  as  we  dn,  gratify  this  eentlemsn. 
To  whom  we  oU  rest  generally  beholding. 

Tra.  Sir,  I  shall  not  be  slack  :  in  eigu  whereof 
Please  ye  we  may  contrive  thia  aftemoou, 
And  quaff  carouses  to  our  mistreaa'  health ; 
And  do  aa  adveraariea  do  in  law,^ 
Strive  mightily,  but  eat  and  diink  aa  friends. 

Oni.  JiioH.  0  excellent  motion  I     Fellows,  let's  be  gone. 

Nor,  The  motion's  good  indeed,  and  be  it  so  ;— 
.   Petruchio,  I  shall  be  your  ben  venuto.  [Exeunt 


SCENE  L— r/it  (MTTie.    A  Room  in  BApnsTA'B  ITouae. 
Evler  Kathabtna  and  Biamca. 

Biath.  Good  aiater,  wrong  me  not,  nor  wrong  yourself 
To  mak''  n  bondmaJd  and  a  slave  of  me ; 
That  I  diadain :  but  for  these  other  gawds, 
TTnbiiid  my  hands,  I'll  puU  them  off  myseli^ 
Yea,  all  my  raiment,  to  my  petticoat ; 
Or  what  you  will  command  me  will  I  do, 
So  well  I  know  my  duty  to  my  eldera. 

KaLh.  Of  all  thy  auit^,  here  I  charge  thee.  teQ 
Whom  thou  I'f'st  best:  r"  ■"— ■   ■-- ■-' 
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Bian.  If  yon  afTectbim,  lister,  here  I  Bwear 
I'll  pleiul  fiiT  you  rnvBelf,  but  you  ihalt  Lave  liira. 

KiU/i.  0  then,  boliko,  you  fancy  richoa  more  i 
Yoii  will  have  Gramio  to  keep  yon  fair. 

Bian.  la  it  for  liim  yon  do  envy  me  aol 
Kay  I  then  you  jpst ;  and  now  I  well  perceive 
You  have  but  jested  with  me  all  this  while; 
I  pr'ythee,  sister  Kate,  untie  my  hands. 

Jialh.  IS  that  be  jest,  then  all  the  rest  woa  bo, 

[Sliiiea  ker, 

Enter  Battibta. 
Sap.  Why,  how  now,  darnel   whence  groWB  this  inao- 

Bianco,  ataod  aside ; — poor  girl  I  ahe  wecpa : — 
do  ]>ly  thy  needle ;  meddle  not  with  her. — 
For  a^anje,  thou  hildiue  of  a  deviliah  apirit,- 
Why  doat  thou  wrong  her  that  did  ne'er  wrong  thee? 
When  did  ahe  croaa  thee  with  a  'oittcr  word? 

Jiath.  Har  silence  Houta  me,  and  I'll  be  ruvenjj'd. 

[Fiii-aajIcrBiJi.Kf^ji. 

Slip.  What,  io  my  siglltl — Bianca,  get  thee  in. 

[/iHJ  BlANCi 

Kalk.  What,  will  yon  not  suffer  me!    Nay,  now  1  aee 
She  ia  yonr  treasure,  ahe  mast  have  a  hualiaud ; 
nnat  dance  bare-foot  on  her  wedding-day, 
■And  for  yonr  love  to  her  lead  apea  in  helL 
J!""'  "Ot  to  me ;  I  will  go  sit  and  weei', 

a  find  occasion  of  revenge.  [Exll  Katiiaiuna. 

,     Was  ever  gentleman  thus  griev'd  aa  I! 
Vltnt  who  comes  herel 

K|)^I«)'  Gbkmio,  trifft  LucBNTio  in  the  haJiit  iffn  wan  uinn, 
pETBiicnio,  vjUknoRTEsaioataniuakiait;  oiiJTkamio, 
tDifA  BioNDBLlA  bearivg  a  lute  and  booka. 
Ore.  Good-morrow,  neiji;hboiir  Baptista. 
Slip.  GouJ-mxjrrow,  neighbour  Uremio.     God  save  yon, 
'   gentlemen  I 

Pet.  And  you,  good  sir !    Pray,  have  you  not  a  diiughtui 
Call'd  Eathiu'inB,  fair  and  virtuous! 
Sap.  1  have  a  daughter,  sir,  call'd  Kathariua. 
Ore.  Vou  are  too  blunt:  go  to  it  orderly. 
PtC,  Von  wrong  me,  Sigwor  Uremio:  give  me  leave. — 
I  Hn  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  sir, 
JTliat,— Jienring  of  her  beauty  aiid  her  wit, 
~  *  u'  alTability  and  bashful  luodeaty. 
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Her  wondroua  qnalitiei  and  mild  behaTiour, — 
Am  bold  to  show  myaelf  n  forward  gueat 
Witliin  your  house,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witness 
Of  tbat  report  which  I  so  oft  have  beard. 
And,  lor  bji  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 
I  do  preseot  yuu  with  a  nmn  of  mine, 

[PreimHitii  HoKnifSTOa 
Cnnning  ia  mnaic  and  the  mathematica, 
To  instruct  her  fully  in  those  scieuceB, 
Whereof  I  know  ahe  ia  not  i^oraut: 
Accept  of  him,  or  else  you  do  me  wrong: 
His  name  ia  Ticio,  bom  in  Mantua. 

Bap.  You're  welcome,  siri  and  he  for  yonr  good  Baks; 
But  for  my  daughter  Katherine,^ — this  I  know, 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more  my  fcrieL 

Pet.  I  Boe  j-ou  do  not  mean  to  part  with  her ; 
Or  elsQ  you  lika  not  of  my  company. 

Bap.  Miatake  nie  not,  I  sjieak  but  as  T  find. 
Wlience  are  you,  sir!  what  may  I  call  yonr  nanwT 

Pet,  Petruchio  ia  my  name  J  Antniiio'a  son, 
A  man  well  known  throuirhoiit  all  Italy. 

Bap.  I  know  him  well :  you  ore  welcome  for  hie  sake. 

Ore.  Saving  your  tale,  Petruuhio,  1  lirny, 
I  Ziet  na,  that  are  poor  petitionera,  apeak  too: 
[   Baccare  I  yon  :ire  marvellaas  forward. 

"•ef.  O,  pardon  me^  Signior  Gremio ;   I  would   fain  bo 

Ore,  I  donlititnot,  sir;  but  you  will  curse  your  wooing. — 
Neighbour,  this  ia  a  gift  very  grateful,  I  am  sure  of  it.  To 
express  the  like  kindness  myself^  that  have  been  mora 
kindly  beholdi  us  to  you  than  any,  I  freely  pive  unto  yon 
tills  young  scholar  [pntenling  hoass-nd],  tliut  hath  I>eea 
lung  stadymg  at  Rhcima ;  as  cunning  in  Greek,  Latin,  and 
other  lan^gee,  m  the  other  in  music  and  matbeiDatics : 
Ms  name  is  Oombio ;  pray,  accept  his  service. 

Bap.  A  thousand  thanks,  Signior  Gremio :  welcome, 
good  Cambio. — But,  gentle  sir  [to  Tranio],  uiethinka  yon 
walk  like  a  stranger.  May  I  be  ao  bold  to  know  the  oacM 
of  your  coming  I 

Tra.  Pardon  me,  sir,  the  boldness  ia  mine  own; 
That,  being  a  stranger  in  this  city  here, 
Do  make  myself  a  suitor  to  your  daughter. 
Unto  Eianca,  Giir  and  virtuona. 
Nor  is  your  firm  reaolva  unknown  to  me. 
In  the  profenoent  of  the  eldeat  aiater. 
Ihia  liberty  ia  all  that  I  requeat, — 
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That,  upon  knawleilgE  of  my  pnrentaae, 

I  may  have  wdcome  'mongst  the  rest  that  wno, 

And  free  accesa  and  fovoar  as  the  rest. 

AdJ,  toward  the  edacatioii  of  your  daughters, 

1  here  bestow  a  eimpla  iiiatniment, 

And  this  smalt  packet  uf  Creek  aud  T^tin  books : 

Jf  ynn  accept  them,  then  theic  worth  is  great. 

Bup.  Luoontioia  your  name?  of  whence,  I  pray? 
Tra.  OfPiHB,air;  wn  to  Vincentio 

Bap.  A  mighty  man  of  Pisti :  by  report 
1  know  him  well :  you  ara  very  welcome,  sir. — 
Take  you  [to  Hon.]  the  lute,  and  you  [(u  Lcc]  the  set 

of books; 
VoH  shall  BO  see  your  pupila  prcaently. 
Holla,  witmnJ 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Sirrah,  lead  these  eentlemen 
To  my  daaehtera  ;  and  teU  them  both, 
These  are  their  tutors;  bid  them  uee  them  well. 

[Exit  Serv.,  milli  Mao,,  hue,  and  BlON 
We  will  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard, 
And  then  to  dinner.    Yon  are  jassine  welcome, 
And  so  I  pray  yon  all  to  think  youi'selves. 

PcL  Signior  Baptista,  my  businesB  asketh  haste. 
And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
YdU  knew  my  father  well;  and  in  him,  me, 
Left  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  aod  goods, 
Which  I  have  better'd  rather  than  decreos'd: 
Then  tell  me, — if  I  get  yonr  daughter's  love. 
What  dowry  shall  1  have  with  her  to  wife? 

Blip.  After  my  doath,  the  one  hidf  of  my  lauds ; 
And,  in  poHsession,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Pet  And  for  that  dowry  I'll  assure  her  of 
Hur  widowhoml, — lie  it  that  she  survive  me, — 
In  all  niy  lands  and  leases  whatsoever : 
l.ct  specialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  ns, 
lliat  covenantB  may  be  kept  on  either  hand. 

Bap-  Ay,  when  the  apecml  thing  ia  well  obtain'tl, 
Tliat  is,  her  love ;  for  that  is  oil  in  all 

FtU  Why,  that  is  nothing ;  f,ir  I  tell  yon,  father, 
I  am  as  jwreroptory  as  she  proud-rainded ; 
And  «dicre  two  ra^ng  fires  meet  together. 
The;  do  consume  Uie  thing  that  feMs  their  fnry: 
Thongh  little  fire  grows  ereat  with  little  wind, 
~  ^-^  ~~itreme  j^ustu  will  blow  out  Gia  and  all: 
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Go  T  to  hoc,  ami  ho  she  yields  to  mo ; 
For  I  am  roiigh,  anil  wuo  not  like  a  baha 

Bnp.  Well  mayst  tboa  woo,  and  Lappy  ba  thy  apeed  I 
But  be  thou  arm'd  foe  aome  uuhappy  words. 

Pet  Ay,  to  the  proof;  as  mouotaina  are  for  winds, 
T^t  BHake  Dot  though  tbey  blow  perpetually. 

Re-enter  Uortensio,  tpUh  hU  heail  broien. 
Sap.  How  now,  my  friend !  why  dost  thon  look  bo  palet 
liar.  For  fear,  I  proiniae  you,  it  I  look  pala 
.Bap.  What,  will  my  danght^  jirove  a  good  musiciauT 
Hor.  I  think  she'll  cooner  prove  a  aoldler: 

Iron  may  bold  with  her,  but  never  lutes. 

JIap.   Why,  then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to  the  Intel 
J/oT.  Why,  no ;  for  sho  hath  broke  the  lute  to  me. 

I  did  but  tell  her  aha  mistook  her  frets. 

And  boVd  ber  hand  Co  teiuh  her  lingering, 

When,  with  a  moat  impatient  dei-iliah  apint, 

Frttii,  call  yiiii  these!  quoth  aUe;  rUfiiinewUh  them; 

And,  with  that  word,  she  atruclt  me  on  the  head, 

And  through  the  instrument  my  pate  made  way ; 

And  there  I  atood  amazed  for  awhile, 

Aa  on  a  ]>iUoiy,  looking  through  the  lute, 

WhUo  ahe  did  call  me  rascal  tiddler 

And  twansling  Jack,  with  twenty  such  vile  terma, 

Aa  she  hod  atiidied  to  mjanae  ma  ao. 

Pet  Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  a  luaty  wenoh; 

I  love  her  tou  times  more  than  e'er  I  did : 

O,  how  I  long  to  have  aome  chat  with  her  I 

Bap,  Well,  go  with  me,  and  he  not  eo  discomfitadt 

Proceed  in  jiractice  with  my  yonij<jer  daughter : 

tihe'a  apt  to  Isam,  and  thankful  for  good  turns. — 

Signior  Petruchio,  will  yon  gu  with  us. 

Or  shall  1  aend  my  daughter  Kate  to  yonl 
PeU  I  pray  jou  do ;  I  will  attend  her  hope, 

iSxeunl  BA.P.,  OitB..  TfU.,  and  B 

A  nd  woo  her  with  aome  aiiirit  when  she  coiiieB. 

^ny  that  she  rail ;  why,  then  I'll  tall  her  plain 

Khe  sings  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale: 

Say  that  ahe  frown;  I'll  say  ahe  looks  aa  olaar 

A"  morning  roses  nawly  wiuahed  with  dew: 

Say  she  bo  mute,  and  will  not  apeak  a  word; 

Then  I'll  commend  her  volubility. 

And  say  she  uttereth  piercing  eloqnenoe ! 

If  she  do  bid  me  pock.  Til  give  her  thniiks, 
Aa  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  weakt 
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If  aha  Hbtij  to  i 
When  I  ehoM  &i 
But  here  she  cc 


ed,  I'll  crave  the  day 

;  the  hanna,  and  when  he  married.— 

les ;  Olid  iiuw,  I'etruchio,  speak. 


I  Enter  KATHiiUNA. 

Oood-raorrow,  Kat« ;  for  thnt's  yonr  oaine,  I  hear. 

Katlu   Well  have  you  heard,   bat  Boniething   hard  of 

They  cnll  me  katharine  that  do  talk  of  me. 

PrL  You  lie,  in  &ith ;  for  you  are  call'd  plain  Kate, 
And  bonny  Kate,  and  BQmetimea  Kate  the  cuiat ; 
But,  Kate,  thejirettiest  Kate  in  Cbriateadam, 
Kat«  of  Kate-Hall,  my  Buper-dainty  Kate, 
For  daiuties  are  all  catea ;  and  therefore,  Kata, 
Take  tUia  of  me.  Kate  of  my  couEolation ; — 
Hearing  thy  milduesa  praia  d  in  every  town, 
rhy  virtuea  ajioke  of,  and  thy  beauty  aoundad, — 
Yet  not  ao  deeply  oa  to  thee  belongs, — 
Myaelf  am  mov'd  to  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 

KaUu  Mov'd  I   in  good  time:   lat  him  that  muv'd  you 

Bemave  you  hence :  I  knew  you  at  the  first 
Ton  were  a  movable. 

Pet.  ^Vhy,  what'a  a  movable? 

Kalh.  A  Joiut-atooL 

Pit.  Thou  haat  hit  it:  come,  sit  on  me 

Kath.  Aaaea  are  mode  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 

Pet.  Women  are  made  tO  bear,  and  ao  are  you. 

KulK  No  auoh  jaile  a»  bear  you,  if  me  yoa  mean. 

Pet,  Ahia,  good  Kate,  I  will  not  burden  thee  I 
Pot,  knowing  thee  to  be  but  young  and  light, — - 

Kath.  Too  light  for  aucb  a  Bw^n  aa  yon  to  c^h ; 
And  yet  aa  heavy  aa  my  weight  ahoold  be. 

Pc(.  Should  be  1  should  buzz, 

Kath.  Well  ta'en,  and  like  a  htizxnr-L 

Pet.  0  glow-wing'd  turtle '.  shnll  a  buzzard  take  tliee  ! 

Kath.  Ay,  for  a  turtle,— aa  he  takes  a  buzzard. 

Ptt   Come,  come,  you  wasp ;  i'  Eiith,  you  are  too  angry. 

Kath.  If  I  be  wasjiish,  best  beware  uiy  etiug. 

Ptt.  My  remedy  ia  then,  to  pluck  it  out. 

Kath.  Ay,  if  Che  fool  oould  liiid  it  where  it  lies, 

I'eL  Who  knows  not  where  a  waap  lioth.  wear  his  stingl 
Inhia  tuL 

Kath.     In  his  tongue. 

Ptt.  Whoaetoagup? 

Kath.   Yours,  if  you  talk  of  taila;  aud  lo  fkreneU. 
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PH.  Wliat,  witli  my  tongne  in  your  toil  I    nay, 

Gooil  Kate ;  1  am  a  gentleimui. 

Kaili.  That  V\\  try.  IStrmng  hmt.   j 

Pet.  I  Bwear  Til  cuff  you,  if  yoQ  Btrike  a^am.  ' 

Kadi.  So  may  you  lose  your  anna : 
If  you  atcike  me,  yon  ore  do  gentloman: 
Auil  if  no  geutlemon,  wliy  tlieu  no  arma. 

Pet.   A  herald,  Katel     O,  put  me  in  thy  booksl 

KaiK  Wbat  is  your  crest  I  a  coxcomb  ! 

Pf.t.  A  comblcBS  cock,  bo  Kate  will  be  my  hen. 

Kath.  No  cock  of  mine ;  you  crow  too  lite  a  craven. 

Pat   Nay,  come,  Kata,  couie ;  you  must  not  look  ao  boi!.-. 

Kalh.  It  is  my  fashion,  when  I  see  a  crab. 

Pet.  Wby,  h^'s  no  crab ;  and  therefore  look  not  sour. 

Kath.  There  is,  there  is. 

PeL  Then  ahaw  it  me, 

Kalli.  Had  I  n  glass  1  would 

Pet.  What,  yon  mean  my  face  1 

Kath,  Well  aim'd  ofBiioli  a  young  nne. 

Pel.  Now,  by  Saint  Reorcre,  I  am  too  youny  for  yuu. 

A'oM.  Yet  you  are  witherd. 

Pet.  Tis  with  cares. 

Kedh.  I  care  not. 

Pft.  Nay,  hear  you,  Kate :  in  sooth,  yon  'scape  not  so. 

Kalh.  I  chafe  you.  if  I  tarry ;  let  me  go. 

Ptt.  No,  not  a  whit :  1  find  you  passing  centle. 
Twos  told  mo  yon  ware  rough,  and  coy,  and  sullen, 
A  nd  now  1  lind  report  a  very  liar ; 
For  thon  art  plcnsant,  ganieaome,  passing  courteous ; 
lint  slow  in  Bjieech.  yet  sweet  as  apring-Ume  Uowera: 
Thou  canst  u.i>t  frown,  thou  canst  nut  took  askance. 
Nor  bite  the  Up,  as  angry  wonchea  will; 
Nor  hast  tboa  pleatmre  to  bo  otobs  in  taik ; 
But  thon  with  mildness  eutertain'st  tby  wooers. 
With  genUe  oonference,  soft  and  BtTnlilo. 
Why  iloea  the  world  reimrt  that  Kate  doth  limpt 
0  alauderoua  world !    Kate,  lilie  the  hazel-twig. 
Is  straight  and  slender;  and  as  brown  in  hue 
Ab  baxel-nuts.  and  sweeter  than  the  kernels. 
O,  let  me  see  thee  walk ;  thnu  dost  not  halt. 

Katli,  Go,  fool,  and  whom  thon  keep'st 

Pet.  Did  aver  Dian  so  liecome  a  grove 
As  Rate  this  chamber  with  her  princely  gait  T 
0,  be  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  Iw  Kate ; 
And  then  let  Kate  be  chaste,  aiid  Dian  spoiitiil  I 


Katii,  Where  did  yon  study  all  thia  goodly  Bpeech ! 

PeL   It  is  extempore,  from  my  mother-wit. 

KalL  A  witty  mother  1  witleaa  else  her  son. 

PeL  Am  I  not  wise? 

Kalh.  Tea ;  keep  you  warm. 

Pel.  Many,  so  I  monji,  sweet  Katliariue,  iu  tliy  1>ed: 
And  therefore,  Betting  all  thia  chat  aside, 
Thus  in  plain  terms: — Ynar  father  bath  cnnsented 
That  yon  shall  be  my  wife ;  yonr  dowry  'greed  on ; 
And,  will  yon,  njll  you,  I  will  marry  yon. 
Mow,  Kate,  I  am  a  liualuind  for  yonr  turn ; 
For,  by  thia  light,  whereby  I  see  thy  beauty, — 
Thy  beauty  that  doth  make  me  like  tbce  well, — 
Tbou  must  be  married  to  no  man  but  me ; 
For  I  am  he  am  bom  to  tame  you,  Kate  ; 
And  bring  you  from  a  wild  Kate  to  a  Kate 
Conformable,  aa  other  houaehold  Katea. 
Here  comes  your  father ;  never  make  denial ; 
I  must  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 

He-enter  Baftista,  Grbmio,  and  Trakio. 

Sap.  Now,  Signiot  Petrnchio,  how  speed  you  with  my 
daugbtcr  ! 

PtU  Mow  hut  well,  sir!  how  bat  well ! 
It  Wera  impOBsiblo  I  should  speed  amies. 

Bap.  Why,   bow  now,  daughter   Katharine  I    in   yam 
dnmyia  T 

Katk.  Call  you  me  daughter?  now,  I  promile  yon 
You  have  ahuw'd  a  tender  fatherly  regard 
To  wiah  me  wed  to  <aie  half  lunatic ; 
A  mad -cap  rufGan  and  a  awearing  Jack, 
That  thinks  with  oaths  to  fiice  the  matter  out. 

Pel.  Father,  'tia  thua; — yonraelf  nnd  all  the  world. 
That  talked  of  her,  hath  tslk'd  amisa  of  her; 
If  she  bv  curat,  it  is  for  policy  ; 
For  she'a  not  froward,  but  luodert  as  the  dovoj 
She  is  not  hot,  bnt  temperate  aa  the  mom ; 
For  patience  she  will  prove  a  second  Grissel, 
And  Roman  Lncreea  for  her  chastity ; 
And  to  conclude,  we  have  'pTffid  so  well  together. 
That  upon  Suni'ay  is  the  wediling-day. 

A'aiA.  I'll  see  thee  hauifd  on  Sunday  firat 

Orr.  Hark,   Petruchio ;    she  aaya  slic'll  bob  thee  hang'd 
lirst. 

Tto.   Is  this  your  speodinsT   nay,  then,  good-night  our 
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PeL  Be  patient,  gentlemen ;  I  choose  her  for  myself; 
If  she  and  I  be  pleaa'd,  wliat's  tliat  to  you  ? 
'Tia  borgain'd  'twlxt  us  twain,  lieing  alone. 
That  she  shaJl  atiU  be  curat  in  company. 
I  tell  yoa,  'tia  incredible  to  believe 
How  ninch  she  iuvea  me:  O,  the  kindest  Eate I — 
She  bnng  abont  my  neck,  and  kiaa  on  kisa 
She  vied  bo  fiiat,  protesting  oath  on  oath. 
That  in  a  twink  ehe  won  me  to  her  love. 
O,  you  are  novicea  1  'tis  a  world  to  see. 
How  tame,  wbeu  men  and  women  are  alone, 
A  meacock  wretch  can  make  the  careteat  shrew.- 
Give  me  thy  hand,  Kate :  I  wiU  unto  Venice, 
To  buy  apparel  'gainst  the  wedding-day. — 
Provide  the  fciiB^  fatlier,  and  bid  Qie  guests ; 
I  will  be  mire  my  Katharine  ehall  be  hne. 

Bap.  I  know  not  what  to  say :  but  give  me  your  hi 
Sod  aend  job  joy,  Petrnchlo '.  'tis  a  match. 

ffre.   Tra.   Amen,  say  we;  we  will  be  witncaaes. 
Pell.  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentlemen,  adieu ; 
I  will  to  Venice ;  Sunday  cemes  apace ; — 
We  win  have  ringa,  and  things,  and  tine  array ; 
Aad,  kisi  me,  Kate,  we  will  be  married  o'  Sunday. 

[EmutU  Fkt.  anil  Katb.,  general']^  I 
Ore.  Was  ever  match  ciapp'd  up  so  BuddenlyT 
Bap.  Faith,  gentlomeo,  now  I  jilay  a  merchuit'a  part. 
And  venture  noibdly  on  a  desperate  mart. 

Tra.  'Twas  a  Gommotlif^F  lay  fretting  by  yon ; 
Twill  bring  you  gain,  or  perish  on  the  aeas. 
J!ap.  T&  gain  I  aeek  is  qniet  in  the  match. 
Ore.  Ne  doubt  but  he  hath  got  a  c[uiet  catch. 
Bnt  now,  Baptiata,  to  yonr  yonnffer  daughter; — 
Bow  ia  the  day  we  long  have  looked  for ; 
I  am  your  neHjhbonr.  and  was  suitor  first. 

Tra.  And  I  am  aoe  that  love  Bianca  more 
Tban  words  can  witnesa  or  your  thoughts  can  gaesB. 
Ore.  YonngUng  '.  thon  canat  not  love  so  dear  as  L 
TVd.  Graybeard  I  thy  love  doth  freeze. 
Ore.  Bat  thine  doth  fty,   i 

pper,  stand  bnok ;  'tis  age  that  nnurisheth. 
TO.  But  youth  in  ladies'  eyes  that  llourisheth. 
Bap.  Coutent  you,  gentlemen ;  I'll  compound  this  itriie  i 
Tia  deeds  must  win  the  prize ;  and  he,  of  boUi, 
That  can  assure  my  daughter  greatest  dower 
Shall  have  Bianca's  love. — 
Say,  Sigoior  Q  remlo,  what  can  yuu  assure  her 
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OrK,  First,  an  you  know,  my  hnaae  witMn  tbu  city 
Is  richly  furuisbed.  with  plate  an<l  gold  ; 
Basins  and  ewera,  to  lave  her  (Liinty  hands ; 
My  hangings  all  of  Tyrian  tapestry : 
In  ivory  colfere  I  have  stuff'd  my  crownB; 
Xn  cypress  cheats  my  arras  cauntcrpointB, 
Costly  apparel,  ten^,  and  canopies, 
Fine  linen,  Torkey  cuflliiona  hnsa'd  with  pearl. 
Valance  of  Venice  gold  in  needle-work. 
Pewter  and  brass,  and  all  things  that  belong 
To  house  or  housekeepiuu :  then,  at  my  farm, 
I  have  a  hundred  milch-lune  to  the  paU, 
Six  score  fat  oxen  standing  in  my  stalls. 
And  all  things  answerable  to  this  portion. 
Myself  am  struck  in  years,  I  must  confess ; 
And,  if  1  die  to-morrow  this  is  hers : 
I^  whilst  I  live,  she  will  be  only  mine. 

Tra.  That  only  came  well  in.— Sir,  list  to  me; 
I  am  my  father's  heir  and  only  son ; 
If  I  may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife, 
I'll  leave  her  honaes  three  or  four  as  good. 
Within  rich  Pisa's  walls,  as  any  one 
Old  Signior  Gremio  has  in  Padua ; 
Besides  two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year 
Of  fruitful  land,  all  which  sboll  be  her  Jointtiro. — 
What,  have  I  pinoh'd  you,  Signior  Gremiof 

Ore.  Two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year  of  land! 
My  land  amounts  net  to  «o  much  in  all : 
That  she  shall  have ;  beaidea  an  argosy, 
I'hat  now  ia  lying  in  Marseilles'  road ; — 
What,  have  1  chok'd  yon  with  an  argosy ! 

'J'ra.  (iFcmio,  'tis  known  my  father  hath  no  less 
Than  three  great  ai;gogieB  i  besides  two  golliasses. 
And  twelve  tight  galleys :  these  I  will  assure  her, 
And  twice  as  much,  whate'er  thou  oller'st  next. 

Ore.  Nay,  I  have  offer'd  all, — I  have  no  more; 
And  she  can  have  no  more  than  all  I  have : — 
If  yoB  like  me,  she  shall  have  me  and  mine. 

Tra.  Why,  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the  world 
By  your  firm  promise :  Uremio  Ib  out-vied. 

Jliip.  1  must  confess  your  oiler  is  the  best; 
And,  let  yonr  &thcr  moke  her  the  assurance, 
"'---- -  ;  else,  you  niuat  pardon  ni 
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Bap.  Well,  gentlemen, 
1  am  thus  resolv'd : — On  Sunday  next  jon  know 
My  daughter  Katharine  ia  to  be  married : 
It'ow,  on  the  Sunday  following  ahall  Bianca 
Be  bride  to  you,  if  you  make  thie  aBBUraDce; 
If  not,  to  SiLTiior  Gramio : 
And  »o  I  take  my  leave,  and  thanli  yoa  both. 

Qtv.  Allien,  good  noighliour. —  [Ej:U  Baptibt*^ 

Now  T  fear  thee  not : 
Sirrah  young  gamester,  yonr  father  were  a  fool 
To  give  tbee  £J1,  aud  iu  his  waning  age 
Set  luut  under  thy  table.     Tut!  a  toy  I 
An  old  Italian  fox  is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.  [Knbl 

Tra,  A  vengeance  on  yoar  crafty  wither'd  hide  I 
Yet  I  have  faced  it  with  a  card  of  ten. 
"Tia  in  my  head  to  do  my  master  good ; — 


n  but  BUpj 
lat  got  a  fatl 
And  tnaVfl  a  wonder ;  fathers  oommonly 


a  father,  colfd — BUppos'd  VincenUo; 


SCENE  L— Padua.     A  Roam  in  Baptista's  Houae. 
Enter  Luubntio,  Hortbnbio,  and  Eianoa- 

Lve.  Fiddler,  forbear ;  yoa  grow  too  forward,  sir : 
Have  you  so  soon  forgot  the  entertainment 
Her  aiater  Katherine  welcom'd  you  witball 

IJor.  But,  wrangling  pedant,  this  ia 
The  patronesa  of  heavuily  harmony : 
Then  give  ma  leave  to  have  prerogative; 
And  when  in  music  wo  have  spent  an  honr. 
Your  lecture  shall  have  leisure  for  as  much. 

Luc  Prepoateroua  asa  1  that  never  read  so  Utr 
To  know  the  cause  why  music  was  ordain'dl 
Was  it  not  to  refreih  the  mind  of  rami 
After  hia  studies  or  his  usual  pain! 
Then  give  rae  leave  to  read  philosophy. 
And  while  I  pause  serve  iu  yonr  harmony. 

J  for.  Sirrah,  I  will  not  bear  these  bravcaof  Wiin*. 

Ji'mn.  Why,  geatiemen,  you  do  me  douhle  wrui^ 
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To  strive  for  that  which  reateth  ii 
1  am  no  breeuhiug  scholar  in  the  schools  : 
I'll  not  lie  tied  to  hoars  oor  'pointed  times, 
But  learn  my  Ussona  na  I  pliuue  myaelf. 
And,  to  cut  off  all  atrife,  here  ait  we  down  :— 
Take  yon  your  iiiBtrument,  play  you  the  whiles  ] 
His  lecture  will  be  done  era  you  have  tun'd. 
Hor.  You'll  leave  his  lecture  when  I  am  in  tune  ! 

[To  B14NCA.      HORTKNSIU  retiftt. 

Lite,  That  will  be  never: — tone  your  instrumnDt. 

Biaa.  Wiere  left  we  lost! 

Lite.  Here,  madam  ;^ 

Hoc  thai  SimoU;  kic  fSt  Sigtia  Mlvn; 
Hie  ntfterat  Priami  regia  ctUa  tenia. 

Bian.  Construe  them. 

Imc  Hoc  SxU,  as  I  told  you  before, -^Simois,  t  am 
Lnoentio, — luc  est,  son  unto  Vinoentio  of  Pisa, — Sigeia 
tfUua,  diaguiaed  thua  to  get  your  love : — Ilic  einteral,  and 
that  Lucciitio  that  comes  a-wooing, — Pricaai,  is  my  man 
Tranio, — rraio,  bearing  my  port, — ce'aa  iieni*,  that  we 
miglit  beguile  the  old  giantalaon. 

//or.  [cvmingforaiard.'^  Madam,  my  instrnment'a  in  time. 

Bian.  Let's  hear.—  [Morten slo  jiiojtL 

0  fie !  the  treble  jars. 

Luc  Stiit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  time  again. 

Bian.  Now  let  me  see  if  I  can  construe  it:— Mat  ihat 
Bunoin,  1  know  you  not, — hie  'M  Sigeia  leUuSt  I  trust  yoil 
not; — Hie  elelerat  Priami,  take  heed  be  hear  us  not, — 
Tsgia.,  presume  not,  — ceUa  afnis,  de.'jpair  not. 

Hot.  Madam,  'tia  now  in  tune. 

Xiic  All  but  the  base. 

Hot.  The  base  is  right ;  'tia  the  base  knave  that  jara. 
How  fiery  and  forward  our  pedant  ia  ! 
Now,  for  my  life,  the  knave  doth  coort  ray  love: 
Pedaseule,  Til  watch  you  better  yet,  {Ande. 

Bian.   In  time  I  may  believe,  yet  I  mistrust. 

Lue.  Miatnist  it  nut ;  for,  sure,  j^acides 
Wiia  Ajax, — call'd  so  &om  his  grandfather. 

Bian.  I  must  believe  my  maater;  else,  I  promise  you, 

1  should  be  arguing  atill  upon  that  donbt : 
But  let  it  rest. — Now,  Lioio,  to  you : — 
Oood  masters,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray. 
That  I  have  been  thus  pleasaBt  with  you  bnth. 

//or.  You  may  go  walk  [lo  Luckntio],  and  gi  ye  me  leave 
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Luc  Are  yon  bo  fonnul,  sir!  well,  I  mil 
And  watch  witlial ;  for,  bat  1  be  daiMiiv'J, 
Our  fine  musician  groweth  smorona. 

Mor.  Madam,  before  you  tuucli  the  " 
To  learu  the  onler  of  my  fingering, 
I  must  begin  with  rudiments  of  art ; 
To  teach  you  gamut  in  a  briefer  sort. 


10  Dice. 


And  there  it  is  in  writing,  feirly  drawn. 
Bian.  Why,  I  am  past  my  gamut  long  ago. 
Hot.  Yet  read  the  gamut  of  Hortensio. 
Bian,  [reads,  ]  Gamut  /  am,  the  ground  of  aU  oi 

A  re,  f 0  pioid  Hortensio'e  pasfion; 
B  mi,  Bianea,  take  him  for  Ihy  lord, 

C  (aut,  that  loiiea  mth  a't  affection. 

D  sol  re,  mu  eliff,  tmo  noUe  havt  I; 

£  la  mi,  afuna  {lity,  or  I  die. 

Call  yon  this  ^omut  T  tut,   I  like 

Old  feshions  please  mo  heat ;  I  an 

To  chauge  true  rules  for  odd  inve 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Stre.  MiBtresa,  yourfcther  prays  you  leave  your  booke, 
And  help  to  dresa  your  sifiter'B  chamber  up  r 
You  know  to-morrow  is  the  wedding-day. 

Bian.  Farewell,  sweet  masters,  both ;  I  muat  be  eonel 

[ExeuM  BlADCA  and  Servnnt. 

Luc  Faith,  miatreas,  then  I  have  na  cause  to  stay.  [JKciL    ' 

Hor.  But  I  have  cause  to  pry  into  this  pedout ;  | 

Mebhinka  he  looks  as  though  hb  were  in  love ; — 
Yet  if  thy  Cb  oughts.  Bianco,  be  BO  humble, 
To  cast  thy  wand'ringeyes  on  every  stale, 
Seize  thee  that  list :  if  once  I  Hnd  thee  ranging, 
Hortensio  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  cbangiug.  [ExiL 


SCENE  U.—Tlie  same.    B^Jbre  Baptista'b  IToum. 

.Biter  Baptist  A,  Grbmio,  Tbakio,  Kathabika,  Biamca, 
LircEHTlo,  anil  Attendants. 
Bap,  Signior  Lucentio  [to  Tbasio],  this  ia  the  'punted    , 

That  Katharine  and  Petmchio  should  be  married. 
And  yet  wa  hear  not  of  our  aon-in-laW! 
What  will  be  said!  what  muctery  will  it  b^ 
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To  want  the  bridegroom  when  the  priest  attenilB 
To  apeak  the  eeremiiaial  rites  of  oiftmagot 
What  saya  Lucetitio  to  this  ehanie  of  oora! 

KalA,  No  ahune  but  mine:  I  muat,  foraooth,  be  forc'd 
To  give  my  hand,  oppoe'd  ae^inut  mv  Keiiit, 
[Jnto  a  mad-braiD  radesby,  full  of  a^eeri  i 
Who  woo'd  in  haste,  and  meajia  to  wed  at  leimue. 
1  told  you,  I,  he  was  a,  frantic  fool, 
Hiding  hia  bitter  jests  in  blunt  behaviour: 
Ami,  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  man. 
He'll  woo  a,  tbonsaud,  'point  the  day  of  marriage. 
Make  friends,  iiivite  tbem,  and  proclaim  the  bauna  ; 
Yet  never  means  to  wed  where  he  huth  woo'd. 
Now  lunsi  the  world  point  at  poor  Katiharine, 
And  say,  Ln,  (Acre  in  mad  Pelrtichio't  vii/e. 
If  'd  viJoiA  ptaiM  Itim  eome  and  marry  her.' 

Tra.  Fatienue,  good  Katliariiie,  and  Baptists  toa 
Upon  my  life,  Fetruchio  means  but  well  1 
'n  hatever  fortune  stays  him  fnnn  his  word : 
Tliongh  he  be  blunt,  1  know  him  passing  wise ; 
Though  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he'a  honest. 

A'«(A.  Would  Katharine  haii  never  seen  him  though ! 

[Exit,  weeping,  followed  by  Bianua  aiul  otken. 

Bap.  Go,  ^rl ;  1  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  weep ; 
For  such  an  mjury  would  vex  a  very  s^t. 
Much  more  a  shrew  of  thy  im^uLtient  kmuoiir. 

Enter  Biobdello. 
Bion.  Master,  master  1  old  news,  and  such,  news  aa  you 
never  heard  of  t 

^Bap.   Is  it  new  and  old  too?  how  may  that  bcT 
JSiun.  Wiiy,  ia  it  not  news  to  hear  of  Petruchio's  coming? 
Bap.  Is  be  come! 
Sion.  Wliy,  no,  sir. 
Bap.  What  then! 
Bvm.  He  is  coming. 
Bap.  When  will  he  be  here! 

Bitin.  When  he  stands  where  I  am,  and  eeca  you  there; 
Tra.  But.  say,  what  to  thine  old  news! 
Bioii.  Why,  tetruchio  is  coming,  in  a  new  hat  SiOd  an 
old  Jorhiu ;  a  pair  of  old  breeches  thrice  turned  ;  a  pair  of 
boots  that  have  bean  candle-casea,  one  bockled,  another 
laced ;  an  old  nuty  sword  ta'en  out  af  the  town  armoury, 
with  a  broken  hilt,  and  chapeless;  with  two  broken  points: 
bia  horse  liipiied  with  an  old  mothy  saddle,  aud  stirrups  of 
DO  kiuiiredi  besides,  poasessed  with  thii  plunders,  ajid.  liko 
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to  moae  in  the  cUue;  troubled  with  the  lanipasa.  Infected 
with  the  fmhions,  full  of  wind-galld,  sped  with  spavias, 
rayed  with  the  ysllowa,  past  cure  of  the  lives,  stork  apoiled 
with  the  ata^ora,  begiiawn  with  the  bota.  nwaycd  in  the 
book,  ntid  shoulder-shottcn ;  ne'er  legged  before,  and  with 
t,  hilf-checked  bit,  and  a  head-Btoir  of  sheep's  leather, 
which,  being  restrained  to  keep  him  from  stumbling,  hath 
been  often  burst,  and  now  repaired  with  knots ;  ooo  girth 
six  times  pieced,  and  a  woman's  crupper  of  velure,  which 
hath  two  letters  for  her  name,  fairly  set  down  in  studs,  and 
hero  and  there  pieced  with  packthread. 

.-'ap.  Who  comes  with  him? 

^iuit.  O,  sir,  his  lackey,  for  all  the  world  caparisoned 
like  the  horse ;  with  a  linen  stock  on  one  leg  and  a  kersey 
boot-hoae  on  the  other,  gartered  with  a  red  and  blue  list ; 
an  old  hat,  and  The  Immoar  of/orlyfaiKies  pricked  in't  for 
s  feather :  a  monster,  a  very  monster  in  ap]iarel ;  and  not 
like  a  Christian  footboy  or  a  gentleman's  lackey. 

Tm.  'Tis  some  odd  humour  priuks  him  to  tlua  fitsliion; 
Yet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  mean  appnrell'd 

Jiap.  I  am  glad  he  is  come,  howsoe'or  he  comes. 

Bion.  Why,  sir,  he  cornea  not- 

Sap.   Didst  thou  not  say  he  comest 

Bion,  Who!  that  I'etruchio  canie  I 

Bap.  Ay,  that  Petruchio  came. 

Bion.  No,  bit:  I  aay  his  hoise  comes  with  liim  on  hii 
back. 

Bap.  Why,  that's  aU  one. 

Biotw  Nay,  by  saint  Jamy, 
1  hold  you  a  penny, 
A  horse  and  a  man 
li  more  than  one, 
And  yet  not  many. 

Enler  Petbitohio  and  Ghdmio, 

Ps(.  Come,  where  be  these  gallanta!  who's  at  homeT 

Bap.   You  are  welcome,  sir. 

Pel.  And  yet  I  come  not  wf  U. 

Bap.  And  yet  yon  halt  not 

Tra.  Not  so  well  apparell'd 

Ab  I  wish  you  were. 

PtL  Were  it  better,  I  ahonld  rush  in  thus. 
Bnt  where  is  Kate!  where  is  my  lovely  brideT 
Uow  does  my  father!— Q  en  ties,  methinks  you  frown: 
And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  compiuy. 
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As  if  they  snw  soms  wandrana  monument, 
Some  comot  or  unaa^al  prodi^? 

Sap-  Whj,  air,  you  kuow  tiiia  ia  your  wedding-day : 
First  were  we  sad,  fearing  you  would  rot  come; 
Now  sadder,  that  you  eomo  so  oniirovided. 
Fie,  doff  this  habit,  ehnme  to  your  estate, 
An  eye-sore  to  oui-  solemn  festival ! 

Tra.  And  tell  na,  what  occasion  of  import 
Hath  all  BO  long  detain'd  you  from  your  wife, 
And  gent  you  Ether  so  unlike  yourself? 

Pet.  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  harsh  to  hear: 
Sulficeth,  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word, 
Though  in  anme  pirt  enforced  to  digrcsH ; 
■Which,  at  more  leiaura,  I  wiU  ao  es^uee 
As  yon  shall  well  be  satisfied  witlial- 
Bnt  where  is  Kate!  I  stay  too  long  &oni  her: 
The  morning  wears,  'tis  time  we  were  at  oliurch. 

Tra.  See  not  your  bride  in  these  unreverent  robes : 
Go  to  my  chamber,  put  on  clothes  of  mine. 

PeL  Not  I,  beheve  me :  thus  I'U  visit  her. 

Bap.  But  thus,  1  trust,  you  will  not  marn'  her, 

Pei.   Good  sooth,  even  thus;   therefore   iia'   Jouo  with 

To  nie  she's  married,  not  unto  ray  clothes : 
Could  I  repair  what  she  will  wear  in  mu, 
As  I  can  chajige  these  poor  accoutrements, 
Twerc  well  for  Kat«,  and  better  for  myself 
But  what  a  foul  am  I  to  chat  with  you, 
WbcD  I  should  bid  good-morrow  to  my  bride. 
And  seal  the  title  with  a  lovely  kiss ! 

[Exeunt  Petbdchio  and  Grdhio. 

Tra.  He  hath  soma  meaning  in  his  mad  attire : 
We  will  persuade  him,  be  it  possible, 
To  put  on  better  ere  he  go  to  church. 

Bap.  I'll  after  liiTn^  and  see  the  event  of  this. 

[Exmni  Bap,,  Gkem  ,  rtndEios, 

Tra.  But,  sir,  to  her  love  concemetb  ua  to  add 
Her  father's  liking :  which  to  bring  to  pass, 
As  I  before  imiarted  to  your  worship, 
I  am  to  get  a  man, — whate'er  he  be. 
It  skills  not  much  ;  we'll  tit  him  to  our  tarn, — 
And  he  shall  be  Viucentio  of  Pi^ ; 
And  make  assurance,  here  in  Fodna, 
Of  greater  sums  than  I  have  promiaed. 
"    sha!]  you  quietly  enjoy  your  hoiw, 


d  marry  sweet 
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Lvc.  Were  it  not  that  my  fellow-schoolmsBter 
Doth  watch  BuuicBi'B  stegia  so  uarrowl;, 
Twere  good,  methinka,  to  steal  our  marriage; 
Which  once  perfomi'il,  let  all  the  world  aay  no, 
I'll  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  the  world. 

Tra.  Tliat  by  dej^-rees  we  roeau  to  look  into, 
And  watch  our  voiita^aiii  this  husiness: 
ir-raach  the  grayUeftnl,  Gremic^ 
jue  itaiTOW-pryine  &ther,  Minola, 
Tlie  quaint  muBiuiao,  ouioroua  Licio; 
All  fol  my  master's  laJie,  Luceulia 

Ee-etOer  GRSMia 
IT  Gremio, — came  you  from  the  chnrchT 
•,  As  willingly  a3  e'er  I  cuue  from  suhooL 

Tto.  And  is  the  bride  aiid  bridegroom  coming  ^' 

Ore.  A  bridegroom,  say  yon?  'tis  a  groooi  iudeeii 
A  gnimbliug  griKitu,  and  that  the  ^I  shall  Hud. 

Tto.  tXirster  thMi  ahe?  why,  'tis  impossihlo. 

Ore,  Why  he's  a  devil,  a  devil,  a  vety  fiend. 

Tto.  Wby,  she's  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devil's  dam. 

On.  Tut,  she's  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fool  to  him ! 
m  tell  yon,  Sir  Lncentio :  when  the  priest 
Should  oak,  if  Katharine  should  be  bis  wife, 
A  I/,  ^y  Qoga-vsoiinB,  quoth  he ;  and  ewore  so  lond 
T^t,  aB  amaz'd,  the  priest  let  fall  the  book; 
And,  as  he  ttoop'd  agaiu  to  take  it  up, 
The  mad-hrain'd  bridegroom,  took  bim  such  a  cnIT 
That  down  fell  priest  and  book,  and  book  and  priest : 
NoxB  lalx  litem  up,  quoth  he,  (/'  iiny  lUl, 

Tto.  Wliat  said  the  wench,  when  ho  arose  asaioT 

Ore.    Trembled  and  shook;   for  why,  he  stamp'd   Bnd 
HWore, 
As  if  the  vicar  meant  to  cozen  lii™ 
But  after  many  ccremonioa  done, 
He  calls  for  wine :  A  health  I  quoth  he ;  a 
He  had  been  aboard,  carousing  to  his  mati 
After  a  storm :  quafTd  otT  the  mnscsdel. 
And  threw  the  sops  all  in  the  sexton's  £ko 


Having  no  other 

But  that  his  beard  grew  thin  and  h' 


This  done,  he  took  the  bride  about  the  neck. 
And  kiss'd  her  lips  wi" 


w 
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And  after  mo,  I  know,  the  rout  ib  coming. 

Siitli  a  inad  marriage  never  was  before: 

Hark,  bark  1  1  bear  tbe  miiutrela  play.  [Mutie, 

Enter  PsTBrcBio,  Kathakina,  Biakca,  BAfTiarA, 
HoKTUMSio,  Ghuiuo,  and  Train. 

Pet.  Gentlenien  anil  fi-iende,  I  thAnlc  yon  far  yiiur  pains: 
I  know  you  think  to  dine  nitli  me  to-day, 
Aud  have  prepar'd  great  store  of  wedding  cheer; 
But  so  it  is,  my  haste  doth  call  me  hence, 
And  therefore  here  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 

Bap.  li't  possible  you  will  away  to-night? 

Pet  I  mutt  away  to-day,  before  nieht  coma : 
Moke  it  DO  wonder ;  if  yon  knew  my  busineSB, 
You  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  stay. 
And,  honest  company,  I  thank  you  all, 
Tliat  have  beheld  me  give  away  myself 
To  this  most  jiatient,  sweet,  and  virtuous  wife  t 
Dine  witli  my  &tlier,  drink  a  health  to  me ; 
For  I  muBt  hence ;  and  farewell  to  yuu  all. 

TVo.  Let  us  entreat  you  stay  till  after  dinner. 

^Pet.  It  may  not  be. 
Ore.  Let  me  entreat  yao. 

Pet.  It  csanot  be. 
Jiath.  Let  me  entreat  yon. 

Pet.  I  am  content. 
Kath.  Are  you  cont«nt  to  slnyT 

Pel.  I  am  content  you  shall  entreat  me  stay ; 
But  yet  not  sta^,  enh^at  me  bow  you  can. 
Kalh.  Now,  if  yuu  love  me,  stay. 
Pet.  Gnimio,  my  hone. 

Oru.  Ay,  air,  tltey  be  ready:  the  oats  have  eaten  the 
horses. 

Ka-lk.  Nay,  then. 
Do  what  thou  const,  I  will  not  go  to-day ; 
No,  nor  to-morrow,  nor  tiU  I  please  myself. 
The  door  is  open,  sir;  there  Lea  your  way; 
You  may  be  jogging  whiles  your  boots  are  green ; 
For  me,  I'll  not  be  gone  till  I  please  myself: 
Tis  like  you'll  prove  a  jolly  surly  groom. 
That  take  it  on  you  at  the  tirst  so  roundly. 

Pet.  O  Kate,  content  thee;  pr'ytheo,  be  not  angry. 
Katk.  I  will  be  angry  i  what  hast  thon  to  do! — 
Father,  bo  qtuct:  he  sbatl  stay  my  leisure. 
Of.  Ay,  marry,  sir,  now  it  be^n.i  to  work. 
Kiil/i.  IjcntleiDon,  Eorward  to  tlie  briJut  diuuor: 
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n  may  be  made  s  fool 


Obey  tie  bride,  you  that  uttend  oi 

Go  to  Vae  feast,  revfl  and  domineer, 

( 'arouse  full  meaaore  to  her  maidenhead ; 

lie  mad  and  meny, — or  go  haug  youraelvEa: 

But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  she  inust  witb  me. 

Nay,  look  not  big,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor  fret ; 

I  will  be  master  of  wbat  Ls  mine  own: 

She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels ;  she  is  my  hona^ 

My  hoUHehold  atutf,  my  liald,  my  bam. 

My  borse,  my  ok,  my  ass,  my  anything ; 

And  here  she  stiuida,  touch  her  whoever  dftre ; 

I'll  bring  mine  action  on  the  proudest  be 

That  Btopa  my  way  in  Padua. — Grumio, 

Draw  forth  thy  weapon,  we  are  beset  with  tbievea  ; 

Eeaone  thy  miatrcsa,  if  thou  bo  a  man.— 

Fear  not,  ewect  wench,  they  gball  not  touch  thee,  Eato; 

I'll  buckler  thoe  against  a  milbon. 

[Exmnt  Prt.,  Kath.,  and  GEtr. 
Bap.  Nay,  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  quiet  ones. 
Ore.  Went  they  not  quickly,  I  should  die  with  laugliJiiA 
Tra.  Of  all  mad  matches,  never  was  the  like  I 
Ziue.  Mistress,  what's  yonr  opinion  of  your  sister  I 
Bian.  That,  being  mad  herself,  she's  madly  matedL 
Gre.  I  warrant  hmi,  Petnichio  is  Koted. 
Bap.  Neighbours  and  fiicnda,  though  bride  and  bride-    i 
groora  wants,  , 

For  to  supply  the  places  at  the  table,  I 

Yon  know  their  wants  no  junkets  at  the  feast — 

Luoentio,  you  shall  snpply  the  bridegroom's  place; 

And  let  litonca  take  her  sister's  room. 

Tra.  Shall  sweet  Bianca  practise  how  to  bride  it! 
Bap.  She  shall,  Luoentio  — Come,  gentlemen,  let's  go. 


ACT    IV. 
SCENE  I—A  Hall  in  Pethuohio'b  Coanfry  ffw*.. 


ecKKi!  L      THE  TAMING  OP  THE  SHKEW.  429 

toaa  en  rayedt  was  ever  man  bo  weary!  1  am  Bent  before 
to  make  s  fire,  and  they  are  coming  after  to  warm  them. 
Now,  were  not  I  a  little  pot,  Jtnil  soon  hot,  my  very  lipi 
might  tireeze  to  my  teeth,  my  tongue  to  tiie  roof  of  my 
mouth,  my  heart  iu  my  belly,  ere  I  shonJil  oome  by  a  fire 
to  thaw  me : — but  I,  with  blowing  the  fire,  ehall  wann 
myaelf;  for,  considering  the  weather,  a,  taller  man  than  I 
will  take  cold.— Holla,  Tio  I  Curtis  I 

Enter  Curtis. 

Curt.  Who  is  that  calla  so  coldly  ! 

Ora.  A  piece  of  ice :  if  thuu  doubt  it,  thou  mayet  slide 
from  my  shoulder  to  my  heel  with  no  greater  a  run  but  my 
Head  and  my  neck.     A  fire,  good  Ourtia. 

Curt   la  my  master  and  hia  wife  coming,  Gnimiol 

Gru.  0,  ay,  Curtis,  ay;  and  therefore  lii'e,  lire;  oaat  on 

Curt   Is  she  BO  hot  a  shrew  as  she's  rejwrtedl 

Oru,  She  was,  good  Curtis,  before  thia  froat;  but,  tboa 
knowest,  winter  tamea  man,  woman,  and  beast ;  for  it  hath 
tamed  my  old  master,  and  my  new  mistresa,  and  myseli^ 
fellow  Curtis. 

CurU  Away,  you  three-inch  fool !  I  ajn  no  beast. 

Oru.  *"i  I  but  tliree  inches  1  why,  Ihy  horn  is  a  foot ; 
and  80  long  am  X.  at  the  least.  But  wilt  thou  make  a  tiii3, 
or  shall  1  complain  on  thee  to  our  mistress,  whose  liand,- — 
the  being  now  at  hand, — thou  slialt  soon  feel,  to  thy  culd 
comfort,  for  being  alow  in  thy  hot  otBce? 

C'm't.   I  pr'ytLee,  good  Gromio,  tell  me,  how  goes  the 

Oru.  A  cold  world,  Curtis,  in  every  office  but  thine; 
and,  therefore,  fire:  do  thy  duty,  and  have  thy  duty;  for 
my  maater  and  mistress  are  almost  fro™n  to  death. 

Curt.  There's  fire  ready;  and,  therefore,  good  Grumio, 
the  news! 

Oru.  Why,  Jaci  boyi  ho,  boyi  and  as  mnch  news  as 
tboa  wilt. 

Curt  Come,  yon  are  bo  full  of  oony-cntchiDg ! — 

Oru.  Why,  tliereforo,  fire;  fur  I  have  caught  extreme 
eold.  Where's  the  cook?  is  supper  ready,  the  house  trim- 
med, rushes  strewed,  cobwebs  sweiit;  the  serving-men  in 
their  new  fustian,  their  white  stockiDfrs,  aud  every  officer 
bia  wcildiiLg-garmeut  ou?  Be  the  Jocks  fair  withiii,  the 
jiils    &ir  wiUiunt,    the   carpets   laid,    and    everythiug    in 

Curt  All  ready;  and,  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  news? 


Gru,   Firat,  know,  my  horse  ia  tjrcd; 
mistresB  fuUen  out. 

Curt.  How? 

Qm.  Out  of  tbcir  saddles  into  the  dirt;   aud  thereby 
houga  a  tale. 

Cart  Let's  ha't,  gooA  Gnimio. 

Ora.  Loud  tbino  oar. 

Curt  Here. 

Oru.  Tbere.  [Slribioff  Ai 

Curl.  This  is  to  feel  a  talc,  not  to  dear  a  tnle. 

Oru,  And  therefore  'tis  calleil  a  een!iil>Ie  tnle;  and  thi*  i 
cuff  was  but  to  knock  at  your  ear,  aud  Iteitcech  liateuiug. 
Now  I  be^-in:    lmpri»us,  we  conia  down  a  fuiil   Mtl,  my 
luuater  riding  behind  my  mistreEH : — 

Curt  Bothof  oOBhorge! 

Ora.  Wbat's  that  to  theel 

Curt  Why,  a  horse. 

Oru.  Toll  thou  the  tale: — but  hadsl  thon  not  crossed  I 
me,  thau  ahouldat  hare  heard  how  her  horse  fell,  and  she  J 
under  her  horse ;  thou  ahouldst  have  heard,  iu  how  tiur7  a   I 

Elaoe ;    how  she  Was  bemoiled ;    how  he  left  her  with  the    j 
orae  njion  her ;  how  he  beat  me  beoauae  hor  horse  stumbled  j 
how  abe  waded  through  the  dirt  to  pluck  him  off  me ;  how 
he  awore ;  how  slie  prayed— that  never  pray'd  before ;  how   I 
I  cried ;  how  the  horses  ran  away ;  how  her  bridle  t 
with  many  thin^  of  wc 
n  oblivion,  and  thou  n 
uneijierieiieed  to  thy  grave 

Cwrt   By  this  reckoning,  he  is  more  shrew  than  she. 
Gj-u.  Ay  ;  and  that  thou  and  the  proudest  of  yau  all  shall 
find  when  he  comes  home^     Bat  what  talk  I  of  this!—    I 
Call   forth   Nathaniel,  Joseph,   fiuhotas,   I'hilip,   Walter, 
Sugarsop,  and  the  rest :  let  their  heails  ha  sleekly  combed,    ' 
thtar  blue  coats  brushed,  and  their  gartera  of  an  indiiFereiit 


;  let  them  curtsy  with  their  left  legs ;  and  not  pre- 
aume  to  touch  a  hair  of  mr  master'a  horse-tad  till  they  kisa 
their  hands.     Are  they  all  ready! 


Curt.  They  a 
Oru.  Call  them  forth. 
Curt   Do  you  hear,  hoT  you  must  meet  my  master,  to   | 
coimteDance  my  mistress. 

Oru.  Wliy,  she  hath  a  face  of  her  own. 

Curt  Who  knows  uot  that! 

f!ru.  Thou,  it  aecnis,  that  callest  for  compas;  to  oi 

CurL   1  call  tliem  forth  to  credit  her. 
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Oru.  Why,  abe  cornea  to  borrow  nothing  ot  them. 
Eater  geveral  Sacvaats. 

iTotA.  Welcome  home,  Gramio  I 

PAii  Hownow,  Gnimiol 

Joi.  What,Gnimiol 

NkL  FaUowGrnmio] 

NatK  How  now,  old  lad! 

Gra,  Welcome,  you  ;^haw  now,  yon;^ — what,  you; — 
fellow,  yon ; — and  thus  much  for  creeting.  Now,  luy 
■pnice  comiKuiiunB,  is  all  ready,  and  all  things  neat? 

jV(«A.  All  thiuga  ia  rendy.     How  near  is  our  master? 

Gm.  E'en  ot  hand,  oliglited  by  this; — and  therufuie  hi 
not,— Codt's  paesioB,  silence ! — I  hoar  my  master. 

Enter  PKTRttcmo  imtl  Kathabiha. 

Pet.  Where  be  theae  kcaveal   What,  uo  man  at  door 
To  bold  my  atirnp  nor  to  take  my  horse  1 
Where  is  Kathanicl,  Gragorv,  Philip! — 

AUSert,.   Mere,  here,  air ;  here,  at. 

Pet  Here,  sir!  here,  sir!  here,  sir  I  here,  air! — 
Yob  logger-headed  and  nnpolisli'd  grooma ! 
What,  no  attendance!  no  regard!  no  dnty!— 
Where  is  the  fuoliah  knave  I  sent  b^ore! 

(I'ru.  Here,  air;  as  foolish  as  I  was  before. 

P«t    Yon   poaaaat   awaini    you   wboioaon    malt-hor?e 
drudge! 
Did  I  not  bill  thee  meet  me  in  the  park. 
And  bring  along  these  raacal  knaves  with  thc«! 

Oru.  Nathamel'a  coat,  sir,  was  not  fully  made, 
And  Gabnel'a  pumpa  were  allnnpiiik'd'ithe  heel; 
There  was  no  Unk  to  colour  Peter's  hat, 
And  Walter's  dagj'er  waa  not  coma  from  sheathing : 
There  were  none  line  but  Adam,  lialph,  and  Gregoty ; 
The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  bei^gorly ; 
Yet,  as  they  ore,  here  are  they  come  to  meet  yon. 

Pet.  Go,  rasc^,  go,  and  fetch  my  supjier  in. — 

[Elceunl  dome  i^ftlie  Servant! 

Where  !■  the  life  Ihnt  Ute  1  ltd—  [Sin'jt, 

Where  are  those Sit  down,  Kate,  aod  welcome. 

Send.  Bond,  sond,  soud ! 

Be-KnttT  Servants  wiVA  Kupper. 
Wliy,  when,  I  say! — ^Nay,  good  hwik:!  K.ite,  be  mfrry, 
UIT  with  my  luota,  you  ruj^uua  1  >uu  viiiaiua,  wLieu! 
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Ont,  you  rogue  I  yon  plack  my  foot  awry; 

Take  that,  uid  mend  Che  pluckina  oS  the  other,  — 

[5fri£«<  /link  I 
Be  merry,  Kate.— Some  water,  here;  what,  ho  !- 
Where's  my  apujiiel  Troilna!— Sirmh,  eet  you  ho 
AnU  bid  my  couain  Ferdinand  Come  hither; — 

lE^t  Sei .  _ 

One,  Kate,  thnt  yon  mnst  kiss,  and  be  acquainted  with.— 
Where  are  my  slippera  t — Shall  I  have  some  water! 

[A  baaoit  u  preaenlfil  to  At>M,9 

Come,  Kate,  and  wash,  and  weluome  huartily.—  ■ 

[Servant  Utt  the  ewer/aUM 

You  whoreson  villain  '.  will  you  let  it  fall!         [SlrUx*  /tii»,M 

KatiL  Patience,  I  pray  you ;  'twas  a  fault  nnwilling. 

Pel.  A  whoreson,  beetle -headed,  flap-ear'd  knavel 
Come,  Kate,  sit  down;  I  tnow  you  have  a  stomach. 
Will  you  give  tbaiiks,  sweet  Kate;  or  else  shall  IT — 
What's  thia!  mutton! 

I  Sen.  Ay. 

PeL  Who  brought  it! 

IServ.  L 

PeL  "Tis  bnmt ;  and  sn  is  all  the  meat. 
What  dogs  are  these? — Where  is  the  rascal  conk* 
How  durst  yon,  villains,  brine  it  from  the  dresser. 
And  serve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not! 
There,  take  it  to  yon,  trenchers,  cups,  and  all : 

[Tkrowa  Uui  Jiuai,  Ac,  about  the  »lai 
You  heedless  jolthenda  and  unmanner'd  slaves ! 
What,  do  you  grumble!    I'll  be  with  you  straight 

Kath.  I  pray  you,  husband,  be  not  so  disquiet) 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  ao  contented. 

PA  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  'twos  burnt  and  dried  away; 
And  I  expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it, 
For  it  engenders  choler,  planteth  anger ; 
And  better  'twere  that  both  of  us  did  fast, — 
Since,  of  onrselvea,  onrselvea  are  choleric, — 
Than  feed  it  with  anch  over-roasted  fleah. 
Be  patient ;  to-morrow  't  shall  be  mended. 
And,  for  tins  night,  we'll  fast  for  company : — 
Come,  I  will  bring  thee  to  thy  briiial  chamber. 

[Erami  Pet.,  Katu.,  attd  Cui 

Ifalh.  Peter,  diiUt  ever  aee  tlie  like! 

Peter.  He  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 
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Re-enler  Cvwrm. 

Ont.  Wbsre  is  het 

Owt  In  her  chainber, 
Making  a  aermoD  of  continency  to  her ; 
And  rails,  and  sweara,  and  rateo,  that  she,  pmw  soul, 
Knows  not  wliich  way  to  stand,  to  look,  to  gpeak, 
And  aitH  as  one  new-risen  from  a  dream. 
Away,  away  i  for  be  is  coming  hither.  [Eir\ 

Re-enter  PKlRtlfHlo. 
Fet.  Thus  have  I  politicly  bsgnn  my  t.tign. 
And  'tis  my  hope  to  end  BucoeBsrully. 
My  falcon  now  is  sharp,  and  jKiasing  empty ; 
And.  till  she  stoop,  she  must  not  he  fiill-goi^d, 
For  then  she  never  looks  npon  her  Inre. 
Another  way  I  have  to  man  my  haggard. 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  keeper's  call. 
That  is,  to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  these  kites 
That  bate,  Ind  beat,  and  will  not  be  obedient. 
She  cat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  cat ; 
XituA  uieht  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  Hhstl  not; 
Ah  with  the  meat,  some  nndeserved  fcult 
I'll  find  about  the  making  of  the  bed: 
And  here  I'll  fling  the  piUow,  there  the  1)o!ster, 
This  way  the  coverlet,  another  way  the  sheets : — 
At,  and  amid  this  hurly,  I  intend 
That  all  is  done  in  reverend  care  of  her ; 
And,  in  conclusion,  she  eholl  watch  all  night: 
And.  if  she  chance  to  nod.  Til  rail  and  brawl, 
And  with  the  clamonr  keep  ber  still  awake. 
This  ifl  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kiniinesa: 
And  thus  I'll  cnrb  her  mod  and  headstrong  humour. 
He  that  knows  better  how  to  tome  a  shrew, 
Now  let  him  apeak ;  'tis  charity  to  show.  \E 


SCENE  IL— Padua.     Before  Baptista's  ffait»e. 
Bnier  Tbanto  and  Hobtbnsio. 
Tra.  Is't  posaihle,  friend  Licio,  that  Biaoca 
Doth  fancy  any  other  bat  Lucentio  ! 
1  tell  yon,  air,  she  bears  me  fair  in  hand. 

I/'ir.  Sir,  to  satisfy  you  in  what  I  have  Raid, 
Stand  by,  and  lairk  tlic  manner  of  hia  teaohiug. 

[TAcV  slam)  ttidt. 
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Enter  BlASCi  anil  Lctcektio. 

I/ae.  Now,  irastrcBS,  profit  you  in  what  you  read? 

Bian.  Whut,  master,  read  you!  lirat  resiJx'G  me  that. 

Lua.  I  read  tbat  I  profeaa,  the  Art  to  Love. 

£>a7k  And  may  you  iirove,  air,  master  of  your  art .' 

Lite.  While  you,  aweeb  dear,  prove  nmtcesa  of  nty  heari^    I 
[Then  nlirm-^ 

Hor.  Quick  proceedera,  many  I    Now,  tell  me,  I  pray,    ' 
Tou  that  durst  swear  that  your  Mistress  Bionca  ' 

liov'd  uona  in  the  world  bo  well  aa  Lucentio. 

Tra.  U  deBpiteful  lure!  imcoostout  womankind! — 
I  tell  thee,  Ijcio,  this  is  WDoderfuL 

Hot-  Mistake  no  more:  I  am  not  Lioio, 
Nor  a  mnaician,  as  I  seem  to  ho ; 
But  one  that  acorn  \a  live  in  tbia  diagoise, 
For  such  a  one  aa  leaves  a  gentleman. 
And  makes  a  god  of  such  a  cullion ; 
Enow,  sir,  that  I  am  call'd  Hortensio. 

Tra.  Signior  Hortensio,  I  have  often  heard  * 
Of  your  entire  affeution  to  Bianca ; 
Aud  ainoe  mine  eyes  are  witneaa  of  her  lightnew, 
I  will  with  you,— if  yon  '  '     '    ' 


Bnil  her  love  fi 
Hot.  See,  how  they  kiss  and 
Here  la  my  hand,  and  here  I  finnly  vow 
Never  to  woo  her  more  ;  but  do  foiswear  her. 


I — Signior  Lnceatiah 


Tra.  Anil  hece  I  take  the  like  onieigned  oath. 
Never  to  marry  with  her  thoagh  she  would  entreat: 
Fie  on  her !  see,  how  hcostly  sue  doth  court  him ! 

Bar,  Wonld  all  the  world  hut  he  had  q^uite  forswomt 
For  me,  that  I  may  surely  keep  mine  oath, 
I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow 
Ere  three  days  pass,  wliiuh  bath  as  long  lov'd  ma 
As  I  have  lov'd  this  proud  disdainful  haggard: 
And  so  farewell,  Signior  Lucentio. — 
Eindness  in  women,  not  their  beauteous  looki^ 
Shall  win  my  love :  and  so  1  take  my  leave. 
In  revolution  u  t  BWDie  before. 

\]iiit  Hon.     Lvc.  and  Btan.  advat 

Tra.  Miatreaa  Bianco,  blees  yon  with  such  gnuio 
As  'longetb  to  a  lover's  blessed  casei 
Nay,  1  have  ta'en  you  napjiing, 
Aud  have  Ihisworu  you  withll 
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jBinn.  Tranio.  you  Jest ;  but  have  you  both  forawom  met 

Tra.  Mistress,  we  bave. 

Luc   _  Then  weareridoflicio. 

Mvin.  God  give  hiin  joy ! 
Tra.  Ay,  aud  he'll  tame  her. 
Bian.  He  says  so,  Tranio. 

Tra,  YaMi,  he  is  gone  unto  the  taraing-achooL 
Biaa.  The  tiuning-acliool  I  what,  is  there  such  a  plMCl 
Tra.  Ay,  mistreas,  and  Petriichia  is  the  master ; 
That  teachcth  tricks  eleven  and  twenty  long. 
To  taJiiE  a  alirew  and  charm  her  chatt^inir  tongue. 

Enler  Bionbello. 

Bion.  O  master,  miister,  I  have  watch'd  aa  long 
That  I'm  dog-weary ;  but  at  last  I  spied 
An  antieut  angel  coming  duwu  the  hill, 
Will  serve  the  turn. 

Tra.  Whot  is  he,  Eioudello? 

Bion,  Master,  a  meroataate,  or  a  pedant, 
I  know  not  what ;  but  formal  in  apparel, 
In  gait  and  countenance  surely  like  a  lather. 

Luc  And  what  of  him,  TruiioT 

Tm.  If  he  be  credulaua,  and  tmat  my  tale^ 
ril  make  him  ^lad  bo  seem  Vincentio, 
Ani!  eiVB  aBaurancB  to  Eaptista  Minola, 
Aa  if  he  were  the  right  Vincentio, 
Take  in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[HxeuiU  LUCBNTIO  and  BliNci. 

>|  MnUr  a  Pedant 

I   Fed.  God  save  yon,  sir  1 
L  Tra.  And  you,  sir!  you  are  weliMimch 

Travel  yon  far  on,  or  are  you  at  the  furthest* 
PeiL  Sir,  at  the  furthest  for  a  week  or  (wo : 
But  then  np  further,  and  as  ^  aa  Rome; 
And  BO  to  Tripoh,  if  God  leod  me  life. 
Tra,   What  countryman,  I  pray  ! 
Fed.  _  Of  Mantua. 

Tra,  Of  Mantua,  sir? — many,  God  forbid ! 
^d  come  to  Padua,  caretees  of  your  lifeT 
Fed.  My  life,  sir  I  how,  I  pray!  for  that  g'oes  hnriL 
Tra.  "lis  death  for  any  one  in  Mantua 
F«  oome  to  Padua.     Know  you  not  the  causeF 
swii  shixn  are  stay'd  at  Vuuice;  and  the  tlakt, — 


AM- 
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J-or  private  qnairel  'twiit  your  duke  aJid  him, — 
Hatn  publiah'd  and  prudrtim'd  it  openly : 
'Tis  marvel,  but  that  you  are  bat  newly  oune, 
Vau  miglit  have  heard  it  else  procloini'd  about 

Fed.  Alan,  air,  it  la  WDise  for  roe  than  eo  1 
For  I  have  bills  for  money  by  exohaugc 
From  Florence,  and  must  Lere  deliver  them. 

TVo.  WoU,  air,  to  do  you  courtesy, 
This  will  I  do,  and  thia  J  will  adviae  you ; 
First,  tell  me,  have  yon  ever  lieen  at  I'igaT 

Ptd.  Ay,  sir.  in  lasa  have  I  often  been : 
Pixn,  renownfql  for  grave  citiztna. 

'I'm.   Amoiig  them  know  you  one  VincentioT 

Ped.  I  know  him  not,  but  I  have  heard  of  him ; 
&  merchitut  of  incomporable  wealth. 

Tto.  He  is  ray  &ther,  sir ;  and,  aooth  to  Hay, 
In  countenance  somewhat  doth  resemble  yon. 

Bion.  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyster,  and  all  rr 


it  of  all  your  fortnuea 


And  think  it  not  the  w 
That  yon  are  like  to  Si 
His  name  and  credit  shall  yon  undertake. 
And  in  my  house  you  shall  be  friendly  lode'd  :— 
Look  that  you  take  u]iou  yon  as  you  should ; 
You  DnderBtand  me,  sir ;—  so  shall  you  stay 
Till  you  have  done  your  business  in  the  eity; 
If  tlua  be  courtesy,  sit,  accept  of  it. 

Fed.  0,  sir,  I  do ;  and  will  repute  yott  over 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  liberty. 

Tra.  Then  go  with  me,  to  make  the  matter  gi 
This,  by  the  way,  1  let  you  understand ; — 
My  father  is  here  look'd  for  every  day. 
To  ]iasa  assurance  of  a  dower  in  marria^ 
"Twixt  me  and  one  Baptista'e  daughter  I icre: 
III  all  these  circumstances  I'll  iiiatruct  yon: 
Oo  with  me,  air,  to  clothe  you  aa  becomes  yon. 


SCENE  rlL— .i  JJoom  in  PzTE.ucBio'8  i(OT«* 
HnifT  Katiiarina  and  GrcmiO. 
Cm.  No,  no,  forsBotb  ;  I  dare  not,  for  my  life, 
KiUIl.  Tlie  more  my  wrong,  the  more  bis  apite  appeaai 
What,  did  he  marry  me  to  famish  me  I 
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Beggars,  tbat  come  unto  my  father's  door, 

UiiQii  entreaty  have  a  present  nlrna ; 

If  not,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity  : 

But  I, — who  never  knew  how  to  eDtrent. 

Nur  never  neoded  Chat  1  ahonld  ei 

Ani  starved  tor  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  aleep ; 

With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  with  brawliug  fed: 

And  that  which  spites  me  more  than  all  these  wonta, 

He  does  it  under  name  of  perfect  love ; 

As  who  ahculd  say,  if  1  ahonld  sleep  or  eat, 

Twere  deadly  sicknesB  or  else  present  death. — 

I  pr'ythee  go,  and  get  me  some  repast ; 

I  care  not  what,  so  it  be  wholesome  food. 

Gru.  What  say  yon  to  a  neat's  foot? 

Kalh.  "Tin  passing  gooil ;  I  pr'ythee  let  job  have  it 

Gi-a.  I  fear  it  is  too  choleric  a  meat : 
How  say  you  to  a  fat  tripe,  finely  broil'd! 

Kalh.   i  like  it  well:  good  Grumio,  fetch  it  me, 

Otu.  I  cannot  tell;  I  fear 'tis  cholerio. 
What  say  yoa  to  B  piece  of  beef  audmuBtardl 

Kalh.  A  dish  that  I  do  love  to  feed  upon. 

Oto.  Ay,  but  the  mustard  is  too  hot  a  little. 

Katk.  Why,  then  the  beet  and  let  the  muatoril  rest 

Ont.  Nay,  then  I  will  nut ;  you  ahall  have  tlio  mustard, 
Or  else  yoa  get  no  beef  of  Grumio. 

Knth.   Theu  both,  or  onp,  or  anything  thou  wilt. 

Ora.  Why,  then  the  mastard  without  the  beef. 

KiUh.  Go,  get  thee  ^one,  thou  false  deluding  slave, 

[ISeaUH 
That  feed'st  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat : 
Sorrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  you. 
That  triumph  thus  upon  my  miaery  1 
Go,  get  thee  ^ue,  I  say. 

UntiT  pKTRlrcHio  viUk  a  dUh  of  meat;  ami  HoitTENSlo. 

FfL  How  fares  my  Kate!    What,  sweeting,  all  amorti 

Hor.  Mistress,  what  oheor ! 

KrUh.  Faith,  u  cold  as  can  bo. 

Pel.   Pluck  np  thy  a]nritB,  look  cheerfully  upon  me. 
Here,  love ;  thou  see'st  how  diligent  1  am 
To  dress  thy  meat  myself,  and  bring  it  thee; 

[Sell  Ike  dUh  o 
1  am  sure,  sweet  Kate,  this  kindness  merits  tliauka. 
What!  not  a  word!     Nny,  theu  thou  lov'st  it  nut; 
And  all  my  |iainE  ia  sorted  to  uo  proot — 
Here,  take  away  this  diih. 
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Knlh.  I  pray  yon,  let  it  stand. 

Fet.  The  poorest  service  is  rejiaid  with  thniiks; 
Anil  so  Hhalf  miue,  before  you  touch  the  meat. 

Kath.  1  thank  you,  sir. 

Hot.  Signior  Petmcliio,  fie !  you  are  to  blame  1 
Come,  MlstreM  Kate,  I'll  bear  you  coin[)any. 

Pet  Eat  it  np  all,  Hortensio,  if  thou  lov'at  mo. —  [A 
Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart! 
Kate,  eat  apace: — and  now,  my  honey-love. 
Will  we  retina  unto  thy  father's  house, 
And  revel  it  as  bravely  aa  the  best. 
With  Eilkea  coata,  and  caps,  and  gulden  rinEa, 
With  rn^a,  and  cnffs,  and  ^^bingalea,  and  toingB ; 
With  scarfs,  and  fans,  and  double  chanfje  of  bravery. 
With  aiuber  bracelets,  beads,  and  all  this  knavery. 
What,  hast  thou  din'<l  ?   The  tailor  stays  thy  leisure 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  ru&ling  treasure. 

Enter  Tailor. 
Come,  tailor,  let  us  see  these  amaments; 
Lay  forth  the  gown. 

Enler  Haberdasher. 
What  news  with  yoD,  sir? 
Hah,  Here  is  the  cap  your  worship  did  bespeal 
Pet.  Why,  this  was  moulded  on  a  porringer ; 

A  velvet  dish ; — lie,  lie  l  'tis  lewd  and  tilthy ; 

Why,  'tis  a  cockle  or  a  walnut-shetl. 

A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap : 

Away  with  it !  come,  let  me  have  a  bigger. 

Kath.  I'll  have  no  bigger;  this  doth  lit  the  tjnic^ 

And  gentlewomen  wear  sncb  caps  as  these. 

PeL  When  yon  are  gentle,  you  shall  have  one  too, 

And  not  till  then. 
Hot.  That  will  not  be  in  baste.  [.AH 

Kath.  Why,  sir,  I  trust  I  may  have  leave  to  speak  ; 

And  speak  1  will.     I  am  no  uhtld,  no  babe: 

Yonr  betters  have  endur'd  me  say  my  mind  j 

And  if  you  cannot,  best  yon  stop  your  ei 


And  rather  than  it  shall,  I  will  be  irea 
Uven  to  the  uttermost,  as  1  please,  in  worda. 

PfL  Why,  thon  say'st  true ;  it  is  a  paltry  CMf, 
A  custard- cnflin,  a  banble,  a  silken  pie : 
I  love  Ibee  well,  in  that  thou  Uk'sb  it  not 
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Knth.  Love  me  or  love  me  not,  I  like  tlie  cap ; 
Ajiil  it  I  will  have,  or  I  will  Lavs  uone. 
I.  Tby  Bown!  why,  ay;- 
rcy,  God  ■     '^   ■ 
What'athia! 

Whftt,  op  itnd  down,  onrv'd  like  ai     _ 
litre's  snip,  &nd  ni]>,  and  cnt,  aod  slish,  and  s) 
Like  to  a  censer  in  a.  Imrber'a  shop : — 
'Why,  what,  □'  devil's  name,  tailor,  call'st  thon  this! 

Hot.  I  see  she's  like  to  have  neither  cap  nor  gown.  \A  rida, 

TaL  Yoa  bid  me  make  it  orderly  and  well. 
According  to  the  fashion  and  the  time. 

PfL  Marry,  and  did ;  but  if  you  be  romember'd, 
I  did  not  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  time. 
Go,  bop  nie  over  every  kennel  home. 
For  you  ahnll  hop  without  my  custom,  sir : 
I'll  none  of  it :  hettue  I  uiake  your  beat  of  it. 

KiUK   I  never  saw  a  better-fiuihion'd  gown. 
More  quaint,  more  pleifiing,  nnr  mora  ooiniiiendable : 
Belike  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 

Pet.  Wliy,  true ;  he  roeana  to  make  a  puppet  of  thee. 

Tai.   She  says  your  worahip  meana   to  make  u  puppet 
of  her. 

PeU  0  monstroos  arrogance  1    Thoa  beat,  thou  thread. 
Thou  thimble. 

Thou  yard,  three -quart^ra,  half-yard,  quarter,  nail, 
Thou  Ilea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter-cricket  thou! — 
Brav'd  in  mine  own  houae  with  a  akein  of  thread  t 
Away,  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant; 
Or  I  shall  bo  be-mete  thee  vrith  thjr  yard, 
Aa  thou  ahalt  think  on  prating  whilst  tbuu  liv'lt  I 
I  tell  thee,  I,  that  thou  hast  marr'd  her  gown. 
i        TaL  Your  worship  ia  deceived;  the  gown  ia  mads 
r  Just  BS  my  master  had  direction: 
Grumio  gave  order  how  it  should  be  done. 

Qru.  f  gave  bira  no  order ;  I  gave  bim  the  staff. 

TaL  But  how  did  yon  desire  it  should  bemado! 

Gra.  Marry,  air,  with  needle  and  thread. 

Tai.  But  did  you  net  request  to  have  it  cat! 

Gtu.  Thou  haat  faced  many  things. 

Tai.  I  have. 

Gni.  Face  not  me:  thou  hast  braved  many  men ;  brave 
not  me ;  I  will  neitbor  be  &ced  nor  hraved.     1  auy  u 
thee,  I  bid  thy  master  cut  out  the  gown;  but  1  did 
bid  him  cut  it  to  pieces:  ergo,  thou  lioHt. 

Tai.  Why,  here  ii  the  note  of  the  fashion  to  teitify. 
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PeL  Bead  it 

Ora,  The  note  lies  in  hia  throat,  if  he  aay  I  Bud  bi 

Tai.  Imprimis,  a  louse-bodkd  ijoum: 

Gra.  Master,  if  ever  I  said  lioDsa-hodied  ^own,  sew  ina  \ 
in  the  skirts  of  it,  ond  heat  me  to  de*Ui  with  »  bottom  of  j 
brown  thread:  I  said  a  gown. 

PH.  Proceed. 

TaL   With  a  »mnll  eompasMd  cape: 

Oru.  I  confess  the  cape. 

Tai.    With  a  CTunt  sleeve: 

Oru.  I  confesa  two  sioeves. 

rai.   7%e  aUene*  curioimly  cut, 

PeL  Ay,  there's  the  viUany. 

Qru.  Error  i'  the  bili,  sir;  error  T  the  bill  I  oom- 
manded  the  Blesyee  nhould  be  cut  out,  and  sewed  up  ^aiu ; 
and  that  I'll  prove  upon  thee,  though  thy  little  &iger  ba 
armed  in  a  thimble. 

TaL  This  i«  true  that  I  mj:  an  I  had  thee  in  place 
where,  thou  ahooldst  know  it. 

Gnt.  I  am  for  thee  straight:  take  thoa  the  bill,  give  ma 
thy  mefai-yard,  and  spare  not  me. 

Hot.  God-a-mercy,  Grumio  I  then  he  eball  have  no  odds. 

Fee  Well,  air,  in  brief,  the^wn  is  not  for  me. 

Ont.  You  are  £'  the  riyht,  sir ;  'tis  for  my  u 

PeL  Go,  take  it  ap  unto  thy  master's  use. 

Oru.  Villain,  not  for  thy  lifel  Take  up  my  miatreaa" 
gown  for  thy  master's  use ! 

Pet.  Why,  sir,  what's  yoor  conceit  in  that? 

Otji,  O,  sir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  than  you  thluk  for: 
Take  up  my  mistress'  gown  to  his  master's  use  I 
O  fie,  iie,  fie ! 

PeL  Hortensio,  aaythuu  wilt  see  the  tailor  paid. —  [^ixfe. 
Go  take  it  hence :  he  gone,  and  say  uu  more. 

Jlor.  Tailor,  I'll  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to.morrow 
Take  no  unkindneas  of  his  hasty  words : 
Away,  I  say  I  commend  me  to  thy  master. 

lExeunt  Tailor  and  Habenhvih^r 

Pet,  Well,  come,  my  Kate ;  we  will  unto  your  father'a 
Even  in  these  honest  mean  habiliments : 
Our  puraea  shall  be  proud,  onr  garments  poor  j 
For  'tis  the  mind  that  makes  the  braly  rich; 
And  aa  the  sun  breaks  through  the  darkest  clonda, 
So  hononr  peereth  in  the  meanest  habit. 
What,  is  the  jay  mora  precious  than  the  lark. 
Because  his  feathers  are  more  beaiitifult 
Ur  is  the  odder  better  than  the  eel. 
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Because  lus  pamted.  Ekio  ci 

0  nn,  ^od  Kate ;  neither  art  thou  tlie  wotan 
For  tha  poor  fnmitnre  and  mean  array. 

If  thou  acconnt'st  it  shame,  lay  it  on  me ; 
Anil  therefore  frolic :  we  will  hence  forthwith. 
To  feast  and  aport  ua  at  thy  bither'a  honso. — 
Go,  call  my  meo,  and  let  ua  atraight  to  him; 
And  hriii2  onr  hataea  unto  Long-Iaoe  end ; 
Tliere  will  we  mount,  and  thither  walfc  ou  foot— 
Let's  aee ;  I  think  'tis  now  some  seveii  o'clock, 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner-time. 

Kaih.  I  dare  aaaure  you,  air,  'tia  almost  two; 
And  'twill  be  supper-time  ece  you  coma  there. 

PeL  It  shall  be  HOVen  ere  I  go  to  horse: 
Look,  what  I  ipeak,  or  do,  or  think  to  <io. 
You  ore  atill  crossing  it —Sire,  let 't  alone: 

1  will  not  go  to-day ;  and  ere  I  do, 


SCENE  Vf.—PADVA.    Bp/ore  Baptista's  llimae. 

EnUr  TB4NI0,  and  the  Pedant  druKd  like  Vincestio 

Tra.  Sir,  thia  ia  the  house :  please  it  yon  that  I  c:ill! 

Ftd.  Ay,  what  else!  and,  but  I  be  deceired, 
Siguiof  Baptiata  may  remember  me. 
Near  Hrenty  years  a|'o,  in  (jenoa,  where 
We  were  lodgers  at  the  Peffasus. 

Tra.  'Tiswell;  and  hold  your  own,  in  any 

With  snch  austerity  as  'longeth  to  a  father. 

Fed,  I  warrant  you.     But,  air,  here  comes  your  boy  j 
Twsre  good  he  were  Bchool'd. 

EntST  BlONDELLO. 

Tra.  Fear  you  not  him. — Sirrah  Eiondollo, 
Nuw  do  your  duty  throughly,  1  advise  you: 
i^twere  the  right  Vinceutio. 
Tut  I  fear  not  m 


And  that  voD  look'd  for  him  this  day  in  Paduii. 

"iiou'rt  a  taU  fellow ;  hold  thee  that  to  drink. 
■s  Baptiata: — set  yuur  cuuuttiiuuiue,  air. — 


Ealer  BAtTtST.v  and  LocKNTia 
Sisnior  BaptiBtft,  you  nre  happUy  met. — 
Sir  [lo  (Ae  Pedant],  tlu»  is  the  gentleman  I  told  yon 
I  Jiray  you,  stand  good  father  to  me  cow. 
Give  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimocy. 

Fed.  Soft,  Bonl— 
Sir,  by  your  leave,  having  come  to  Fadns 
To  gather  in  some  debta,  my  son  Lucentio 
Made  me  acquainted  witli  a  weigbty  cause 
Of  love  betweeo  your  daagbter  and  limselfj 
And,— for  the  good  report  I  hear  of  you  ; 
And  for  the  love  he  beareth  to  your  daughter. 
And  she  to  him, — to  Btay  him  not  too  long, 
I  am  content,  in  a  good  father's  care. 
To  have  him  matctfd ;  and, — if  yon  please  to  Uka 
No  woris  than  I, — upon  aorao  agreement. 
Me  shod  yoa  find  reaily  and  willinif 
With  one  consent  to  have  her  so  beitow'il; 
For  curious  I  cannot  be  with  you, 
Signior  Baptists,  of  whom  I  hear  so  well 

Sap.  Sir,  pardon  me  in  what  I  have  to  sny: 
Your  ploinnetis  and  your  shortDeaa  i>lease  me  welL 
Right  true  it  is,  your  aon  Lucentio  here 
Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  she  loveth  him, 
Or  both  dissemble  deeply  their  alieotionB: 
And  therefore,  if  you  my  no  more  than  this, 
That  like  a  father  yon  vrill  deal  with  him, 
And  iMBi  my  daughter  a  sutliuisnt  dower. 
The  match  a  mado,  and  all  ii  dona: 
Yonr  son  nholl  have  my  daughter  with  cocacnt 

Tra.  I  thank  you,  bit.     "Where,  ■ 
We  be  afHed,  and  such  ai 
As  shall  with  either  part's  agreement  stand! 

Bap.  Not  in  my  house,  Lucentio  ;  for,  you  know. 
Pitchers  have  ears,  and  I  have  many  servants: 
Besides,  old  Greuiia  ia  hsark'ninij  still  j 
And,  hapty,  we  might  be  interrupted 

Tra.  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  yoa: 
There  doth  my  father  lie ;  and  there,  this  ni^ht. 
We'll  pass  the  business  privately  and  well : 
Send  (or  your  daughter  by  yonr  servant  heroj 
My  boy  ^all  fetch  the  scrivener  praaently. 
The  worst  is  this. — that,  at  bo  Gleiidor  warning, 
Yon  are  like  to  have  a.  thin  and  f^kudor  pittnnce. 

Bap.   It  likes  me  well.— Cambio,  liie  yuu  hom^-  ^ 


•Vhere,  then,  do  you  know  b«Bt 
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I  And  bid  Bianca  make  her  ready  straight; 
And,  if  ji.u  will,  tell  what  hath  happened, — 
Locaatio'B  father  is  amv'd  in  Padua, 
And  how  she'a  like  to  ho  Lucentio's  wifb. 

Luc  I  pray  the  goda  she  may,  with  all  my  hearli. 

Tra.  Dailj^  not  with  the  goda,  but  get  thee  gouo. 
Signior  Baptisto,  shall  I  lead  the  way! 
Welcome !  one  meas  ia  like  to  be  your  cheer : 
Come,  air:  we'll  better  it  in  Pisa. 

Bap.  I  follow  yon.  [Exeuni  Tra.,  Ped.,  aiul  Bap, 

ition.  Cambio. 

Lac  What  eayest  thon,  Blondello? 

Bion,  Ton  saw  my  master  wiuk  ami  lauyh  apoo  you! 

Xuc.  Biondello,  what  of  that! 

Biou.  Faith,  nothing;  but  haa  left  nte  here  behind,  to 
expoand  the  meaning  or  mural  of  his  Higua  and  tokens. 

Lvc  Ipray  thee,  moralize  them. 

BioB.  Then  thus.  Ba;>ttsla  ia  safij,  talking  with  the 
deceiving  father  of  a  deceitful  son. 

Luc  And  what  of  him ! 

Bion.   His  daughter  ia  to  bo  brought  by  yon  io  the  aupper. 

Luc.  And  then?— 

Sion.  The  old  priest  at  Saint  Luke'a  church  ia  at  your 
oomniand  at  all  hours. 

Luc  And  what  of  all  this  ! 

Built.    I   canuot  toll;    expect  they   are   busied  about  a 
ooonterfeit  aaanranee.     Tate  you  asBurance   of  her,    cum 
pTHiilejjio  ad  imprimeaduTn  aolaia :    to   the   cburch  ; — take 
the  prieat,  clerk,  and  aoms  sufficient  honeat  witneasea ; 
If  this  be  not  that  you  look  for,  1  have  no  more  to  aay, 
£lt  bid  Bianca  Cirewell  for  ever  and  a  day.  \Goin'j. 

Lac  Eear'at  thou,  Biundello  ? 

B'mn.  I  cannot  tarn* :  t  knew  a  wench  martiGd  in  an  after- 
noon as  she  went  to  t^o  garden  for  jiareley  to  atufT  a  rabbit ; 
■nd  so  may  you,  dr:  and  ao  adieu,  air.  My  master  liLttli 
»ppoint«l  niB  to  go  to  Saint  Lake's,  to  bid  tlie  priest  be 
re-idy  to  come  against  yon  come  with  your  appendix.   \JixU. 

Luc  1  may,  and  wiU,  if  she  be  so  contented; 
Bhe  will  be  pleas'd;  than  wherefore  should  I  doubt! 


11  HP  haid  if  Cambiu  go  « 


it  her; 


(£.'£«. 


SCENE  v.— A  puhlU  Boad. 
Bnter  PBTRi7Cfflo,  KATHiiUfjA,  ami  Horte-jsto. 

FeL  Come  on,  o'  God'i  name ;   ouce  laure  towajxl    onr   ] 
father's. 
Good  Lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  ahinea  the  moon ! 

Kath  The  moon !  the  buu  :  it  ia  not  moonlidit  now. 

Pe.L   I  Bay  it  U  the  moOD  that  sbiUGH  ho  bright. 

Katk.  I  know  it  ia  the  sun  that  sliincs  %o  bright. 

PtL   Now,  by  my  mother's  son,  and  that's  myBaH 
It  shall  be  moon,  or  star,  or  what  I  list, 
Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  father's  house. — . 
Go  one.  and  fetch  our  horse*  back  again. — 
Evermore  cross'd  and  crosa'd ;  nothing  bat  crosa'd  1 

Hot.  Say  as  he  aaya,  or  we  shall  never  go. 

Kath.  Forward,  I  riray,  since  we  have  coma  so  £w,  _ 
And  ba  it  moon,  or  sun,  or  what  you  please : 
And  if  you  please  to  call  it  a  msa-canJle, 
Henuefortb  I  vow  Lt  shall  be  ao  for  me. 

Pft.  I  say  it  ia  the  moon. 

KatK  I  know  it  is  the  moon. 

P'L  Nay.  then  you  lie:  it  is  the  bleaseil  sun. 

Kath.  Then,  G(id  be  Ueaa'd,  it  is  the  hleesed  sun: 
But  sun  it  is  not,  when  yon  say  it  is  not ; 
And  the  moon  changes  even  aa  your  miud. 
What  you  will  have  it  nam'd.  even  that  it  is; 
And  BO,  it  shall  ha  so  for  Katherine. 

//or.  Petmchio,  go  thy  ways ;  the  field  ia  won. 

Pet  Weil,  forward,  forward:  thus  the  bowl  shonld  nu^    i 
And  not  unluckily  against  the  bias. — 
But,  softi  company  a  coming  hera 


iter  ViNCKNTio,  ia  a  travelling  dress. 
y,  gentle  mistreas :  whore  away  ?- 


Good-m 

Tell  me,  aweet  Kate,  and  tell  me  tnily  too, 
Hast  thou  beheld  a  fraaher  gontlBwomanT 
Such  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheeks  [ 
What  Btars  do  spangle  heaven  with  gnch  beauty. 
As  those  two  eyea  become  that  heavenly  face? — 
Fair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good -day  to  thee ; — 
Sweet  Kate,  ombnico  her  for  Tier  beauty's  sake. 

Hot.  'A  will  moke  the  man  mad,  to  make  a  woman  ot  ■ 


Kiilh.  Youny  building  v 


L,  fail'  £ud  frcah  and  aweet, 


I  BCI 
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Whither  away;  or  where  is  thy  abode! 
BiLppy  the  parents  of  so  fair  a  child ; 
Happier  the  mn"  wham  favourable  stats 
Allot  thee  for  hia  lovely  bed-fellow  ! 

Pel.  Why,  how  now,  Kate !  1  hope  thou  art  not  mad : 
This  is  a  man,  old,  wrinkled,  faded,  wither'd; 
And  not  a  maiden,  as  thou  say'at  be  is. 

Kath.  Pardon,  old  father,  my  mistaking  eyes. 
That  have  been  so  bedazzled  with  tJie  sun. 
That  everything!  I  look  on  soometh  green : 
Now  I  perceive  thon  art  a  reverend  father; 
Pnrdon,  I  pray  tlieo,  for  my  mad  raiatakinc. 

Pet  Do,  good  old  grandeire ;  and  withal  make  known 
Which  way  tbou  travell'st ;  if  along  with  oa, 
We  shall  be  joyful  of  thy  company. 

Via.  Fair  air,  and  you  my  merry  mistress. 
That  with  your  strange  encounter  much  amax'd  me. 
My  name  is  call'd  Vincentio ;  my  dwelling  Fisa ; 
And  bound  I  am  to  Padua ;  there  to  visit 
A  BOD  of  mine,  which  long  I  have  not  seen. 

Pel.  Wliat  is  hia  name? 
Vin.  Lucentia,  gentle  air. 

PeL  Happily  met ;  the  happier  for  thy  aon. 
And  now  by  law,  aa  well  as  reverend  age^ 
I  may  entitle  thee  my  loving  father: 
The  aiater  to  my  wife,  this  gentlewoman. 
Thy  aon  by  this  hath  married.     Wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  griev'd :  slie  is  of  good  esteem. 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth ; 
Jleaide,  so  QUOliiied  as  may  beaeein 
The  BjiouBe  of  any  noble  gentleman. 
Let  lue  embrace  with  ola  Vinceutio : 
And  wander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son. 
Who  will  of  thy  arrival  lie  full  joyous. 

Vin.  But  is  this  true !  or  is  it  else  your  pleasuns, 
XJke  pleaaant  travellers,  to  break  a  Jest 
UpOB  the  company  you  overtake! 

JJor.  1  do  asaure  thee,  fetber,  so  it  is. 

Pet.  Come,  go  along,  and  see  the  truth  hereof; 
For  oar  lirst  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealous. 

[Exeunt  Pet.,  Katu.,  aai!  YlN. 

Hot.  Well,  Petrachio,  this  hath  put  me  in  heajt 
Have  to  my  widow ;  and  if  she  be  noward. 
Then  haat  thou  taught  Uortensiu  to  be  uatoword.        [F^rU. 


SCENE  L— Padoa. 


t  LucBtiTio's  ntmae. 


J&ifer  on  ma  side  Biondello,  Luckstio,  ami  Biasc*  ; 

GaBMIO  umflaag  on  tlie  other  giiie. 
Binn.   Softly  and  swiftly,  air ;  for  the  priert  ia  ready, 
Luc  I  fly,  BinDilello :  but  tliej  may  cliancB  to  nead  t\ 
at  bonie,  therefore  leave  as. 

BloTU  Nay,  laith,  I'll  see  the  ohnrch  o'  yoar  back  ; 
then  come  hock  to  my  master  its  soon  as  I  can. 

[£x«unf  Luc,  BiAV.,  anif  BiohJ 
Ore.  I  iu:Lrvel  Combio  comes  not  all  this  while. 

Enter  Pbtbocsio,  Kathajitna,  Vihcentio,  GntJuio, 
and  AtteudantB. 

P^  Sir,  here's  the  door ;  tbia  ia  Lncentio'a  bnoae  : 
My  father's  beari  more  toward  the  market-place ; 
Thither  muat  I,  aud  hero  I  leave  yon,  air. 

Yin.  You  shall  not  choose  but  driuk  liefore  yoa  go : 
I  think  I  shall  command  your  welcome  here. 
And,  by  all  likeliliood,  some  cbeer  is  toward.  IKnncla. 

Ore.  They're  busy  within ;  yon  were  best  knock  louder. 

BnirT  Pedant  ahove,  at  a  vnndoin. 
Fed.  What's  he  that  knocks  as  he  would  boat  dowi 
gate! 

Via.  Is  Siguier  Luoentio  within,  air  ! 
Fed.  Ile'a  within,  sir,  but  not  to  be  Bjwken  withaL 
ri;(.  What  if  a  man  bring  bini  a  hundred  pound  or  two^  1 
to  make  merry  witbalf  I 

Fed.   Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  yourself:  he  shall  ll 
need  none  so  long  as  I  hve. 

FeL  Nay,   I   told  you  yoar  son  was   well   beloved   i 
Padua — Do    you   hear,   sir? — to  leave    frivoioas    circun 
stances, — I  pray  yon,  tell  Signior  Lucentio  that  his  bdJierl 
is  come  from  Hsa,  aud  is  here  at  the  doot  to  speak  nitll  ■ 


e  from  Pisa,  and  benri 


Ffd.  Thou  best:  hia  father  ii 
looking  out  at  the  window. 
Vin.   Art  thou  his  father! 

Ptd,  Ay,  air ;  so  hia  mother  says,  if  I  may  beliova  her. 

I'cL  Why.   how  now,  gentleman!  \lo  ViNCKNTIo]  why  J 
tins  ia  Hat  knavery,  tu  take  upou  you  auolherin  -  ' 
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Bf -enter  Bionhkllo. 
Bion.  I  hiive  Been  CliGin  in  the  cliurch  together :  Ood  send  ' 
'em  good  shippiug! — But  who   ia  hore!   miue  old  master, 
Vincentio  I  now  we  are  iradoBe,  and  brought  to  nothinj;. 
Tin.  Coma  hither,  crack -hempL  \stang  Biondixlo. 

Bum.  1  hope  I  may  choose,  air. 
'"i.  Come  hither,  yoa  rogae.    Whatl  h»ye  you  forgot 


liion.  Forgot  y 


V 


yonl  no,  at:   I  conld  not  toi^t  yon,  (or 

. . ^  -..before  in  aU  my  life. 

fin.  What,  yon  notorions  yilioin,  (lidst  thon  never  sea 
thy  master's  btlier,  Vincentio? 

DioH.  What,  my  old,  worshipful  old  master!  yea,  many, 
•ir :  Bee  where  he  looks  out  of  the  window. 

fin.  Is't  ao,  indeed!  [Bf.atii  Bionsello. 

Bion.  Help,  hel]i,  help  t  here's  a  madman  will  murder  me. 

Fed.  Help,  aoa!  help,  Signior  Ba]itiatal 

[Eiitfrom  the  win/ioin. 
Pet.  Tr'ytliee,  Kate,  let's  stand  aside,  and  see  the  cud 
of  this  controvoray.  [They  n 

Re-enter  Pedant  below;  and  Baptibta,  Tranio, 
and  Serviuita. 
Tra.  Sir,  what  are  yon,  that  offer  to  beat  my  servantT 
Fin,  What  am  I,  sir  !  nay,  what  are  you,  air!— 0  im- 
mortal gods !    0  fine  villain  I    A  silken  doublet !  a  velvet 


y  son  and  my  servant  sneail  a 


sober  ancient  fifintl. 
habit,  but  your  words  show  you  a  madraau.    W  hy,  si  , 
cotiuems  it  you  if  I  wear  peari  and  gold!    1  tbaok  my  soiJd 
iutheT,  I  am  able  to  maintain  ib 

Fin.  Thy  father!    O    villain  I   he    is   a   sail-maker   in 


BerMB 
Ban.  Yoa  mistake,  air 
I  think  ia  hia  uomeT 


.  Liicentio  !  O,  ha  hatli  miirdGred  Ms  master ! — Lay 
bold  on  him,  1  chargQ  you.  ia  tlie  dnke'a  Dame. — O,  my 
B«n,  my  »oQ  ! — tell  me,  thou  villain,  wliere  is  my  bou, 
Luceatio  T 

Tra.  Call  forth  an  officer. 

Enler  mf  Kith  an  Officer, 
f  Carry  this   mad   knave  to   the  gno!. — Father  Baptiata,   t 
'lunifi  yuu  see  that  he  be  forthcomiug. 

i'iii.   Carry  me  to  the  gaol ! 

Gre,  Stay,  oliicBF  ;  he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

Bnp,  Talk,  uot,  Sijjnior  Grenuo;  I  aay  he  shall  go  to 
priaon. 

Ore.  Take  heed,  Signior  Baptists,  lest  you  be  coney- 
Dstohed  in  this  basinesa:  I  dare  swear  this  ia  the  HyUt 
Vinoentio. 

Ped.  Swear,  if  thoc  darost 

Ore.  Nay,  I  dare  not  swear  it 

Tto.  Then  thou  Wert  best  say  that  I  am  not  Lacentio. 

Ore.  Yea,  I  know  thee  to  be  Signior  Luoentio. 

Bap.  Away  with  the  dotard  !  to  the  caol  with  him  I 

Fill.  Thus  strangers  may  be  haled  and  abus'd. — 
O  monstrous  viOain  I 

Re-eater  BiONDBtLO,  urftA  Ldcentio  and  Bianca. 

Bion.  O,  we  are  spoiled!  and  youder  he  is;  deny  him, 
forswear  him,  or  else  we  are  all  nudoue. 

Lue.  Pardon,  sweet  father.  XKnetUng. 

Via.  Lives  my  sweet  son! 

[BioN.,  Tra.,  and  Fed.  run  oM, 

Bian,  Pardon,  dear  fethor.  [Ktteeliag. 

Bap.  How  hast  thou  offeudedl — 

Whore  is  Lucentiol 

iuc  Here's  Lucentio, 

Bight  son  to  the  rii;ht  Vincentio ; 
Th»t  bath  by  maniage  made  thy  daughter  mine, 
While  counterfeit  supposes  blear'd  thuie  eyne. 

Ore.  Here's  packing,  with  a  witness,  to  deceive  us  aH) 

Via.  Where  is  that  damned  vUhun,  Tranio. 
I  lEbat  fac'd  and  brav'd  me  in  this  matter  so? 

Bap.  Why,  tell  me,  is  uot  this  my  CambioT 

Bian,  Gambia  is  chang'd  inbo  Lucentio. 

Xuc  Idive  wrought  these  miracles.     Biauca's  love 


llfwle  me  esoiuuige  my  state  with  Tranio, 
While  be  did  bear  ray  couuteiuuice  in  the  town; 
And  happily  1  hnve  arrived  at  the  lasi 
Unto  the  wished  for  haven  of  my  liliss. 
Wliat  Tranio  did,  myself  eoforc'd  him  to ; 
Then  pardon  him,  Bweet  father,  for  my  soke. 

Kin.  m  alit  the  villain's  nose,  that  would  have  seat  me 
to  the  gaoL 

Bap.   But  do  you  hear,   rir!  [to  Ldcentio]  Have  yon 
tuuTied  my  daughter  without  asking  my  good-wHL 

Via.  Fear  not,.  Buptista;  we  will  content  you,  goto: 
But  I  will  in.  to  be  revaneed  for  this  villaiiy  J  [E.nL 

Sap,  Aiiil  I,  to  sound  too  depth  of  this  Imavery.      [Hj'it 

Lite  Look  not  ]>ale,  Biouca;  thy  father  will  not  frown. 
[Extant  Lcc  ami  Bias. 

Ore,  My  cake  i<  dough :  bat  I'U  in  among  the  rest ; 
Out  of  boi>e  of  all  but  my  ebace  of  the  feast.  [^jri'i. 

PETROcaio  and  KiTHAUiSA  oib-^rKe. 
Kalh.  Husband,  let's  follow,  to  see  the  cud  of  this  ado. 
Pet  First  kisa  me,  tiate,  and  w«  will. 
A'af/i,  What,  in  the  midst  of  the  atreetl 
PeL  What,  art  thou  ashamed  of  me! 
Kalh.  No,  sir;  God  forbid;  but  ashamed  to  kiiis. 
PeL  Why,  then,  let's  home  again. — Come,  sicmh,  let'a 

Eaik.  Nay,  I  will   give  thee  a  kiss:   now,  pray  thee. 


SCENE  IL— ^  Roam  in  LncKimo's  Houee. 

A  BanqvrCtet  atiL  Eiil'r  BiPTiaiA,  Vinobntio,  GREsno, 
(A« Pedant,  Ldcentio,  BiANcA,PBTUUcttio,  Katiiaiiim, 
HoR'l'EN'BlO,  aiul  Widow.  Trahio,  Eiondkllo,  Gkumio, 
and  otlurra,  aUeiuiiag, 

Lac  At  last,  though  loDE,  onr  jarring  notes  agree: 
And  time  it  is,  when  raginc  war  is  done, 
To  smile  at  'scapes  and  iienlB  nTerblc>wn. — 
My  fiiir  Kanca,  bid  my  father  welcome, 
Wliile  1  with  self-Bome  kindness  wekome  thine. — 
Brother  Petruchio, — aister  Kntharina, — 
And  thou,  Hortensio,  with  thy  loving  widow. — 
Feast  nith  the  best,  and  woloume  to  my  huiue : 
VOL.  It  2  O 
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My  banquet  is  to  clone  out  BtomncliB  up. 
After  our  great  good  cheer.     Pray  you,  sit  down. ; 
For  now  we  tiit  to  chat,  as  wall  as  eat.        [  They  ait  at 
PtL  Nothing  but  ait  and  sit,  and  eat  and  eat ! 
Bap.  Padua  aflonls  this  kindness,  son  Petrucliioi 
Fet.  Padua  affords  aothiug  but  what  ia  kind. 
Hot.  Far  both  our  sakos  1  would  thnt  word  were  ti 
FtL  Now,  for  my  life,  Ilorteiisio  fears  Ida  widow. 
Wid.  Then  never  trust  me  if  I  be  afoard. 
Pet,  You  are  very  senHibte,  and  yet  you  tnlss  my  sense: 
I  mean  Hortensio  is  afeard  of  you. 

Will.  He  that  ia  giddy  thijika  the  world  turns  round. 
Pet.  Roundly  rejilied. 

Kath.  MistreBS,  how  mean  you  that  T 

WiiL  Thus  I  conceive  by  him. 

PeL  Ccnceives  by  me!— How  likes  Hortensio  thatT 
Har.  My  widow  saya,  thus  she  conceives  her  tale. 
PeL  Very  well  mended. — Kisa  him  for  that,  good  widow. 
Kalh.  He  that  is  pddy  thinlis  the  world  turus  rciiuuit— 
I  pray  you,  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that 

will.  Your  hua'onud,  being  troubled  with  a  shrew, 
Meaaurofl  my  hualjiuid'a  Borrow  by  his  wue: 
And  now  you  know  my  meaning. 
KaUu  A  very  mean  meiining. 
Wid.  Risbt,  I  mean  yon. 

Kath.  And  I  am  mean,  indeed,  respecting  you. 
Pet  To  her,  Kate  1 
Hot.  To  her,  widow  1 

PeL  A  hundred  marks,  my  Kate  does  put  licr  down. 
Hw.  That'a  my  i>HicB. 
PeL  Spoke  like  an  olBcer ; — h»'  to  thee,  lad. 

\Driiika  111  HoRTSHsi 
Bap.  How  likes  Gremio  these  (inick-witted  folkal 
Ore.  Believe  ma,  sir,  they  butt  toother  wali 
Bian.  Head  and  butt  I  on  haaty-witted  body 
Would  say  your  head  and  butt  were  head  and  horn. 
Fin.  Ay.  niistresa  bride,  hath  that  awaken'd  ynu. 
Bian.  Ay,  but  not  frighted  me;  therefore  I'll  sleep  ^ 
Pet  Nay,  that  you  shEll  not:  since  you  hawe  Segmi, 
Have  at  yon  for  a  bitter  jester  two. 

Bifi-ri.  Am  I  your  bird  t    I  mean  h)  shift  my  buah. 
And  then  pursue  ma  aa  you  draw  your  bow. — 
Toa  are  welcome  all.         [Ejxant&iAV.,  Katr.,  and  Wid 

Pet.  She  hath  ]>revented  me, — Here,  Signior  Tniniu. 
This  bird  you  aim'd  at,  though  you  hit  her  not; 
U'berefore  a  health  to  ail  that  iihut  viid  udsa'd. 


^^^iSSl^THCTiMIB^J^ffl^^fflff^^^I^ 

Tra.  0,  air,  Lucentio  slipp'd  me  like  hia  grey-liouuil. 

■WUch  runs  MmBolf,  a.id  catchoB  for  hie  master. 

Tra.  'Tis  well,  sir,  that  you  liunteti  for  yonrsolf ; 

Tis  thonglit  your  deer  docs  hold  you  at  a  liay. 
Blip.  O  ho,  Fetmcliio,  Tranio  hits  you  now. 

Lite.  I  tboDk  thes  for  that  gird,  good  Trasio. 

Jfor.  Confess,  confess,  hath  he  n^  hit  yoa  hareT 

Pet  'A  has  B  little  gail'd  me,  I  coiiieaa; 
And,  OB  the  jest  did  glance  away  &om  me, 

1'ia  ten  to  one  it  maim'd  you  two  outright. 

Bnp.  Now,  in  good  sadness,  son  Patruchio, 

I  think  tboa  haat  the  veriest  shrew  of  aU. 

Pet  Well,  I  any  no:  and  therefore,  for  aaaunuwe. 

l^t's  ench  one  send  unto  his  wife; 

A  nd  he  whoHB  wife  ia  matt  obadiant 

To  coroe  at  iirat  when  he  doth  send  for  her, 

Shall  will  the  wager  which  we  will  propose. 

Bar.  Content.     What  is  the  waijer! 

itit                                                      Twenty  crowns. 

Pel.  Twenty  crowns  1 

I'll  veutiiri;  ev  much  on  my  hawk  or  hound. 

But  twenty  times  so  mudi  uguu  my  wife. 
Luc.  A  hundred  then. 

Jfor.                              Content 

F'l.                                              Ainntohl  'tis  done. 

//or.  Who  shall  beginl 

Liic  That  wiU  L— 

Go,  Biondello,  bid  your  mistress  cnme  to  me. 

Bion.  I  go.                                                                              IEj:U. 

Bon.  Son,  I  will  be  your  half,  Biaiica  comes. 

JX.L  I'U  have  no  halves ;  L'U  bear  it  all  myatJX 

lie-eiUer  Bionbkllo. 

How  now  r  what  news! 

Bioii.                            Sir,  ray  miatrew  sends  you  word 

That  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come. 

Pet.  How  I  she  is  husy,  and  she  cannot  cnme  i 

Is  that  an  anawerl 

Oiv.                     Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too  : 

Prny  God,  sir,  your  wife  send  you  not  a  worse. 
At  lho]«  better. 

Itur.  Sirrah  Bion.leUo,  go  and  entreat  my  wife 
To  wma  to  me  forthwith.                            \Eiit  Bjosdslia 

/V(,                                 n.  hoi  entreat  her  I 

Nay,  tlien  she  mnst  needn  couitt. 
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Not 


Jte -enter  Biondello. 
,  wiere'a  my  wife? 


Biim.  Slie  saya  yoa  have  aome  Roodly  jest  in  hand . 
Slie  will  not  come;  ahe  bids  you  come  to  her. 

Pet  Worse  and  worse ;  she  wiU  not  come  I     0  yUe, 
Litolemble,  not  to  be  endurM  ! — 
8irra1i  Orumlo,  go  to  your  mistress; 
Say  I  command  her  come  to  me.  lEMt  Gbvm. 

//or.  I  know  ber  answer. 

Pel.  What! 

■Hot.  She  will  not  coma. 

Pel,  The  fooler  fortune  mine,  and  there  an  end. 

Bap.  !Now,  by  my  holidame,  here  comes  Eathumia  t 

E!nteT  Kathahina. 

KatL  What  is  your  will,  air,  that  you  send  for  met 

Pfl.  Where  is  your  siater,  and  Hortensin'a  wifol 

Kith.  They  ait  coafening  by  the  parlour  fire. 

Ppt  Go,  fetch  them  hither  :  if  they  deny  to  onino. 
Swings  me  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  huabands : 
Away,  I  say,  and  bring  them  hither  straight. 

[Sxii  Kathajuma, 

Lite.  Here  is  a  wonder,  if  yen  tnlk  of  s  wonder. 

J/or,   And  BO  it  ia :  1  wonder  what  it  hodea. 

PcL  Many,  iieace  it  hodes,  and  love,  and  quiot  life. 
An  awful  rule,  and  right  anpremacy ; 
And,  to  be  abort,  what  not,  that's  sweet  and  happy. 

Bap.  Now  fair  befall  thoe,  good  Petruchio  I 
The  wager  thou  hast  won ;  and  1  will  add 
Unto  their  lusaca  twenty  thousand  crowna ; 
Another  dowry  to  another  danghter, 
Fur  she  ia  chaug'd,  aa  ahe  had  never  been. 

Pet.  Nay,  I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet ; 
And  show  more  nign  of  her  obedience, 
Her  new-buUt  virtue  and  obedience. 
See  where  she  comes,  and  brings  your  froward  wives 
As  [iriaonars  to  her  womanly  poranaaion. — 

Re-enter  Kathabiija,  loiiA  Bianca  and  Widow. 


IFH.  Lnrd,  let  me  never  have  a  ciuaa  to  sigh, 
Till  r  be  broaght  to  Hueh  a  ailly  pass  I 

Bian.  Fie  I  what  a  fooiiah  duty  call  yon  this? 

Liie.  I  would  your  duty  were  na  fooiiah  too : 
Tlie  wisdom  of  your  duty,  feir  Bianca, 
Hnith  cost  me  aa  bnodred  crowns  since  Bnpper-timch 

Bian.  The  more  fool  yon,  for  laying  on  my  duty. 

Pei.    Katharine,   I  ch^'o  tLee,  tell  these  head-atrDil|t 

What  dnty  they  do  owe  their  lords  and  hnai)andii. 

Sy'id,   Cbme,  cume,  yuu're  mocking :    we  will  have  iw 
telUng. 

Frl.  Come  on,  T  say;  luid  first  begin  with  her. 

Wid.  She  ahaU  not. 

Pel.   I  aay  she  shall ;— and  firat  begin  with  her. 

Kath.   Fie,  fie!  unknit  that  thrent'ning  unkind  hrow} 
And  dart  not  scomfid  glances  from  those  eyes, 
To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  governor : 
It  b!otB  thy  beauty,  as  frosts  do  bite  the  meails ; 
Coafonnda  thy  fame,  as  whirlwinds  shake  fair  buils; 
And  in  no  sense  is  meet  or  amiable. 
A  woman  mov'd  is  like  a  fountain  troubled — 
Uuddy,  ill-seemiug,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty ; 
And  while  it  is  so,  none  so  dry  or  thimty 
'Will  deien  to  aip  or  touch  one  dpop  of  it. 
Thy  hnsband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper, 
Thy  head,  thy  sovereigu ;  one  that  cares  for  tlieo 
And  for  th;  muntenonce ;  commits  hia  body 
To  painful  labonr  both  by  sea  and  land. 
To  watch  the  night  in  atorma,  the  day  in  cold. 
Whilst  thou  lieat  warm  at  home,  secure  aud  suie; 
And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands 
But  love,  fair  looks,  and  true  obedience, — 
Too  little  payment  for  bo  great  a  debt ! 
Such  duty  as  the  subject  owes  the  pi'ince^ 
Sven  such  a  woman  uweth  to  her  husband  : 
And  when  she  la  froward,  peevish,  aullen,  auur, 
And  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will, 
What  is  she  but  a  foul  contendiug  rebel. 
And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lordT — 
I  am  asbam'd  that  women  are  bo  aimple 
To  otFer  war  where  they  should  kneel  fur  peace ; 
Or  seek  for  rule,  supremacy,  and  away. 
When  they  are  bound  to  serve,  love,  and  obey. 
Why  are  our  bodies  soft,  and  weak,  and  smooth, 
Uiuif  t  lo  toil  uid  trouble  in  the  world. 


But  that  our  soft  conditiona  and  out  beorta 

Kliunli)  well  agree  with  oar  cxteniBl  partaT 

Uoino,  cume,  you  ft-uwiLrd  and  unable  wDnuBl 

Jly  ininil  linth  been  aa  big  as  one  of  yours, 

Aly  he&rt  oa  great ;  my  reason,  haply,  mora, 

To  bandy  word  for  word  and  frown  for  frown  t 

But  now  I  aea  onr  Inncea  are  but  atrawa ; 

OUF  Htrcn^h  OB  weak,  oiir  weaknesa  poat  compare, — 

TliBt  seeming  to  be  most,  which  we  indeed  lease  are. 

I'ben  vsil  your  atomocha,  for  it  ia  no  boot, 

.And  plooe  your  bonda  bdow  your  hnabuui's  foot: 

In  token  of  which  duty,  if  he  pltaae. 

My  hand  ia  ready,  may  it  do  bim  ease. 

Pet.  Why,  there's  a  wraich  !■— Come  on,  an:!  Idas  me,  Kat<L  I 

Luc  Wd],  go  thy  ways,  old  lad;  for  thou  shalt  ha'L 

Vm.  'Tia  a  good  boating  when  children  ore  towant. 

Ijuc  Bnt  a  harsh  hearing  when  won»en  are  &owiLr<L 

Pit.  Come,  Kate,  we'll  to  bed.— 
We  three  are  manied,  but  you  two  are  sped. 
Twaa  I  won  the  wager,  though  you  hit  the  white  ; 

[To  hucesTiOi 
And,  being  a  winner,  God  give  yon  good-m^ht  i 

[Exnml  Pet.  and  Eath. 

/for.  Now  go  thy  ways  ;  thou  haat  tam'd  a  curat  shrew. 

Jliuo;  "Tb  a  wuader,  by  yout  leave,  ahe  will  be  tajn'd  lo. 

t^lxeHiU..- 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTEDl 


LlONTXS,  King  o/Sidtia. 
MAHiLLiira,  /lU  Son, 
Cabillo 


Sicilian  LotiIa 


Antiooxus, 
Uleomknkb, 

Other  Sicilian  Lorda. 

Sicilian  Gentiemen, 

OfScera  o/a  Court  of  Judicature. 

PouxENEs,  King  0/ Bohemia. 

FlohizEl,  hit  Son. 

ARCHIDduoa,  a  Bohemian  Lord. 

A  Moiiiiert 

An  Old  Shepberf,  reputed  Fattier  qfPiKtoT^ 

Clomi,  hU  Son. 

Serraiit  to  the  Old  ShepheT± 

AcTOLYCus,  a  Ro^ue. 

Time,  aa  Chojtu, 

Hermionk,  Q-acfn  to  LjMMtTEa. 

PxRDCTA,  Daughter  to  LeoMtes  an(^  HerUIOHK 

Padliha,  Wife  to  Aktioondb. 

Emiua,  a  Lady, 

Other  LodieB, 

MOFSA, 
DOBCAB,     I 


>  altejuiiag  the  Qdiek. 


!  Shepkerdesse». 


Lords,  Ladiea,  arid  Attendants ;  Satyrs  for  a  Danee; 
Shepberdi,  ShepbeidesHeB,  Quord^  ka. 


BOESE,—Sontetimt»  in  Sicuju ;  wmefim 
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EnCer  Camillo  and  AficnniAMDa. 

Arch,    If  70U  abaJl  chaucie,   Camillo,  to  vtsjt  Bohemia, 

on  tbe  like  oqcjuuon  ^116171011  my  servicea  ore  now  :>li  foot, 

Eia  ahall  Bee,  m  I  havo  said,  great  difference  betwixt  out 
iheinia  and  yuur  SiciliiL 

Com,  I  think  thia  coming  iommer  the  King  of  Sicilia 
metina  to  pay  Bohemia  the  visitation  which  he  justly  owca 

Arch.  Wherein  our  entertainment  shall  Bbamo  ub  wa 
■will  bo  instilled  in  onr  loves ;  for,  indeed, — 

Cam.  Eeseeoh  yon, — 

A  rch.  Verily,  I  spenk  it  in  the  freedom  of  my  know- 
ledge: we  cannot  with  such  maenificaaca — in  bo  rara — I 
know  not  what  to  say. — We  wiU  give  you  sleepy  dtinka, 
tliat  yuur  senses,  unlntelli^nt  of  our  insufficiouce,  nuiy, 
thongh  they  cannot  praise  qb,  ns  little  occnse  ub. 

Cam.  You  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear  for  what's  given 

Arch.  Believe  me,  I  speak  as  my  nnderetonding  instructs 
tne,  and  aa  mine  honesty  pnts  it  to  utterance- 

Cain.  Sicilia  cannot  show  himself  overkind  to  Bohemia. 
They  were  trained  together  in  tlieir  childha(«la ;  and  there 
rooted  betwiit  them  then  such  an  affection  which  cannot 
choose  bnt  branch  now.  Since  their  more  mature  dignities 
and  royal  necessities  mode  separation  of  t)ieir  society,  their 
enconnterB,  though  not  personal,  iuive  been  royally  attor. 
neyed,  with  interuhauge  of  gifts,  letters,  loving  embassiea; 
that  they  have  seemed  to  he  together,  though  absent ;  shook 
lianda,  M  over  a  vast;  and  embntued,  as  it  were,  from  the 
onda  of  oMXHteil  winds.     The  heavens  continue  their  lovcd  1 

Arch,  T  think  there  ia  nut  in  the  world  either  ujolico  o( 


matter  to  alter  it.  Van  bare  aji  onajieakaMe  comfort  of 
yoiu"  ynnng  Prince  Mamilliua:  it  is  a  gentleman  of  tlio 
greatest  protmae  tliat  ever  camB  into  my  iii 

Vara.  I  very  well  agree  with  you  iii  the  hopes  of  hinu  J 
It  ia  a  gallant  child  \  one  that,  iuileiKl,  physics  the  subject,  I 
makes  old  hearts  freah;  they  tint  went  on  crutches  ere  ha  | 

IS  bom  desire  yet  their  life  to  8oe  hiiQ  a 


AtcIi.  Would  they  else  lie  « 
Cara.  Yea ;   if  there  we 

■honld  desire  to  live. 
AtiJi.  If  the  king  had  e 

on  cratvhes  till  he  had  one. 


»dio? 


B  why  they  J 


SCENE  TL—T}ie  tame.    A  Room  o/Stafe  in  the  Palnca. 

ilrfsr  LSONTIB.  POLIXENM,  Hhrmione,  Mamilliob, 
QAKWAiO,  and  Attendants. 

PoL  Nine  chanpes  of  the  watery  star  have  been 
Tlie  shepberd'a  note  since  we  have  left  our  throne 
Without  a  burden:  time  as  long  acain 
Would  be  fUI'd  uii,  my  brother,  with  our  thanks; 
Anri  yet  we  should,  for  iieqietuity. 
Go  hence  in  debt;  and  therefore,  like  a  cipher, 
Yet  atanding  in  rich  place,  I  multiply 
With  one  we-thank-yon  majiy  thomanda  more 
That  go  before  it. 

Lton.  Stay  yonr  thanks  awhile, 

And  pay  them  when  you  part. 

iW.        ^  Sir,  that's  to-morrow. 

I  am  question'd  by  my  fears,  of  what  may  ohonoo 
Or  breed  upon  our  absence ;  that  may  blow 
No  sneapiug  wiuds  at  home,  to  make  us  say, 
ThU  in  put  forth  too  truly.     Besides,  I  have  stay'd 
To  tire  your  royalty. 

Le<m.  Wo  are  tougher,  brother. 

Than  you  can  put  ue  to't 

"  '  No  longer  atay, 

night  longBC. 

1  w.  Very  Booth,  to-mmrow. 

Leon.  We'll  part  the  time  between  'a  then :  and  in  that 
m  no  gainsaying. 

PoL  Press  me  not,  beseech  yon,  so. 

There  is  no  tongne  tliat  moves,  noue,  none  J'  the  world 
So  soou  as  yoara,  could  win  me :  ao  it  riioald  now, 
Were  there  necessity  in  yonr  request,  although 


Leon,  One  sc 
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Twere  neeiltiil  I  denied  it.     My  affairs 
Dii  even  drag  me  homeward  :  which  to  hinder, 
^Ve^e,  in  your  love,  a  whip  to  me  ;  my  sts.;, 
To  yoa  a  chari^  and  trnolile :  to  save  lioth. 
Farewell,  our  brother. 
Lam.  Ton^e-tied,  onr  qneenT    Siieak  yaii. 

Her.  I  had  tiiought,  dr.  to  have  held  my  [>eacB  outU 
VdU  had  drawn  oaths  from  him  not  to  stay.    Yon,  air. 


The  by-goQO  day  proclnimed :  aay  this  to  him, 
He's  Beat  bom  bin  beat  ward. 

Leon.  Well  said,  HermioneL 

Her.  To  tell  he  longs  to  Bee  Ids  son,  wore  Btroug : 
Bnt  let  him  say  bo  then,  and  Jet  liim  go; 
But  let  htm  swear  bo,  and  he  shall  not  atay. 
We'll  thwack  him  hence  with  diataffa.^ 
Yet  of  your  royal  presence  [to  Polixksbs]  I'll  adventure 
The  borrow  of  a  week.    When  at  Bohemia 
Yon  take  my  lord,  I'll  give  bim  my  commiaaion 
To  let  him  there  a  month  behim!  the  geat 
Prehx'd  for  'b  parting :— yet,  good  deed,  Leontes, 
T  love  thee  not  ajar  of  the  clock  behind 
What  lady  she  her  brd. ^You'll  stay! 

PitL  No,  madam. 

Her.  Nay,  but  yon  will  I 

PvL  1  may  not,  verily. 

Her.  Verily  I 
You  pDt  me  oIF  with  limber  vows ;  bnt  I, 
Though  you  wonld  seek  to  unaphere  the  stars  with  uath^ 
Should  yet  gay,  Sir,  no  going.     Verily, 
Yon  shall  not  go ;  a  lady's  verily  is 
Ab  potent  an  a  lord's.     Will  you  go  yet! 
Force  me  to  kecji  yon  as  a  ^H-isoiier, 
Kot  like  a  guest:  Bo  you  shall  pay  your  fees 
When  you  depart,  and  save  your  thanks.    How  say  yoa  I 
My  prisoner  or  ray  gneat;  by  your  dread  verily, 
Oue  of  them  you  shall  be. 

Pul.  Yonr  gnest,  then,  madam: 

To  be  yottr  prisoner  shonld  import  olTending; 
Which  ia  for  me  less  easy  to  commit 
Than  you  to  punish. 

//er.  Hot  yonr  gaoler,  then. 

But  yonr  kind  hostess.     Come,  I'll  qnestion  yon 
Of  my  lord's  tricks  and  youra  when  you  were  l«y3i 
Yoa  wero  pretty  lurdlingB  then. 
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PoL  We  wore,  fair  queen. 

Two  XaAa  that  tlionght  there  was  uo  more  beliind 

But  anuh  a  day  to-niDrrow  as  to-day, 

And  to  be  boy  eternal. 

lltr.  Was  not  my  lord  tliB  verier  wag  o'  the  twoT 
PiiL  We  were  aa  twinn'd  lambs  tbit  did  frisk  i'  the  ai 

And  bleat  the  one  at  the  other.    What  we  chong'd 


Wa 


ekne 


Tbe  doctrine  of  ill-doiug,  n 

Tbnt  any  did.    Had  we  punni'd  that  life, 

And  our  weak  spirits  ne'er  been  higher  rear'il 

With  stmnger  blood,  we  should  have  answer'd  heavon 

Eoldly,  Not  ffuUly;  the  imposition  clear'd 

llcreditai?  ounk 

Ifer.  By  this  wa  gatbe( 

Yon  have  tripp'd  smce. 

Fol,  O  my  most  sacred  lady. 

Temptations  have  since  then  been  bom  to 'si  for 
!□  tbose  nn&edg'd  days  was  my  wife  a  ^rl ; 
Your  precioas  self  had  then  nut  cross'd  the  uyos 
Of  my  yoiiQg  play-fellow. 

7/fT.  Qrace  to  boot  1 

Of  this  make  oo  conclusion,  lest  yuu  say 
Your  queen  and  I  are  devils :  yot,  go  on ; 
The  ottences  we  liave  made  yon  do  we'll  answer; 
If  yon  tirst  sinn'd  with  us.  and  that  with  us 
You  did  oontioup  fault,  and  that  you  slijtp'd  not 
With  any  but  with  ua. 

iron-  Is  he  won  yetl 

Her.  He'll  stay,  my  lord. 

LeoTi.  At  my  request  he  woiiW  aiA. 

Hermione,  my  dearest,  thou  never  spuk'at 
To  better  parpose. 

Her.  Never! 

Leon.  Never  but  once. 

Her.    What  I    have   I   twice    said   well!    when   woa 't 
before! 
I  pr'ythee,  tell  me:  cram's  with  praise,  and  make's 
As  fat  aa  tame  tiling :  one  ^ood  deed  dying  toujjaelesa 
Slaughters  a  thousand  waiting  upon  that. 
Our  praises  are  onr  wajjes:  you  may  ride's 
With  one  soft  kiss  a  thousand  farliings  ere 
With  spur  we  heat  an  acre.     But  to  the  goal: — 
lly  last  good  deed  was  to  entreat  his  stay ; 
What  was  my  first !  it  baa  an  elder  sister, 
Or  1  mistake  yon  I  0,  would  hei  name  were  Gnunt 


Why,  lo  yon  no 
The  ono  for  eve 
The  other  for  ei 


I 


But  ouce  before  I  spoke  to  tbe  purjioEe:  wheat 
Kuy,  let  ma  have 't;  Iloiig. 

Leon.  Wliy,  tliat  waa  when 

Tliree  crabbed  miintha  had  Bour'd  tbeuiiielvea  tu  death, 
£re  I  coutd  make  thee  open  thy  whits  hanil, 
Atiii  clap  thyself  my  love;  then  didst  thou  uttw 
J  am  youTefoT  ever. 

Her.  It  ia  Grace  indeed.— 

have  apokfl  to  the  porpon  twice; 
Ti' J  a  royal  husband ; 
wliile  a  friend. 

\Gimnfi  her  hand  (o  Poi.lXRNKa 

Leon.  Too  hot,  too  hot !   {AaitU. 

To  Diiugle  friondahip  far  ia  mingling  bloods. 
1  have  tremor  cordis  on  me, — my  heart  dances ; 
But  not  for  joy,— not  joy. — This  entortainmaiit 
May  a  free  face  put  ou;  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartiness,  from  bounty,  fertile  bosom. 
And  well  become  tbe  agent :  't  may,  I  grant : 
But  to  be  paddling  palms  and  pinching  fin^s, 
As  now  they  are ;  and  making  practia  d  smiles, 
Aa  in  a  looking-glasa ;  and  then  to  sigh,  as  'twere 
Tbe  mort  o'  the  doer;  O,  that  is  cntertainnieut 
tAy  boBom  likea  not,  nur  my  brows, — Momillius,  , 

Art  thou  my  buy  I 

Ham.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

L'oa.  V  fecksl 

Why,   that's  my  bawoock.      What!    haiit  aaintcb'd    thy 

They  Bay  it's  a  copy  out  of  mine.  Come,  captain, 
We  must  be  neat ; — not  neat,  but  cleanly,  captain : 
And  yet  the  ateer,  the  heifer,  and  the  cali^ 


U[ion  his  palm! — How  ni 
Art  thou  my  calf! 

itam.  Yes,  if  yon  wjll,  my  lord. 

Leun.  Thou  want'st  a  rough  ^mah,  and  tbe  shoots  that  I 

To  be  full  like  me : — yet  they  say  we  are 


Ahni 


>s  like  Bi 


As  dice  are  to  be  wish'd  by  oi 
Ko  bourn  'twi.Tt  his  and  n  ' 


;  yet  were  it  true 


,Q  tJiii  be  !— 
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Look  on  mo  with  yoar  welMn-eye  i  sweet  villBin  ! 
Moat  denr'st  I  my  collop  !— (/in  thy  ii;im  !— roay't  bo  * 
ASactioa  1  thy  inteiitiua  Btubs  the  ceutre  : 
Thou  doat  make  possible  things  uot  ao  beld, 

Cnniinanioat'Ht  with  drewii         ' '"'---  ^ 

Witli  what's  nnreal  thon  a 

And  fellow'st  nothing  :  then  'tis  very  credent 

Thou  mayat  co-join  with  something  ;  anil  thuu  dost, — 

And  that  beyond  oomraiBsiou  ;  and  I  find  it,^ 

And  that  to  the  iofeotioii  of  my  brains 

And  hardening  of  my  browB. 

Fol.  What  means  SioUia  T 

HfT.  He  something  seems  unsettled. 

Pol.  How  1  my  lorf  I 

Wliat  cheer  1  how  is't  with  you,  beat  brother  I 

IJrr.  You  look 

As  if  you  field  a  brow  of  much  distraotion : 
Are  you  niov'd,  my  lord  T 


Hi 


No,  i 


II  betray  its  foUy, 

X'ta  caoaameaa,  ana  make  itself  a,  pastime 

To  harder  bosoms  !     Looking  on  the  lines 

Of  my  boy's  face,  raethoughts  I  did  recoil 

liwenty-three  years  ;  and  saw  myself  unbreeched. 

In  ni^  green  velvet  uoit ;  my  dagger  nrnizled, 

Leat  it  should  bite  ita  master,  and  so  prove, 

Ab  omamenta  oft  do,  too  dangerous. 

How  like,  metbought.  I  theo  was  to  this  kernel. 

This  quash,  this  gGutleniaa. — Miua  bonest  friend. 

Will  you  take  eggs  for  money! 

Jl/awi.   No,  my  lord,  I'll  fight.  fbrotber, 

Leon.     Yon    will?     why,    hajipy   man    bo's   dolnl— Mj    I 

Are  you  so  fond  of  your  young  piince  as  we 


DoM 
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If  at  home,  sir, 
He's  all  my  exercise,  my  mirth,  my  matter: 
Kow  my  sworn  friend,  and  then  mine  enemy; 
Uy  parasite,  my  soldier,  atateaman,  all : 
He  makes  a  July's  day  short  aa  December; 
And  with  his  varying  ohildneas  cures  in  me 
Thoughts  that  would  thiok  my  bloud. 

So  stands  this  Kiiure   I 
,myhml,  ' 

.     -Heriuinne, 
la  show  in  our  brother's  wuk-uuie; 
L»t  what  is  dear  in  Sicily  be  cheap : 


OtBo  it  with  me.     We  two  will  walk,  n 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  steiia. 
li.iw  thou  lov' 
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^^^^Bttext  ta  thy >elf  aod  my  yoiuig  rover,  lie's 

^^^F  ^ei-.  if  you  would  seuk  ua. 

^^^^^pie  t.re  yoor's  i'  tbe  gaiden  :  aliall  'g  attend  you  there  ! 
^^^^^E  X'on.  To  your  awn  bents  diapoae  you  :  you'll  im  found, 
^^^^^Ba  you  beaeatli  the  sky.     [AaiUe.'\     1  am  uiigling  uow, 
^^^^^^lloafjh  you  perceive  me  not  how  I  give  line. 
^^^Cd  to,  go  to  1  [Observitia  fou  and  Heb. 

How  slie  holds  up  the  neb,  the  bill  to  him  1 
And  araiH  licr  with  the  boldness  of  s  wife 
To  har  allowing  iiusfaaod  1     Gone  already  ( 

[Exeunt  FoL.,  Hkr.,  avd  Attendnnta. 
Inch-thick,  knee-deep,  o'er  head  and  ears  a  fork'd  onu  1 — 
(in,  play,  boy,  play  : — thy  mother  playn,  and  1 
Play  too ;  but  so  disgrac'd  a  part,  whose  issue 
Will  hiss  me  to  my  grave  :  contempt  and  clamour 
Wilt  be  my  knell. — Go,  play,  boy.  play. — There  have  been. 
Or  1  am  much  deceir'd,  cuckolds  ere  now  ; 
And  many  a  man  there  ia,  even  at  this  present, 
Kow  while  1  epeok  this,  holds  bis  wife  by  the  arm. 
That  little  thinks  she  has  been  slaio'd  in  'a  absence, 
And  his  pond  lish'd  by  hia  next  neighbour,  by 
Sir  t^mile.  his  neighbour  :  nay,  there's  comfolt  in't, 
Whiles  other  men  have  gates,  and  those  gates  opcu'di 
Aa  mine,  against  their  will :  should  all  diispair 
I'hat  have  revolted  wives,  the  teoth  of  mankind 
Wuntd  hone  thsmselves.     Physic  for  't  there  ia  none  j 
It  is  a  bawdy  planet,  that  will  strike 
Where  'tis  predominant ;  and  'tis  powerful,  think  it, 
From  east,  west,  north,  and  south  ;  be  it  couuludud, 
Ko  barricodo  for  a  belly  ;  know  't ; 
It  will  let  in  and  ont  the  enemy 
With  bag  and  baggage :  many  tt  thousand  of  ns 
Have  the  disease,  and  feel  't  not. — Uuw  now,  hoy  I 
Mam.  1  am  like  you,  they  say. 

Ltoa.  Why,  that's  some  comfort.— 

Wliat  I  Camillo  there  I 
Cam,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
htim.  Go  play,  MomiUius  ;  thon'rt  an  honest  man. — 

[i;ii(MAMIJ.t.HJ8. 

CamiUo,  this  great  sir  will  yet  stay  longer. 

Cam.  You  had  niuoh  ado  to  moke  Ms  anchor  hold  : 

When  you  cost  out,  it  stdl  came  home. 
Leoiu  PidstnoteitI 

Cum,   He  would  not  Htny  at  your  petitions  ;  Uiaile 

tlis  Imsiuesa  more  mutcnoi. 


L'on.  Didrt  yierceive  it!— 

They're  liere  with  me  alreaJy ;  whiBpering,  roundij 
Skilia  id  a  no-forlh:  'tiH  Ear  jjona 
When  I  ahull  gUBt  it  last.— How  came't,  Cajuillo, 
That  he  did  atayl 

Cam,  At  tha  good  queen'a  entreaty. 

Zam,  At  the  queen's  be't:  ^>od  ahould  be  ptrtineutj 
But  so  it  is,  it  is  not.    Was  thia  taken 
By  any  nudenrtandiug  pate  but  thine! 
For  thy  conceit  is  soakm;,  will  draw  in 
More  than  the  common  bloeka : — not  noted,  is 't. 
But  of  tbe  finer  natiirea  7  by  some  severals 
Uf  head-piece  exti'aordinaryT  lower  measea, 
Perchance  are  to  tbis  buaineas  purblind!  say. 

Cain.  BuaineBB.  my  lord  I  I  think  mott  nnderstaxd 
Bohemia  stays  here  longer, 

Leon.  Ea! 

Cam.  Stays  hero  longer, 

Leon.  Ay,  but  why! 

Cam.   To  satiafy  your  hii;hDeHs,  and  the  entreatioB 
Of  our  most  gracious  inistress. 

Lean.  Satisfy 

The  entreatiee  of  youc  mistress  I — ^atisfr ! — 
Ij^t  that  suffice.     I  have  trusted  tbee,  Camillo, 
With  all  tlie  nearest  things  to  my  heart,  as  wdl 
My  chamber-coiLncils,  wherein,  priest-like,  thou 
Hast  cleans'd  my  bosom ;  I  jrmii  thee  <k)>arted 
Thy  penitent  reAirm'd ;  but  we  havo  been 
Deceis'd  in  thy  integrity,  doociv'd 
In  that  which  seems  so. 

Cam.  Be  it  forbid,  Tn 

Leon.  To  bide  upon 't,^ — thou  art  not 
Ifthou  inclin'st  tbut  way,  thou  oH  a 


From  course  requir'd;  or  else  thou  must  be  counted 

A  Barvant  gratte<i  in  my  seriona  tniat, 

And  therein  neijligent ;  or  else  a  fool. 

That  seest  a  game  play'd  home,  the  lich  stake  ilrawr^ 

Aiid  tok'st  it  all  for  jest. 

Cajo,  My  gradona  lord, 

I  may  be  negligent,  foolish,  and  fearful; 
III  every  one  of  these  no  man  ia  free, 
But  that  bis  neghgonce,  his  foiiy,  fear, 
*  "-udgBt  the  ioliuite  doiiigs  of  tbe  world, 
— '■■"AG  puts  fo-th  ;  in  yonr  affairs,  my  lord, 
■B  ^yilful■nei;li^iO^^ 


Sometiiui 
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It  waB  my  foUy ;  if  iniluatriouBlv 
^    „'dthefoo!,itwa8i  '^ 

Kot  wffi Jelling  well  the  ei      , 
To  do  a  thin^,  where  I  the  issue  doahted. 
Whereof  the  eiecutinu  did  cry  ant 
Against  the  Don-perronnaace,  'twaa  a  fear 
Which  oft  affects  the  wisest :  these,  my  lord. 
Are  sncb  aliow'd  tDtirmitics  that  huueaty 
Ib  never  free  of.     Bat,  beseech  your  grace, 
Be  ^ilainer  wicli  me ;  let  me  know  my  treapasi 
By  Its  awn  visage :  if  I  theu  deny  It, 


"Xin  Hi 


eofm 


Leon,  Have  you  not  seen,  Comillo.— ~ 

Bntthat'H  past  doubt:  you  have,  or  your  eye-glass 
Is  tliicker  than  a  cuckold's  horn,— or  lieard,— 
For,  to  a  visioii  so  apparent,  niniour 
Cannot  he  mute, — or  thought, — for  cogitation 
Baeides  not  in  that  man  that  does  not  think  it,  — 
My  wife  is  slippery!    If  tliou  wilt  confess, — 
Or  else  be  impudently  ne^tive, 
To  have  nur  eyes  nor  ears  nor  thonght, — then  say 
My  wife  'a  a  hiibI>yhor£e;  deserves  a  nan)e 
Aa  rank  as  any  Hax-wciu^li  tliat  puts  to 
Before  her  troth-pliyht :  aay  't,  and  justify 't, 

Citvi,  1  would  not  be  a  atauder-by  to  hear- 
My  sovereign  loistresB  clouded  so,  without 
My  iireseut  vengeance  taken;  'shrew  my  heart, 
You  never  spoke  what  did  heeoiue  you  less 
Than  this ;  which  to  reiterate  were  sin 
Aji  deep  as  that,  though  true. 

Leotit  Is  whispering  nothing] 

Is  leaning  check  to  obeek  !  is  meeting  nones  ! 
Kisiiug  witli  insidelip!  stojipin^  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  Righ!— a  nutti  iufalliblo 
Of  breaking  houesty ;— liocaing  foot  on  foot! 
Skulking  in  ooroerH!  wishing  clocks  more  swifll 
Hours,  minntes?  noon,  midmghti  and  all  eyes 
Blind  with  the  pin  and  web,  but  theirs,  theirs  only. 
That  would  unseen  be  wicked? — is  tliis  notbingi 
Why,  then  the  world  and  all  that's  in 'tis  nothing; 
The  covarins  sky  is  nothing;  Bohemia  nothing; 
My  wife  is  nothing;  nor  nothing  have  theae  nuthiugi, 


Iftl 


Of  this  diseaa'd  opinion,  a 
,  For  'tis  most  dau^c 


Good  my  lord,  be  ci 
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Leon.  Say  it  be,  'tiB  tme. 

Cam,  No,  no,  my  lord  I 

Lton.  It  is :  yon  lie,  yon  lie  c 

I  Bay,  thou  lieat,  Camlllo,  and  I  hate  thet ; 
Prtmoanoe  thee  a  grosa  knit,  a  mindless  uluve ; 
Or  elae  a,  hovcriDg  teuiiH>rizcr,  tluit 
Canat  with  thine  eyes  at  oii(»  see  good  mid  ovil, 
Inclining  to  thera  both.— Were  my  wife's  livor 
Infected  as  her  life,  she  would  not  live 
The  rumiing  of  one  glow. 

Cam.  Who  dota  infect  herl 

Leon,  Why.  he  that  wears  her  like  her  medal,  haiagingi 
Abont  his  neck,  Bohemia :  who — if  I 
nad  servants  tme  about  me,  that  Inire  eyes 
To  see  alike  mine  honour  as  their  proiits, 
Their  own  particular  thrifts, — they  would  do  tliat 
Which  should  mido  more  doing :  ay,  and  tliou, 
Hia  cupheJUer, — whom  I  from  meaner  form 
Have  bsDch'd  and  rear'd  Co  warshi]i ;  who  mayst  Bet 
PJsinly,  OB  heaven  sees  earth,  and  earth  sees  heaven. 
How  I  am  galled, —niishtst  hespice  a  cui", 
To  give  mine  enemy  a  lasting  wink; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordiaL 

Cam,  Sir,  mjf  lord, 

I  could  do  this  ;  and  that  with  no  rash  potion. 
But  with  a  ling' ring  dram,  that  ahanld  not  work 
Maliciously  tike  iwison:  but  I  cannot 
Btilieve  this  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  miatresl^ 
So  sovereignly  being  honourable. 
I  have  lov  d  thee, — 

Leon.  Make   that   thy   question,   utd 

rot  I 
Boat  think  I  am  so  randdy,  so  unsettled. 
To  appoint  myeeif  in  this  vexation ;  sully 
Tlie  purity  and  whitenesa  of  my  sheets,— 


Which  ti 
la  goads,  tl 
Give  scandal  t 


is  sleep ;  which  being  spotteA 
,  nettles,  tails  of  wsspa ; 
the  blood  o'  the  prince  my  Bon, — 


Who  I  do  think  is  mine,  and  love  as  m 
Without  ripe  moving  to 't!— Would  I  do  thisi 
Caitld  man  so  hlench! 

Cam.  I  must  believe  yon,  sir : 

I  do ;  and  will  fetch  olf  Brihemia  for 't ; 
Provided  that,  when  he  'a  remoVd,  your  liighnoB 
Will  take  again  your  queen  as  yours  at  (irat. 
Bveu  for  your  Bou'a  sakci  and  thereby  for  Berlin 
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The  injury  of  tongriea  in  courts  and  kingdunig 
Leon.  Thou  doat  advifia  me 

I'll  nive  no  Tjlemisli  to  her  honour,  none. 
Cain-   My  lord, 

Go  then  ;  and  with  a  countenance  as  clear 

Ae  friendahip  weois  at  feaste,  keep  with  Bntinniia 

And  with  your  queen :  1  am  his  cuphearer. 

If  &am  me  be  have  wholesome  beverage 

Account  me  not  your  Bervant. 
Leon.  Thia  is  all  i 

Do 't  and  thou  hast  the  one-half  of  iny  heart ; 

Do 't  not,  thou  aplitt  'at  thiue  own. 

Cam.  I'll  do't,  Diylr 

Lion,  T  willaeemfriendly,  aa  thou  hast  ailvisVI 
Cam.  0  miserablo  lady  !— But.  for  me, 

What  case  ataud  1  In!     1  must  be  the  rioisoner 

Of  good  PolixenoB :  and  my  ground  to  do 't 

Who,  in  rebellion  with  himself  will  havH 
All  that  are  his  so  too.— lo  do  tbia  iIbbH, 
Promotion  fallows ;  if  I  could  Hnd  example 
Of  thousands  that  had  struck  anointed  kings, 
And  Uourlsli'd  after,  I'd  not  do't;  but  sinte 
Nor  brass,  nor  stone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not  oni 
Let  villany  itself  forswear  't.      I  must 
Fiirsake  the  court :  to  do 't,  or  no,  is  cortnin 
^'o  ine  a  break-neck.    Happy  star,  reign  now  ] 
Here  comes  Bobemia. 


FaL 


Enter  Polijckn  es. 

This  is  strange  1  mcthinki 


My  favour  here  begins  to  warp.     Nut  apeak!- 
Gooil-day,  Camilla. 

Cam.  Hail,  moat  roynl  sirl 

PuL  What  is  the  news  i'  the  court? 

Cam.  None  lare,  .uy  lord 

PiA.  The  king  hath  on  him  sncb  a  couiitenoma 
Ah  he  hail  lost  anme  province,  and  a  region 
Lov'd  as  he  love's  himself;  even  now  I  met  hira 
With  customary  oomnlimoutj  when  he, 
Wafting  bis  eyes  to  tne  contrary,  and  falling 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  speeds  from  ma  \  and 


Tliat  chan^  tbus  his 
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Cam.  I  dnre  oot  know,  my  lord.    - 
PuL   How !  (Uire  not  1  do  not.    Do  yon  know,  and  dare  m 
Be  intelligont  to  mcT    'TiH  thereabontB ; 
For,  to  yourself,  what  you  do  kniiw,  you  innst. 
And  cannot  say,  you  dura  not     Good  Caroillo, 
Vour  cbnng'd  eomjileiions  are  to  me  a  mirror. 
Which  showa  me  mine  chang'd  too;  for  I  moBt  be 
A  party  in  this  nltetation,  iiniiing 
Myeelf  tliua  altar'd  witli  't 

Cam.  There  is  s  siokiieBi 

Wiich  piita  some  of  ua  in  diaterapor ;  bat 
I  cannot  name  the  diaeaae ;  wid  it  is  caught 
Of  you  that  yet  are  weJL 

Poi.  How !  caught  of  me  I 

Make  me  not  sighted  like  the  baBiliak : 
t  have  iook'd  on  thouBauds,  who  have  Bjied  Uie  better 
By  my  regard,  but  kiU'd  none  so.     Camdlo, — 
Ab  you  are  certainly  a  gentleman ;  thereto 
Clerk-like,  enperienc'd,  which  no  leas  adorni 
Our  oentry  than  our  parenta'  noble  nomea, 
In  whoae  fluuceaa  we  are  gentle, — I  beacech  yoo, 
K  you  know  aught  which  does  behove  my  kixowledge 
Thereof  to  be  imorm'd,  inipriBon  't  not 
In  ignorant  caiicealment. 

Cam,  I  may  not  anawer. 

PoL  A  sicknesa  caught  of  me,  and  yet  1  well  t 
I  must  be  anawec'd. — Doat  thou  hear,  Cainillo? 
T  cfinjure  thee,  by  all  the  parts  of  man, 
Whidi  honour  doea  acknowledge, — whereof  the  leaat 
Ii  not  this  suit  of  mine. — that  tbou  declare 
What  incidency  thou  doat  guesa  of  hann 
Is  creeping  toward  me ;  how  far  off,  how  near; 
Which  way  to  be  prevented.  If  to  he; 
If  not,  how  best  to  bear  it. 

Cam.  Sir,  I  will  tell  yon ; 

Eiuce  I  am  cbarg'd  in  honour,  and  liy  him 
^'liat  I  think  honourable :  thurefore  mark  my  cooasel. 
Which  must  he  even  as  svriftly  follow'd  na 
1  mean  to  utter  it,  or  both  yourself  and  me 
Cry  lost,  and  so  good-night  1 

PoL  On,  good  Camillo. 

Cam.  I  am  appointed  him  to  murder  yon. 

FoL  By  whom,  CamiUo? 

Cam.  By  the  kins. 

PoL  For  wliat! 

Cum.  He  thinkB,  uay,  with  all  conlidence  he  aweary 


THE  WrHTER'3  TAT.H 


As  he  hail  seen  't  c 

To  rice  you  to 't,  that  you  haVB  Coucli'd  bia  qaeeD 

Forbiddenly. 

PoL  0,  then  my  best  blood  turn 

To  an  infected  Jelly,  &nd  my  name 
Be  yok'd  witb  his  that  did  betray  tbe  best  t 
Turn  then  my  freaheat  rejmtation  to 
A  savour  that  may  strike  the  dullest  noBtril 
Where  T  arrive,  and  my  apjiroach  be  ahuuii'd. 
Nay,  bated  too,  worse  than  the  great'st  infection 
That  e'er  was  heard  or  read ! 

Cam.  Swear  his  thought  over 

Sy  each  particular  atar  in  hearea  and 
By  all  their  iuftoences,  yon  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  sea  for  to  obey  the  moon, 
Ab,  or  hy  oath  remove,  or  counsel  shake 
The  fabric  of  his  folly,  whose  foundation 
Is  pil'd  unon  his  faitn,  and  will  continue 
The  standing  of  his  body. 

FoL  How  should  this  growl 

Cam.  I  know  not:  but  1  am  sure  'tis  safer  to 
Avoid  what's  ^rown  than  question  how  'tia  bom. 
It  therefore,  you  dare  trust  my  honesty, — 
That  lies  enclostd  in  this  trunk,  which  yon 
Shall  bear  along  impawn'd, — away  to-night. 
Your  followers  1  will  whisper  to  the  buftmess ; 
And  will,  by  twos  and  threes,  at  several  |KisbcrD«^ 
Clear  them  o'  the  city ;  for  myself,  I'll  pat 
My  fortunes  to  your  service,  which  are  here 
By  this  discovery  lost.     Be  not  ancertaiQi 
For,  by  the  honour  of  my  parents,  I 
Have  utter'd  truth ;  which  if  yon  seek  to  prove, 
I  dare  not  stand  by  ;  nor  shal]  you  be  safer 
Than  one  condemn'd  by  tbe  kind's  own  mouth,  theroon 
Hia  esecotion  swam. 

P'll.                _         T  do  believe  thee; 
I  saw  hia  heart  in  'a  face.     Give  me  thy  hand : 
Be  pilot  to  lue,  and  thy  places  shall 
Still  neifchbonr  mine.     My  shi[jB  are  ready,  and 
My  peo^e  did  expect  my  hence  departure 
Two  days  a^. — This  jealousy 
Is  for  a  precious  creature :  as  she 's  rare. 
Must  it  be  great;  and,  as  hia  person's  mighty. 
Must  it  be  violent;  and  as  he  doe ' — 


FtufesE' J  to  hiui,  why,  his  rt 


whicli  £ 


'70 


THE  WINTEIVS  TAMS. 


Tn  that  be  made  nnore  bitter.    Fear  o'erabaden  me : 

OinmI  cxpeditiou  be  my  frieiul,  and  comfort 

Tile  (TnuiLiius  queen,  part  of  hU  theme,  but  nothing 

Of  ha  ill-ta'cn  ausjiicioii  I    Come,  Csmillo; 

1  will  respect  thee  as  a  father,  if 

Th<>u  bear'st  my  life  otf  houee :  let  ns  avoid. 


.   It  is 


:  authority  tt 


ACT    II. 
BCENE  I.— S[L'ii,iA.     A  flown  in  (/«  /'ntaw, 
BntfT  Eerhione,  Mahii-ltits,  and  Ladies 
Ifer.  Take  the  boy  h>  yon :  he  bo  troubles  me, 
Tia  past  eodormg. 

]  Lailv.  Cnmo,  ray  graciona  lord, 

Shall  1  be  your  playfellow ! 
Mam.  No,  ril  none  of  you. 

1  Lady.   Why,  my  sweat  lord! 

Mam.   Vuu'll  kisa  me  hard,  and  Bpcak  to  me  as  it 
I  were  a  baliy  atill.— I  luva  you  Iwtter. 

2  Liuly.  And  why  ao,  my  lord  ! 

Mam.  HotforbeOBn-w 

Your  brows  are  blacker;  yet  black  brows,  they  twy, 
lieuome  same  women  best ;  so  that  there  be  nut 
Too  muob  hair  there,  but  in  a  semioiicle, 
Or  a  half-moon  made  with  a  pen. 

2  Lady.  Who  taoght  you  thist 

Mam.  I  leam'd  it  out  of  women's  SioeB. — Pray  uow. 
What  oolonr  are  your  eyebrows  I 

1  Lady.  Blue,  my  InrH. 

M'na.  Kay,  that's  a  mock :  I  have  seen  a  lady  s  now 
That  haa  been  blue,  but  not  her  eyebrewa. 

1  La.l!,.  Hark  ye; 
The  queen  your  mother  rounds  apace :  we  shall 
Present  niir  services  to  a  line  new  prince 

One  of  these  days;  and  then  you'd  wanton  witb  mm, 

2  baily.                     Slie  is  spread  of  late 
Into  a  goodly  bulk !  good  ti       — '""  ' — 


acflotKi. 
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Her.  What  wisdom  utii^  amonpat  yont    Come,  eir,  now 
1  am  for  you  again :  pray  you,  git  by  qb, 
AjkI  teU  'a  a  t^e. 

Alnm.  Merry  or  aad  bIbU  't  be! 

Jli-r.  Aa  m^t-ry  as  yon  will. 

Mam.  A  Bad  tale  'a  best  Tor  winter: 

I  have  one  of  sprites  and  go^ilins. 

//el".  Let 's  have  that,  good  sir. 

Come  an,  art  down ; — come  on,  irad  do  yonr  beet 
To  fright  rae  with  your  sprites;  you're  jtowerful  at  it. 

Unm,  There  was  a  man, — 

J/er.  Nay,  come,  sit  down ;  then  on. 

Mom.  Dwelt  by  a  churchyard ; — I  will  tell  it  wftly ; 
Tuiid  crickets  ahal!  not  hear  it. 

Come  on,  thea. 
And  give 't  me  in  mino  ear. 

Enter  Leontes,  ANTlcoNrra,  Lorda,  and  Gnarda. 

Iieim.  Waa  he  met  there?  his  traia!  Camilla  with  himT 
1  Lord.  Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  1  met  them ;  uever 

Saw  I  men  seuur  so  oo  their  way;  I  e/d  them 

Even  to  their  ship*. 
Ltrm.  How  blesa'd  am  1 

In  my  just  censure,  in  my  true  opinion  I— 

AlauK,  for  leaser  knowled^ ! — how  accnra'd. 

In  being  bo  blest  1 — There  may  be  in  the  cnp 

A  spider  steep'd,  and  one  may  drink,  dejiar* 

And  yet  lartake  m-  — 


,  _. ;  for  hia  knowledge 

S  infected :  but  if  ouo  preaent 
The  nhhorr'd  ingredient  to  his  eye,  make  known 
How  be  hath  drnuk,  he  crooks  his  gor^e,  bis  aidei 
With  violent  hefts  ;— 1  have  drunk,  and  seen  the  spider 
Camillo  was  bis  help  in  thia,  bia  pander : — 
There  is  a  plot  against  my  life,  my  crowu ; 
All 's  true  that  is  mistrusted: — that  &lse  villain, 
Whom  I  emjJoy'd,  was  pre-emploj'd  by  liini: 
He  has  discovcr'd  my  design,  and  I 
llemain  a  pinch'd  thing ;  yea,  a  veiy  triok 
For  them  to  play  at  will. — How  came  the  poitemB 
So  eaaUy  oiffin! 

1  Lord.  By  his  great  authority; 

Which  often  l~.ath  no  leaa  prevoil'd  than  lo. 


On  your  comniauiL 


't  too  well — 


a  me  the  boy : — 1  aiu  gUd  you  did  u 


Thoni;h  ho  doBS  liaar  Boiae  signs  of  me,  yet  yoQ 
Have  too  muuh  bluud  iii  hiio. 

HcT.  Wbat  is  this*  gport? 

Lson.  Be.iFtha  boy  henoe;  he  Bball  not  come  about  IieFl 
Away  with  Uin  !— aud  let  her  sport  heraelf 

iHdl  MAuiLLins,  withimme  of  the  Goardifc  J 
lie  with; — for  'tis  PoIixeneB 
Hw  made  thee  swdl  thus. 

H>T.  But  I'd  Bay  he  had  not, 

A  nd  I'll  he  sworn  you  would  believe  my  saying 
Howe'er  you  leoru  the  uayward. 

Leon.  You,  my  lords. 

Look  on  her,  nmrii  her  well ;  1ib  but  abont   ' 
To  say,  she  in  a  goodly  Uuly,  and 
The  justice  of  jonr  hearts  wili  thereto  odd, 
'TiapUyahe  '«  nol  hone»iy  honourablt: 
PmisB  her  but  for  this  her  \rithout-door  form, — 
Wliich,  on  my  faith,  deaerreB  high  speech, — and  atrai^t 
The  shrug,  the  bum,  or  ha, — tbeao  petty  brauds. 
That  calomny  doth  use: — O,  I  am  out. 
That  mercy  does ;  for  csJnmaj'  will  sear 
Virtue  itself: — these  shrugs,  tbeae  home,  and  ha's. 
When  you  have  said  iiAe  'g  goodly,  come  betweeD, 
Ero  yon  can  aay  the  'a  honeal :  bnb  bo  't  knnwu. 
From  him  that  has  moat  cause  to  grieve  it  shoold  b^ 
She's  an  adnltressi 

Jlcr.  Should  a  villain  say  so. 

The  most  replenish'd  villain  in  the  world, 
He  were  as  much  more  villain :  you,  my  lord. 
Do  but  mistake^ 

Leon,  Tou  have  mistook,  my  lady, 

Polixenes  for  Leontes :  O  thou  thing. 
Which  V\l  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place. 
Lest  barbarism,  making  me  the  iireoedent. 
Should  a  lilco  language  use  to  oil  degrees. 
And  mannerly  iliatiuguisbment  leave  out 
Betwixt  the  prince  aiid  beggar! — I  have  said, 
ahe  's  an  lulmtreBB ;  1  have  said  with  whom  i 
More,  she  's  a  traitor;  and  Camillo  is 
A  federary  with  her ;  and  one  that  kn^ws 
What  she  shoidd  shame  to  know  herself 
But  with  her  most  vile  principal,  that  she  '■ 
A  hod-Bwerver,  even  aa  nod  as  those 
ITiat  vuljiara  Kive  boldest  titles;  ay,  and  privy 
To  this  their  late  eBciipe. 
JJer.  Ho,  by  my  lii«^ 
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Lam.  No ;  if  I  mistake 

In  Iboae  fuundFttiona  whiuli  I  Luild  upon. 
The  ceotre  is  aoC  big  euQogh  to  bear 
A  Bchool-lxjy's  top.^Away  witb  her  to  priBonl 
He  who  Bbflil  speak  for  bet  U  afar  off  guilty 
£ot  that  he  apeaka. 

Ifer.  There's  some  i]J  planet  reigna: 

I  must  lie  patieut  till  the  heavens  look 
With  an  ae|>£ct  more  favourable. — Good  my  lords, 
I  am  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  onr  aex 
Commonly  are ;  tbe  want  of  whicb  vain  dew 
I'crchauce  shall  dry  your  pities ;  but  I  have 
That  honourable  grief  lod^'d  here,  wliioh  bums 
Won«  than  toara  drown:  beseeuh  you  all,  my  lords, 
With  thoughts  so  qualiiied  as  your  uharitieB 
Shall  best  iiistraut  you,  measure  me  i — and  so 
The  king's  will  be  perform'dl 

Leon.  Shall  I  be  beard  ? 

[To  the  C,a&n\B. 

/7er.  Who  is 't  that  poea  with  iiie? — Beseech  your  higluicss, 
My  women  may  he  with  ine ;  for,  you  aee, 
My  plij^ht  reqmrea  it. — Do  not  weep,  good  fools; 
lliere  U  uo  caase :  when  yon  aball  know  your  miatresB 
Has  deserv'd  prison,  then  abound  in  tears 
As  I  come  out :  this  action  I  now  go  on 
Is  for  my  bettor  gracB-^Adieu,  my  lord: 
I  never  wish'd  to  see  you  sorry ;  now 
1  trust  I  shall — My  women,  com b  ;  you  have  leave. 

ircoA.  Go,  do  our  bidding ;  hence ! 

[Exeunl  Qubbn  and  Ladies,  wiz/i  Gnardi 

1  Lord.  Beseech  year  highness,  call  the  queen  a^ain. 

.il  lit.  Be  certain  what  you  do  sir,  lest  your  justice 
Prove  violence :  in  the  which  three  great  ones  suBer, 
Youraelfl  your  queen,  yoBT  sou. 

1  Lord.  For  her,  my  loriJ, — 

I  dure  my  life  lay  down,  and  will  do 't,  air. 
Pleoae  yon  to  ac(»]>C  it,  that  the  queen  is  epollesa 
I  'the  eyes  of  heaven  and  to  you ;  I  mean. 
In  this  which  yon  accuse  her. 

AhU  Ifitprove  

's  otherwise,  I'll  keep  my  stablea  where 
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Ei  Iher  than  art  most  ignorant  bv  itga. 

Or  tbou  wert  bom  &  foiiL    Comillo's  flight. 

Added  to  their  lamiliariiy, — 

Which  was  as  gross  aa  ever  touch'd  ooujectnr"^ 

^'hat  Inck'd  agat  only,  n&ught  for  approbation. 

But  only  aceiug,  all  other  drcumstanceB 

Made  uii  to  the  de«d, — doth  push  on  thia  proceedirj'. 

Vet,  for  a  greater  confirmation, — 

For,  in  an  act  of  this  importance,  'twere 

ft'ost  piteous  to  be  wild, — I  have  degpatoh'd  in  post 

To  sacreil  Delphoa,  to  Apollo's  temple, 

Cleoniciiea  and  Dion,  whom  you  know 

Of  stuff"d  sufficiency  r  now,  from  the  oracle 

They  will  bring  all ;  whose  spiritual  counsel  had, 

Sbalt  stop  or  spur  me.     Have  I  done  wellT 

1  Lord.  Well  done,  my  lord. 

Lton.  Though  I  am  satisfied,  and  need  no  more 
Thau  what  1  know,  yet  slmll  the  oracle 
Cjve  rest  to  the  minds  of  others  such  as  he 
Whose  ignorant  credulity  will  uot 
Cume  up  to  the  truth;  so  have  we  thonsht  it  good, 
Pnjm  our  free  jierson  she  should  1>e  contio'd ; 
Lest  that  the  treachery  of  the  t«  o  fled  hence 
Be  left  her  to  perform.     Come,  follow  as; 
Wd  are  to  speak  ia  public ;  for  this  busiueM 
Will  raise  u  all 

AuL  [oniie.]  Tolanghter,  aa  1  takei^ 
If  the  good  truth  ware  Iuiowil  [£t«uiil 


SOENK  Ur-Tle  mbm.     TU  tmltr  Soom  of  a  Pnaai>. 

Mair  Pauuva  owrf  Attendanta. 
Paul  Thekeeperofthepriaon,— call  to  hiuj: 
B'lirt  him  have  knowledge  who  1  am.        {IHiil 

Good  lady ! 
d  for  theo ; 

Se-etOer  Attendant,  uilh  the  Keeper. 
...,.j<lBir. 

n  know  me,  do  jcu  not! 
"  -  -  For  a  worthy  lady, 

Pr»yj.."    t'.™. 


nm 
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Keep.  I  maj  not.  Diadnm;  to  tbe  contrary 
I  have  exprBBS  cummsjidiueut. 

PauL  Here's  ado, 

To  lock  up  htinesty  and  honour  from 
Tlio  access  of  gentle  yiritora ! — la  't  lawful. 
Pray  you,  to  sea  her  women!  any  of  tlieml 


Krniliji  furth. 

PaaL  I  pray  now,  call  her. — 

Withdraw  youi^ves.  [Exeunt  AttenilftittB. 

Keep.  And,  madam, 

I  must  be  urenent  at  your  conference. 

Paul.  Well,  be  't  bo,  jir'ythee.  [Exit  Koepec 

Here  'b  such  3<1ii  to  make  iio  stain  a  stain, 
Aa  passes  colonriii^. 

Re-ailcT  Keeper,  with  Emili*. 
Dear  eentlewoman,  how  fares  our  gracious  lady! 

Emit   As  well  as  one  so  great  and  so  forinm 
May  hold  together:  on  her  frichta  and  grieft, — 
Wbich  never  tender  lady  hath  oome  greater, — 
8he  is,  lomethiDg  before  her  time,  deliver'iL 

Paal.  A  boy  f 

EmV.  A  daughter  ;  and  a  goodly  bab^ 

Lusty,  and  like  to  live  :  tbe  queen  receives 
iluch  comfort  in  't ;  says,  My  poor  prUoaer, 

Paul.  I  dare  be  sworn  ; — 

These  dangerons  nnsofe  lunes  i'  tbe  king,  boahrew  them  I 
He  must  be  told  on 't,  and  be  shall :  tbe  otHce 
Becomes  a  woman  best :  I'll  take 't  upon  me  : 
If  I  prove  honey-mouth'd,  let  my  totigue  blister  ; 
And  never  to  my  red-look'd  anger  be 
The  trumiiet  any  more. — Pray  yon,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  beat  obedience  to  the  queen  j 
If  she  dares  trust  me  with  her  little  babe, 
I'll  show 't  the  king,  and  undertahe  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  the  loud'st.     We  do  not  know 
How  he  may  Boftcn  at  the  eight  o'  the  child: 
The  silence  often  of  pure  innocence 
Persuades,  when  speablng  &ils. 

EmiL  Most  worthy  ">«■<■"■_ 

Voitr  hononr  and  your  goodnesa  ia  bo  eviduit, 
Tliat  yuur  free  undetiakiog  cannot  miaa 


THE  VTINTER'S  TALE. 


A  thriving  iasoe:  there  ia  no  lady  living 

So  meet  for  this  great  eirnnd.    Pleaaa  yonr  l»]yi)hi[> 

To  visit  the  next  I'ooui,  I'll  presently 

i  cquamt  the  queen  of  your  luoat  aMa  offer ; 

'Who  but  to-day  liammer'd  of  this  dBsign, 

But  durst  not  temiit  a,  minister  of  honour, 

Lest  alie  should  be  denied. 

Pa-ai.  Tell  her,  Emilia, 

m  use  that  tongue  T  have :  if  wit  flow  from  it. 
As  boldneai  from  my  bosom,  let  ib  uot  be  doubted 
I  eball  do  good. 

Jimil,  Now  lie  yon  bloas'd  for  it  I 

I'll  to  the  qneeo  :  pteose  you  come  Boniethln;  nearer. 

Seep.   Madun,  if 't  iilsase  the  qni«ii  to  send  the  iiaim, 
J  know  not  what  I  shall  incur  to  pass  it, 
Havinc  no  warrant 

P'ou.  You  need  not  fear  it,  air ; 
The  child  was  prieouer  to  the  womb,  and  is, 
By  law  and  process  of  great  nature,  thenca 
Freed  and  enfranchis'd ;  not  a  iiarty  to 
The  anger  of  the  king,  nor  guilty  oi^ 
I    If  any  be.  the  treKpafia  -if  the  ^uutui. 

Jiifp.   I  do  believe  it 

PauL  Do  not  you  fear:  npon  mine  honour,  I 
l'  Will  stand  'twixt  you  and  danger.  [£j:euni 


SCENE  Ill—Thx  A 


A  Boom  in  thi  Palacn. 


'  Enter  Leontes,  Antigonds,  Lords,  and  other  Attendarits 

Leon.  Nor  night  nor  day  no  rest:  it  ia  but  weakuen 
To  bear  the  matter  thus,— -mere  weakuesB.     If 
The  cause  were  not  in  being, — part  o'  the  cause, 
She  the  adultreas;  for  the  harlot  king 
]g  quite  beyond  mine  arm.  out  of  the  blank 
And  level  of  my  brain,  plot-proof ;  bat  she 
I  con  hook  to  me : — say  tiiat  she  were  gone, 
niven  to  the  fire,  a  moiety  of  my  rest 
Wight  come  to  me  again. — Who's  there! 

I  Allen    [advaiKiii!/.]  My  lord? 

Leon.  How  does  the  boy! 

1  Allen.  He  took  good  rest  to-night  i 

TITis  hop'd  bis  aioknesB  is  discbarg'd. 

^eon.  To  see  his  nobleness  t 
I   Conceivini  the  dishonour  of  his  mother, 

!  straight  deolin'd,  droop'd,  took  it  dee[ily, 


iT8 
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Faateu'il  and  liit'd  the  Hbame  on 't  in  himself 

Tliraw  off  his  spirit,  his  appetite,  his  sleep. 

And  dowTirigbt  laiiguish'iL — Lease  me  solely  : — go, 

See  hovbe  tares.  [Exit  1  Attendant.] — Fie,  lie  I  no  thoriElilf  J 

The  very  thought  of  my  reveugeB  tliat  way  [of  hr —  ■ 

Becoil  upon  me :  in  hltnielf  too  mighty, 

And  in  his  parties,  lus  illiaiicQ, — lot  him  be. 

Until  a  time  may  aerva ;  for  present  venijeBDoe, 

Take  it  on  her.     Cannllo  and  Poliienes 

Ijiugh  at  me;  make  their  pastime  at  my  sarrow; 

They  should  not  laaeh  if  1  coald  reach  them ;  oor 

Shall  she,  within  my  power. 

Enter  Paitlina,  with  a  child. 
1  Lord.  YoQ  must  not  enter. 

Paul  Nay,  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  seooiid  to  mo: 


More  free  than  be  is  Jealou 

2  Atlend.  Madam,! 
Noue  should  come  at  him. 

Paul.  Not  so  hot,  good  mi ; 

I  come  to  bring  him  sleep.     'Tis  suuh  aa  you, — 
That  creep  like  shadows  by  biro,  and  do  aigh 
At  each  lua  needless  beavings,  — aach  as  you 
Nourish  the  canae  of  his  awaking ;  I 
Do  come,  with  words  as  med'ciual  as  true, 
Honest  as  either,  to  pui^  him  of  that  humonr 
Thit  presses  him  from  ateep. 

Ltvn.  What  noise  there,  hnl 

Paul.  No  noisB,  my  lord  ;  bat  neeilfnl  cooferwico 
About  some  gossips  for  your  highness. 

Away  with  that  audacious  lady  !^Antigonus, 

I  charg'd  thee  that  she  should  not  come  about  mpt 

]  knew  she  would. 

Ant  T  told  her  so.  my  lord. 

On  yuar  displeasure's  peril,  and  on  mine, 
She  should  not  visit  yun- 

Leon.  What,  canst  not  rnle  her  1 

Paul,  From  all  difihonesty,  he  cau  ;  in  tliis, — 
Unless  he  take  the  course  that  you  have  done. 
Commit  me  for  committing  honour, — trust  it, 
He  shall  not  tule  me. 

Aiit,  La  you  now.  you  bearl 
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"When  ahe  will  take  the  rt 
Bat  she'll  uot  atumble. 

Puid.  Good  mj  liogo,  I  come. 

And,  I  bmeech  you,  hear  me,  who  professes 
tt      II  yum-  loyij  servant,  yoiir  phyBioian, 

lUBt  oLudieut  canntioUur  ;  yet  thut  dares 
Less  appear  so,  in  comforting  your  erils, 
TThan  such  ee  moat  seem  joara : — I  Biiy,  I  coma 
From  your  good  queen. 

Lena.  GoodqneenI 

PauL  Good  qneen,  my  lord,  good  qneon:  I  Hoy.  pnnil 
And  would  by  combat  mal:e  her  good,  so  were  I  [quuen  j 
A  roan,  the  worst  about  you. 

Lfon.  ForcD  her  hence ! 

PauL  Let  him  that  mokes  hut  triHes  of  hia  eyes 
First  hand  me :  on  nune  own  acconi  Til  off; 
But  fint  I'll  do  my  errand. — The  good  qneeu. 
Pot  ahe  is  good,  hath  brought  yon  forth  a  daughter ; 
Sere  'tis ;  comuieuda  it  to  your  blessing 

ILayiag  doum  tite  clidd. 

Leon.  Ou  t ! 

A  mankind -witch  !    Hence  with  her,  out  o'  door: 
A  most  intelligencin"  bawd  I 

Paid.  Not  60! 

T  am  as  ii^orajit  in  that  as  you 
In  so  entitling  me ;  and  no  less  honest 
Than  yov.  are  mad ;  which  is  enough,  Fll  warrant, 
Aa  tbia  world  goes,  to  pass  for  honest. 

Lfoa.  Traitors  1 

Will  you  not  push  her  out!   Give  her  the  bastard: — 
Thuu  dotard  [io  Ant.],  thou  art  worn  on -tir'd,  nnrooetsl 
By  thy  dame  Partlet  here: — take  up  the  bastard) 
Take 't  np,  I  aay ;  give 't  to  thy  crone. 

PauL  For  over 

Unvenecahle  bo  thy  hnnda,  if  thou 
Tnk'st  up  the  princess,  by  that  forced  basouesa 
Which  hs  has  put  upon 't ! 

Lfua.  Ho  dreads  hia  wife. 

PauL  So  I  would  you  did ;  then  'twere  past  till  'toiilit, 
Ton'd  call  your  children  yours. 

Leon.  A  neat  of  traitors  1 

by  this  good  light. 


Paid. 
But  01 


.  Uii  hoj'eful  sou's,  his  babe's,  betra, 


rl;  n 
I.  that 's  here :  and  that's  himself:  for  he 


ir  of  himself,  his  qu( 
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Whose  Bting  ii  sharper  than  the  sword's ;  ftnd  will  not,— 
For,  aa  the  case  nuw  stands,  it  ia  a  cu.— 
lie  oanaot  ^>B  oomjieird  to  't, — once  r< 
I'he  rout  of  bis  ojiiniou,  which  is  ruttea 
As  over  oak  or  stone  was  souud. 

Lean.  A  callat 

Of  boundless  tongiio,  who  lat«  hath  beat  lier  hnsbaiid. 
And  now  bnits  me  1 — This  brat  is  none  of  mine ; 
It  is  tbe  idauo  of  Polixanes : 
Henoo  with  it!  and,  together  with  the  daoi. 
Commit  them  tO  the  tire. 

PauL  It  ia  yoiiral 

And,  might  we  lay  the  old  proverb  to  your  charjje. 
So  like  you,  'tis  the  worse. — Behold,  my  lorda, 
Altbongh  the  print  be  little,  the  wholo  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father, — eye,  nose,  lip. 
The  trick  of  his  frown,  his  forehead ;  nay,  the  valle;. 
The  pretty  dimples  of  bis  chin  and  cheek :  his  smil 
The  very  mould  and  &amH  of  hand,  n^l,  linger; — 
And  thou,  good  coddess  Nature,  wtdch  hast  made 
fio  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  thon  bant 
The  onlering  of  the  mind  too,  'mongst  all  ooloura 
No  yellow  in  't,  lest  she  suspect,  as  he  does, 
Her  children  nut  her  husband's ! 

Leon.  A  gross  hag  t 

And,  lose],  thon  art  worthy  to  be  huig'd. 
That  wilt  sot  stay  ber  tougim 

Ant.  Uang  all  the  bllabands 

That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you'll  leave  yourself 
Hardly  one  sabject. 

Leoa.  Once  more,  take  her  hence. 

Paul  A  most  unworthy  and  unnatural  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Lam.  I'll  have  thee  biim'd. 

PauL  _  I  care  not 

It  is  an  heretic  that  makes  the  Sre, 
Not  she  which  bums  in 't.    I'll  notoallyon  tyrant; 
But  thiB  moat  cruel  usage  of  your  queen, — ■ 
Not  able  to  produce  more  accusation 
T!ian  your  own  weak-hinK" " 
Of  tyranny,  and  will  ignob 
Yea,  scandoloaa  to  the  woiiu. 

Leon.  On  your  allenit 

Out  of  the  chamber  with  her  I  Were  I  a  tyr 
Wliere  were  her  life?  ahe  durst  not  call  me  w 
If  alio  did  know  nie  inc.     A<vay  with  hetl 


Paul.   I  pray  you,  do  ddI  piiah  ma  ;  I'll  be  gone. — 
Look  to  yoar  babe,  my  lord;  'tia  youra:  Jove  send  her 
A  better  gnitling  spirit  I— Wliat  necda  tiiBfie  hands! 
You,  that  are  thus  bo  tender  o'er  bia  folHes, 
WiU  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  yon. 
So,  BO : — farewell ;  we  are  gone.  [Exit, 

Leon.  Thou,  traitor,  hast  aet  on  thy  wife  to  this.— 
My  child!  away  with 't ! — even  tliou,  that  baat 
A  heart  so  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence, 
And  Bee  it  instantly  cousnm'd  with  lire ; 
Even  thon,  and  none  but  thou.     Take  it  up  straight ; 
Within  tbia  hour  bring  me  word  'tia  done, — 
And  by  good  testimony, — or  I'll  seize  tiiy  life, 
^Vith  what  thou  else  call'at  thiue.    If  thou  refuse. 
And  wilt  enCDimtDr  with  my  wrath,  say  bo  ; 
The  bastard -brains  with  these  my  proper  hands 
Shali  1  dash  out.     Go,  take  it  to  the  tire  ; 
For  thon  sett'st  on  thy  wife, 

A-nL  r  did  not,  air: 

These  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  please, 
Can  clear  me  in 't. 

1  Lord.  We  can : — my  royal  liege. 

He  is  not  ^il  ty  of  hor  coming  hither. 

Leon.  You  are  liars  alL 

1  Lord.  Beseech  your  hiibneira,  give  us  better  credit: 
We  have  always  truly  Berv  d  you ;  and  beseech 
Bo  to  esteem  of  na:  and  on  our  knees  we  beg,^ 
Aa  racompeuae  of  our  dear  services, 
Past  and  to  come, — that  you  do  change  this  purpose. 
Which,  being  so  horrible,  so  bloody,  must 
Lead  on  to  some  foul  issue :  we  all  kneeL 

Leon.  lam  a  fcatherforcach  wind  that  blows: — 
ShaQ  1  live  CD,  to  see  this  bastard  kneel 
And  call  me  Eather?  better  bnm  it  now, 
Thau  curse  it  then.      But,  he  it ;  let  it  live  :— 
It  shall  not  neither.— You,  sir,  come  you  Utharr    [To  A.NT. 
You  that  have  been  so  tenderly  officious 
With  Lady  Margery,  your  midwife,  there, 
To  save  this  bastard's  life. — for  'tia  a  bastard. 
So  aore  aa  thy  beard's  gray, — what  will  yon  adventure 
To  save  this  brat's  life! 

Anl.  Anything,  my  lord, 

""    '  '*'■'■  -y  undergo. 


And  nobleneai 


it  least,  thus  much ; 


ril  [lawn  tUo  little  blood  which  !  have  left, 
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xutm 


Lwm.  Itibnilbe  possible.     Swear  by  tMs  sword 
Thou  wilt  porfuna  my  bidding. 

AnL  I  irill.  my  lord. 

hton.  Mark,  anil  jwrfotrn  it, — seeat  tlion!  far  the  lail 
Of  sny  point  ill 't  shall  not  only  be 
Death  to  thyself,  but  to  thy  lewd-tongu'd  wife. 
Whom  for  thiB  time  we  pardoE.     We  enjoin  thee. 
As  thou  art  liegeman  to  us,  that  thou  caiiy 
I'his  female  bastard  heace  \  and  that  thon  bear  it 
To  some  remote  and  desert  place,  quite  out 
Of  our  domimoaB  \  and  that  there  thou  leave  it. 
Without  more  mercy,  to  its  own  protection 
And  favour  of  the  climate.     Ab  by  strange  fortono 
It  came  to  ns,  I  do  in  justice  charge  thee, 
Oh  thy  aoul'B  peril  and  thy  body's  torture. 
That  thou  commend  it  struigely  to  some  place. 
Where  ohauce  may  nurse  or  eud  it.     Take  it  u[>. 

Ai^  I  Bwear  to  do  this,  though  a  present  death 
Had  been  mora  mercifuL— -Come  on,  poor  babe : 
Some  pQwerful  spirit  instruct  the  titeB  and  ravena 
To  be  thy  nurses  !    Wolves  and  bears,  they  say. 
Casting  their  savageness  aside,  have  doue 
Like  offices  of  pity. — Sir,  bo  prosperous 
In  more  than  this  deed  does  require  \ — and  blessing. 
Against  this  cruelty,  light  on  thy  side, 
Foor  thing,  Gondeum'd  to  loss !  \Exil  with,  tie  a 

Leon.  No,  Til  not  reaf 

Another's  issue. 

2  Allfad.  Please  yonr  highness,  posts, 

From  those  you  sent  to  the  oracle,  are  come 
An  hour  since:  Cleonienes  and  Dion, 
Being  well  arriv'd  from  Delphos,  are  both  landed. 
Hasting  to  the  court. 

1  Lord.  So  please  yon,  sir,  thoir  spciid 

Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Lean.  Twenty-three  days 

They  have  been  absent:  'tis  ^ood  s]^eed;  fbretella 
The  great  A  polio  suddenly  will  have 
The  truth  of  this  appear.     Prepare  you,  lorl*  ] 
Sunmion  a  session,  that  we  may  arraign 
Our  most  dialoyal  lady;  for,  as  ehe  bath 
Been  publicly  accus'd,  bo  shall  she  have 
A  just  and  open  triaL     While  she  lives. 
My  heait  will  be  a  burden  to  me.     ieava  msj 
Aiid  think  npun  my  bidding 
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SCENE  L— SicujA.     A  Street  in  ac 


e  Tomt, 


^r  EMer  Cleojibnbs  and  Dios. 

CUo.  The  climate's  delicftte;  the  air  moat  Bwteit 
Fertiln  the  iale;  the  temple  lonoh  Bnrpaaaing 
The  cununoD  praiae  it  beara. 

Dion.  I  ahall  repnrt, 

For  most  it  cnnght  mc,  the  celestial  babits, — 
Methinks  I  so  ekould  term  theui, — anil  the  revereoM 
Of  the  grave  wearers.     O,  the  a:icrilice! 
How  cereiDoniouB,  salemn,  and  imeiuthly 
It  wag  i'  the  offering ! 

Cti-o.  _      Bnt.  of  all,  the  bnrst 

And  the  ear-deafening  voice  o'  the  oracle, 
Kin  to  Joi'e'a  thunder,  bo  Burpria'd  my  sense 
That  I  was  nothing. 

Dioa.  If  the  event  o'  the  journey 

Pmve  as  aucceSBful  to  the  queen, — -0,  Ini  't  so  I — 
As  it  liath  been  to  ub  rajo,  pleaHant,  Bpeedy, 
The  time  U  worth  the  use  on 't. 

Cleo.  Great  A  polio 

Turn  all  to  the  best  I    Those  proclamatioua, 
Sii  forcing  faults  upon  Hermione, 
I  little  like. 

Dion.         The  violent  carriage  of  it 
WiU  clear  or  end  the  buaiuesB :  wben  the  oracle, — 
Thus  by  AikiIIo'b  great  divine  seal'd  up,  — 
Sh.'UI  the  c(>ntents  discover,  something  rare 
Eveu  then  will  rush  to  knowledge. — Go, — frerii  horses; — 
And  gracious  he  the  issuel  {Esimiit, 


SCENE  IL— rfte  « 


A  Court  ofJv*lif*. 


^P^  I^BOMTKB,  Lords,  and  Officers  apptar,  propbrly  Knled. 
lifon.  This  aesBions, — to  our  great  griof^  we  pronounce,  - 
Even  piubes  'gainst  cur  heart ;— the  party  tried. 
The  daughter  of  a  king,  our  wife;  and  one 
Of  UB  too  much  l«!ov'd.     Let  na  be  clear'd 
Of  bpiiii;  tyrannous,  since  we  so  openly 
Proceed  in  jnstice;  wliich  shall  have  due  course^ 


Even  to  the  giiilt  or  the  jmrgatioii.^ 
PriBliiea  the  prisoner. 

O^.   It  ia  hia  highness'  pleasure  that  the  qneen 
Appear  in  perBOQ  here  in  court. — 

Crier.  Silenue! 

Urruioke  w  broughC  in  guarded;  Paituha  anil 

Ladies  aUendijig. 

Leon.  Bead  the  iiidiotment. 

Ofi,  [rauta,]  Herniioue, '/itcf  n  to  EAe  uiari/ij/LeonteB,  hing 
Siuilio,  lli  ni  arl  hert  aoataed  iiikI  arraigaed  qf  hifik  trrfa» 
in  euiirmitting  aduliern  wiih  Pulixenes,  Mug  q/'Boiiemia;  e 
eonapirinn  tMi  Catuiilo  to  laie  away  lli^  ^/e  of  our  Kroere 
lurd  tlie  iinff,  l/ig  Toijid  hatliand;  Ins  jrreteare  tulierevf  he 
l/H  drcitvulancea  parUy  laid  open,  Uioa,  Hermione,  conire, 
til  the  fa'Uh  and  allegianee  of  a  b-ue  gait}a:t,  didtl.  cuun 
OfM^  lad  i/iem,  for  t/uiir  better  Bf/ety,  to  fiy  aaay  by  n^kt. 

Her.  Since  what  I  am  to  say  must  be  but  (hat 
Which  ccintrailicta  my  accusaCion,  inil 
The  testimony  od  my  part  no  other 
But  nhat  ctnuea  &Dm  myself  it  shall  scarce  boot  me 
Til  say,  NM  uaiilt/:  tuiuB  intei^ty 
Being  ujiinteil  faiaehootl,  shall,  as  I  eiipresa  it, 
Be  HO  receiv'd.      But  tbuH,— if  powers  divine 
Bobolil  our  huioan  actions, — as  they  do, — 
I  duubt  net,  then,  bat  inuoueiioe  shall  make 
False  accusatiou  bluah,  and  t3'raiiiiy 
Tremble  at  patiauce. — You,  my  lord,  best  know, — 
Who  least  will  seem  to  do  so, — my  past  life 
!H  ath  been  an  continent,  as  chaste,  oa  tmc, 
As  I  {Un  now  unha]>py:  which  is  more 
I'han  history  con  pattern,  though  devia'd 
And  play'd  to  take  spectatora ;  for,  behold  ms, — 
A  fellow  of  the  royal  bed,  which  owe 
A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  great  king's  danghter, 
The  mother  to  a  hopcfid  prince, — hero  standing 
To  prat«  and  talk  for  life  and  hanoni-  'fore 
Who  please  ta  come  and  hear.     For  life,  I  yuize  it 
As  1  wei)^h  grie^  which  I  wonld  spare :  ibrhougur, 
"Tis  a  denviitive  from  me  to  mine, 
And  only  that  I  stand  for.     I  ap[ieal 
a"o  your  own  conacience,  sir,  before  Poliienes 
Came  to  your  court,  how  I  was  in  yourgnuaj. 
How  merittK)  to  be  so ;  since  he  came, 
With  what  encomiter  so  unourrtnt  1 
U^ve  strun'd,  to  appear  thuB;  if  ouc  jot  beyond 


I  8ha 
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The  bound  of  honour,  or  iu  act  or  will 
That  way  inclining,  harilen'd  be  the  hearts 
Of  all  that  hear  me,  aud  my  near'at  of  kin 
Cry,  Fie,  upon  my  grave  ! 

Leon.  I  ns'er  beard  yet 

That  any  of  these  bolder  vices  wanted 
Less  impudence  to  gainsay  what  they  did 
Than  to  perform  it  tirst. 

H«T.  That's  true  enough ; 

Though  'tis  a  aaying,  sir,  not  due  to  me. 

Leua.  You  wili  not  own  it.  • 

Her.  More  tlian  miatreaB  of 

Which  conies  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  I  must  uot 
At  all  acknowledge.     For  PoliieneB, — 
With  whom  1  am  accne'd, — I  do  confess 
1  lov'il  lilm,  as  in  bononr  he  requir'd ; 
With  snch  a  kind  of  love  as  might  become 
A  lady  like  me  i  with  a  love  even  snch, 
So  aod  no  other,  bb  youraelf  Conrmanded : 
Wliich  not  to  have  done,  I  think  had  been  in  me 
Both  disobedience  and  insratitnde 
To  you  aud  toward  your  mend;  whose  love  had  spok^ 
Even  since  it  could  speak,  from  an  ii^fant,  freely. 
That  it  was  youra.    No\r,  for  conspinicy, 
I  know  not  now  it  tastes ;  though  it  ba  dish'd 
For  me  to  try  how;  all  I  know  of  it 
Is,  that  C'amillo  was  en  honest  man ; 
And  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  themselves. 
Wotting  no  more  than  I,  are  ignorant. 

Leon.  Yon  knew  of  hia  departure,  as  yon  know 
What  yon  have  imdcrta'en  tt>  do  in's  absence. 

flsr.   Sir, 
You  Bjieak  a  langnase  that  I  understand  not! 
My  life  stands  in  the  level  of  your  dreams. 
Which  I'll  lay  down. 

Leon.  Yonr  actions  are  my  dreams; 

Yon  had  a  bastard  1iy  Polixeues, 
Atul  1  but  drcam'd  it: — as  yon  were  past  nil  sbsme, 
Those  of  your  fact  are  ao, — so  past  all  truth: 
Which  to  deny  concoma  more  than  avails ;  for  oa 
Thy  brat  hath  been  cast  out,  like  to  itself 
Ko  father  owning  it,^»hich  is,  indeed. 
More  criminal  in  thee  than  it, — so  thou 
Shalt  feel  onr  Justice ;  in  whose  easiest  passags 
Ixiok  for  uo  less  than  death. 

jUst.  Sii',  spare  your  thiuib ! 
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The  bujr  which  you  would  friK^t  me  with,  1  seek. 

1'n  me  cnn  life  be  do  commodity : 

Tlio  crowQ  aud  comfort  of  my  Ma,  your  favour, 

1  ilo  give  lost !  for  I  do  fael  it  gone, 

But  know  not  how  it  went :  my  second  joy, 

And  first-fruits  of  my  body,  from  his  presenoa 

I  atn  barr'd,  like  one  infeutioQB ;  my  third  comfort. 

fitarr'd  most  unluckily,  is  from  my  breast, — 

]  tal'd  out  U>  murder :  myself  on  every  poet 

I'roclaiin'd  a,  Mnimpet ;  with  immod^t  hatred, 

"i'ho  child-bed  privilege  denied,  whicli  'tonga 

To  women  of  nil  fhahion  ;  lastly,  hurried 

Here  to  this  place,  i'  the  ojien  lur,  before 

1  have  got  fltrcngth  of  limit.     Now,  my  U^^ 

Tell  me  what  blessiiigs  I  have  here  alive, 

That  I  should  fear  to  dieT    Therefore,  proceed. 

But  yet  hear  this;  mistake  me  not; — no  life, — 

1  prize  it  ngt  a  straw, — bnt  for  mine  honour 

(Which  I  would  free),  if  I  shall  be  condemn'd 

Upon  surmises — all  proots  slewing  else, 

Bnt  what  your  jealousies  awake— I  tell  ynu 

•Tig  rigour,  and  not  law. —  Your  honours  ail, 

1  do  refer  me  to  the  oracle  : 

Apollo  be  my  judge  I 

1  Lord.  This  your  request 

la  altogether  just ;  therefore,  bring  forth. 
I    And  in  Apollo's  [,ame,  bia  oracle  :  [ExeatU  frtnin  OSeen, 
I        Ner.  The  Emperor  of  Russia  was  my  father; 

O  Ihit  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 

His  daughter's  trial  I  that  he  did  but  see 

Tlie  datoBSS  of  my  miaory  ;  yet  with  eyes 

Of  pity,  not  revenge  1 

Re-enter  Officers,  trrith  Cikombneb  and  Diok. 
Oj^  You  here  shall  swear  u[)on  this  sword  of  jnstic^ 
That  you,  Cleomenes  and  Dion,  have 
Hcen  both  at  Dulphos,  and  fmm  thence  have  biuirj^ht 
I'his  seal'd-uii  oracle,  1>y  the  hand  deliver'd 
,    Of  great  Apollo's  priest ;  and  that,  since  then, 
L    '^'ou  have  not  dar  d  to  break  the  holy  seal, 
[   Nor  read  the  Becrola  in't. 
I       Cleo.  and  Dion.  All  this  we  swear. 

L'on.  Break  np  the  seals  and  read. 

0_ffi.    [rcadf]     H™iii..ne  iji  cUimle;  Poliienes  hlamrU-a; 
CamiUud  true  aul-jeri ;  LeoutesajVoioiu  H^niM,'  Am  mnmmnt 


hnfK  truly  hegotten;  and  the  Hag  thaU  live  wilhout  on  Ai 
^thai  which  is  latt  he  not/ound. 

Lords.  Now  blessed  be  the  great  Apollo  I 

Her.  Praised  1 

L'OTi.  Hast  thou  read  truth? 

QffL  Ay,  my  lord;  even  so 

At  it  ia  here  set  down. 
j_  Leon,  There  is  do  trath  ai  all  i'  the  oracle! 

IS  Bball  proceed :  tlila  ia  mere  falsehood ! 

Enter  a  Servant,  liaelSg. 
^Sero.  My  lord  tbe  king,  the  king  1 

Leon.  What  is  the  buBlnEBfl* 

Sfnt.  O  sir,  I  shall  bo  hated  to  re])uft  it : 
Tbe  princo  your  Son,  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 
Of  ihe  qQceii'»  speed,  ia  gone. 

»Leon.  Howl  gone! 

Seni,  la  dead. 

Leon.   Apollo's  angry;  and  the  heavens  themeolvoi 
»  strike  at  my  iiijiutioe.    [UmtMloNK/uiiiM.)    Unw  now 
Paul.  This  news  ia  mortal  to  tbe  queen  i^Look  down, 
And  see  what  deatb  ia  doing. 

LeoTi.  Take  b«r  here  : 

Her  heart  is  but  o'eroharg'd  ;  abe  will  recover. — 
I  bavo  too  much  believ'd  mine  own  auapicion  :— 
IScaeech  you,  tenderly  apply  to  her 
Some  remedies  for  life, — Apollo,  pardon 

\Exevni  Faut,  and  Lailiea,  viUh  H^H.] 
My  great  profaneness  'ijainst  thine  oraclu  I— 
I'll  recoDcde  me  to  Polixenea  ; 
New  woo  my  queen  ;  recall  the  good  Camillo, 
Whom  I  proclaim  a  man  of  truth,  of  mercy  ;- 
For,  being  trang{>orted  bf  my  jealousiea 
To  bloody  thoughts  and  to  revenge,  I  uhoae 
CaniiUa  for  the  minister,  to  poison 
My  friend  Polijienes:  whicb  hod  been  ^^nne, 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  CamiUn  tardied 
My  swift  commauti,  though  I  with  death  and  with 
Eewarcl  did  threaten  and  encourage  bitn, 
Not  doing  it  and  being  done:  he,  most  humane, 
Alld  fill'd  with  honour,  to  my  kingly  guest 
Unoloaji'd  my  practice ;  qnit  his  fortunes  here. 
Which  yon  knew  great ;  and  to  the  certain  hazard 
w  himBelf  CO 


in  ricbcr  thui  his  houuu 


—How  he  glisten 
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Jle-enter  Paulina. 

Paul  Woe  thQ  while  1 

0,  cat  ray  lace,  lent  m.j  beort,  cracking  it. 
Break  too! 

1  Lord.  What  fit  is  this,  good  ladyT 

Paul.  What  stuilicd  tormeuts,  tynmt,  hast  far  nwt 
WIiBtwhealaT  riuks!  lirea'  what  Uaying !  boiliiig 
Id  leiuia  or  oila  !  what  aid  or  nawer  tortnra 
Must  I  receive,  whoso  every  word  daaaiTes 
To  taata  of  thy  mnat  worst?    Thy  tyranny 
Together  worfcing  with  thy  jealouaios, — 
FancieH  too  weak  for  hoys^  tuo  green  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine, — O,  tbink  what  they  have  don^ 
And  then  mn  nuul  indeed,— stark  mad !  for  all 
Thy  by-gone  fooleries  were  bat  spicee  of  it 
That  thoQ  betroy'dst  Polixenes,  'tww  nothing ; 
That  did  but  show  thee,  of  a  fool,  iaconstant, 
And  diuauable  in^ateful ;  nor  waa  't  lonch 
Thoa  woaldBt  hare  poiaou'd  good  Cainillo'B  honoor. 
To  have  him  kill  a  kin";  pour  trespassea, — 
More  moiiBtruus  standing  by :  whereof  I  reckon 
The  casting  forth  to  crows  thy  baby  daughter, 
To  be  or  none,  or  little ;  though  a  devil 
Wonld  have  shed  water  out  of  fire  ere  done 't : 
Nor  is 't  directly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  young  prince,  whose  honourable  thoughts, — 
(ThoQghts  high  for  one  so  tender, — cleft  the  heart 
i'hat  could  conceive  a  gross  and  foolish  sire 
Blemish'd  his  gracious  dam  ;  this  is  not— no. 
Laid  to  thy  answer :  bnt  the  last, — O  lords. 
When  I  have  said,  cry.  Woe  I — the  queen,  the  queen. 
The    sweetest^    deareat    ereatore  'b    dead ;    1 
Not  dropp'd  down  yet. 

1  Lorit,  The  higher  powers  forbid  1 

Paul.  I  say  she's  dead:  I'llswear't     Ifwordt 
Prevail  not,  go  aud  aee :  if  you  can  bring 
Tincture,  or  lustre,  in  her  lijj,  her  eye, 
Hent  outwardly  or  breath  withm,  1 11  serve  yon 

Aa  1  would  do  the  goda But,  O  thou  tyrant ! 

Do  not  repent  these  tbin^  ;  for  they  ore  heavier 
Than  all  thy  woea  con  stir  ;  therefore  betake  theo 
To  nothing  bat  despair.     A  thousand  knees 
Ten  thOQBaud  years  together,  naked,  fasting. 
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Upon  a  boFTsn  moimtaii',  and  still  wiiit«r 
lu  Btonn  perpetiiat,  coiilJ  not  move  Uie  goda 
To  luok  thai  way  tboa  wcrb. 

Leon.  Go  on,  go  on  ; 

Thon  canat  not  siwak  too  mrcli ;  I  have  deseiVd 
AH  tnuguBB  to  talk  their  bitterest  I 

1  Lord.  Say  no  more; 

Howe'ar  the  bnainesB  goes,  you  have  inaile  fault 
I'  the  baldueaH  of  your  Bpeech. 

Paid.  I  am  sorry  for't: 

All  bulta  I  moke,  when  T  shnll  come  to  kuo^  them, 
I  ilo  repent.    Alas,  I  have  ehow'd  too  much 
Tlieraahneas  of  a  woman:  ha  ia  touch'd 
To  the  noble teart. — What's  gone,  and  what's  past  helft 
Should  be  past  grief:  do  not  receivo  affliction 
At  my  petition ;  I  beKeecb  you,  rather 
Lot  me  be  punish'd,  that  have  minded  you 
Of  what  you  should  foroet     Now,  good  uiy  liene. 
Sir,  royal  sir,  (brgive  a  foolish  woman! 
Tha  lova  I  bore  your  queen, — lo,  fool  again ! — 
I'll  apeak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  yoiu-  children ; 
I'll  not  remember  you  of  my  own  lord, 
Who  is  loat  Coo :  take  your  patieitDe  to  you, 
And  I'll  say  nothing. 

Lton.  Thon  didat  speak  but  well. 

When  mnatthetmth;  which  I  receive  much  better 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.     Pr'ythee,  bring  me 
To  tha  <leaA  bodies  of  my  queen  and  eou  : 
(Ine  grave  ahull  be  for  both;  upon  them  shall 
The  uauses  of  their  death  appear,  imto 
Onr  shame  perpetual.     Once  a  day  I'U  visit 
The  chapel  where  they  lie ;  and  tears  shed  there 
Shiill  be  my  recreation :  so  long  as  nature 
Will  bear  up  with  this  exercise,  bo  lone 
I  doily  vow  to  nse  it.— Come,  and  leadms 
To  these  wrrowa.  [Ereunt 


SCENE  in.— BoHEMiJ,     A  desert  Cmtntry  near  the  Sea. 
Enter  AUTIOONCS  imVA  th^  Child,  and  a  MarEner. 
Ant  Thou  art  perfect,  then,  our  ship  hath  touch'd  upon 
The  deserts  of  Bohemia? 

Mar.   Ay,  my  lord  ;  and  fear 
Wo  have  larded  in  dl  time:  the  skipa  look  grimly. 
And  threal^in  present  htuHtera,     lii  my  couscieuca, 


The  heavens  with  that  wo  hnve  in  hand  are  uigiy, 
And  frown  upon's. 

Ant,  Their  sacred  wills  he  done  I — Go,  get  aboaid ; 
Iiook  to  fiiy  bark :  I'll  not  be  long  before 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar,   Make  your  best  haate;  and  go  not 
T<Hi  far  i' the  land:  'tii  like  to  be  lond  weather ; 
Besides,  this  place  is  famous  for  the  creatorea 
Of  prey  that  keep  u]ioii  't. 

Ant  Go  thoa  away: 

m  follow  instantly. 

Mnr.  I  am  glad  at  heart 
To  be  BO  rid  o'^tha  huaineaa.  [£ 

AnL  Come,  ponr  balie: — 

I  have  heard  (lint  nnt  belinv'd),  the  spirits  of  the  dsad 
May  walk  again :  if  anch  thing  be,  thy  mother 
A]>pear'd  t«  nie  lost  night ;  for  ne'er  was  dream 
So  like  a  wakins-    To  me  comes  »  creature, 
Sometunes  her  head  on  one  side,  some  uiolJieT: 
1  never  saw  a  vessel  of  like  sorruw. 
So  till'd  and  so  becoming  :  in  pure  white  nihea. 
Like  very  sanotity,  she  did  ajiproach 
My  cabin  where  I  lay :  thrice  boVd  before  nui; 
Aud,  gasjung  to  be^in  some  speech,  her  eyes 
Became  two  spouts :  the  fury  spent,  auon 

Did  this  break  from  her :  Oaotl  AntigODU^ 

SiiKcJai'^  offaiasl  tky  better  liiKpaiilion, 

IlatK  maile  tky  person /or  tlie  iRrmuer-out 

O/mij  poor  babe,  aeoordiag  to  Ihinr  oath, — 

Placet  remote  enough  are  in  Bohemia, 

Tltert.  vieep,  and  leave  it  cryiTig  ;  and,  for  the  baie 

It  connlai  lost /or  evrr,  Pordita, 

/  pr'ytliee,  call 't    For  lUia  umjenOe  bvMtttM, 

Fut  an  thet  by  my  lord,  Umu  ne'er  ahalt  tee 

Tky  wife  Faulina  more: — and  so,  with  sbrieki, 

She  melted  into  air.     Affrighted  much, 

I  (lid  iu  time  Goltect  myself  ;  and  thought 

This  was  so,  and  no  slurober.     Dreams  are  toys; 

Yet,  for  this  once,  yea  auperBtitioualy, 

I  wUl  be  squar'd  by  this.     I  do  believe 

Hermione  halh  suffar'd  death  ;  and  that 

Apollo  would,  this  being  indeed  the  issue 

(.If  Sine  Polixenei,  it  should  here  be  laid, 

Kither  for  lite  or  death,  open  the  earth 

Of  ita  riylit  father.     Eloaaum,  spoud  thes  well  I 

{Lay'n-]  iJomri  (Ae  dU 
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□  be^iia : — poor  wreUii, 
That  fur  thy  muther'a  fault,  art  thus  expoa'd 
To  luss  oud  what  may  fulluw  ! — Weep  1  cannot, 


diiu  by  day.     A  savage  clamour  1 — 
fell  may  1  get  aboard  i — This  ia  tbe  ubEice: 
—  gouQ  for  ever '.  tJi>''>f,  parsaed  by  a  bear. 


Shep.  I  would  thcrB  were  no  aaa  between  ten  and  three- 
id-twcnty,  or  that  youth  wouEl  sleep  out  the  rest ;  foe 
there  is  nothing  in  the  between  but  uetting  wenches  with 
child,  wTonfjiug  tlie  ancientry,  Btcnlini!,  fl^htiag. — Hark 
you  now  I— Would  any  but  these  boilai  brtunB  of  nineteen 
■□d  two-and- twenty  bunt  this  weatlier!  They  havo  scured 
away  two  of  my  beat  sheep,  which  I  fear  the  wolf  will 
sooner  <ind  than  the  master:  if  any  where  I  have  theni, 
'tis  by  tne  sea-side,  browsing  of  ivy. — Good  luck,  an  't  1>a 
thy  will !  what  have  we  here?  (Tatinn  up  the  cliUil.\ 
Mercy  on 's,  it  bainl;  a  very  pretty  bairn!  A  boy  or  a 
child,  1  wondKr!  A  pretty  one;  a  very  pretty  one;  anro, 
some  scape:  thongh  I  am  not  bookish,  yet  I  oan  read 
waittng-gentie woman  in  the  scape.  Thia  bos  been  some 
sWiir-worlt,  some  trunk-work,  some  behind-door-wnrk :  tlioy 
were  wniiuer  th»t  got  this  than  the  ;>our  thing  is  here.  I'll 
take  it  up  for  pity :  yet  I'll  tarry  till  my  sou  couits ;  hu 
hollaed  but  even  now. — Whoa,  ho  hoa  • 
-    Glo.  [wilkin.]  Hilloa,  loa! 

Slifp.  What,  art  so  near!  If  thon'lt  see  a  thing  to  talk 
on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  come  hither. 

Mnttr  Clown. 
What  aiteat  thou,  man? 

Clo.  I  have  seen  two  such  sigbta,  by  Bea  nnd  by  land ! — 
but  I  am  not  to  say  it  is  a  sea,  forit  isouw  the  skyi  betwixt 
the  (innament  and  it,  you  cannot  thrust  a  bodkiu's  point, 

Shiji.  Why,  lioy,  how  is  it! 

Clo.  I  would  yuo  did  but  see  how  it  ehafe*.  how  it 
ra-rs.  h^iw  it  takes  nji  the  phrre !  hut  that's  not  to  tlm 
point     U,  tha  most  piteous  cry  uf  the  jjuor  bkuIsI  some- 
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timea  to  see  'em.  and  not  to  sea  'em ;  now  the  ship  borins 
thB  moon  witli  her  main-inaat,  and  anon  BWalloH-ed  witR 
yest  and  froth,  as  you'd  tbrost  a  cork  in  a  liogslicDd.  Aiid 
then  for  tliB  land  sarvice,^ — to  Bee  liow  the  bear  tore  out  hia 
Bhoulder-bone ;  how  he  cried  to  me  for  help,  anil  aaid  hla 
name  was  AntigonuB,  a  nobleman. — Bnt  to  make  aa  end 
of  the  ship. — to  see  bow  the  sea  flan-dr^oned  it; — bnt^ 
lirat,  hoiT  the  poor  Bonlfl  roared,  and  the  sea  mocked  them:  J 
— and  how  the  poor  gentleman  roareil.  and  the  hear  mockej  J 
liinii — both  rearing  louder  thaji  the  sea  or  weather.  I 

Shep.  Nama  of  mercy  1  when  was  this,  boy !  H 

Clo.  Now,  now;  I  have  nob  winked  since  I  saw  these 
sights:  the  men  are  not  yet  cold  under  water,  unr  the  heat 
half  dined  on  the  genbleman ;  ha 's  at  it  nov. 

SJiep.   Would  I  had  been  by  to  hjve  belpo.!  the  old  man  f 

Clo.   I   would  you  had  been    by  the  ship'sit^e,   to  liave 

helped  her :  there  your  charity  would  have  lacked  footing 

Shep,    Heavy  mattera !   heavy  matters !   but  look   thea 
here,  boy.     Now  blesa  thyself ;  thou  metteet  with  thin^a 
dying,  I  with  thinga  new-bom.     Here's  a  si^ht  for  thee; 
look  thee,  a  bearing-cloth  for  a  squire's  child  1  look  thee  J 
here !  take  ap,  take  up,  boy ;   o[)eu  't.     So,  let 's  see : — it  1 
(ros  told  me  I  shonld  be  rich  by  the  fairies :  this  is  ac 
changelLng; — open  't. — What 's  within,  boy! 

Clo.  You're  a  made  old  man  ;  if  the  sins  of  yonr  youth  J 
are  forgiven  you,  yon're  well  to  live.    (Jold  1  all  gold ! 

Shep.  Thia  is  fairy-gold,  boy,  and  'twill  jirove  so: 
with  it,  keep  it  close ;  home,  home,  the  next  way !    '     _ 
are  lucky,  boy;  and  to  be  so  still,  requires  nothing  but  I 
seorecy^Let  my  sheep  go ; — come,  good  boy,  the  nest  way  1 

Clo.  Go  yon  the  uext  way  with  yoiir  findings.  I'll 
see  if  the  bear  be  gone  from  the  gentleman,  and  how  mi 
he  hath  eaten:  ttiey  are  never  curst  but  when  they 
hungry:  if  there  he  any  of  him  left,  I'll  bury  it. 

.S'Vep.  That's  a  good  deed.     If  thou  mayest  discern  ^yy   I 
tliai  which  is  left  oi  him  what  he  is,  fetch  me  to  the  sight   I 

Clo.  Many,  will  I;  and  you  shall  help  to  put  him   i 
tbe  ground. 
Shep.  'Tis  a  lucky  day,  boy;  and  we'll  do  good  deeds 


l&BftMt. 
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Enter  Time,  as  Chorus. 
I  Time.  I, — that  plnase  some,  try  all ;  both  joy  and  tern 
_  flf  good  aud  bad;  that  make  and  mifold  eiTor, — 
THow  Cake  upon  me,  in  the  oanie  of  Time, 
To  use  my  wings.     Impute  it  not  a  crima 
To  mu  or  my  swift  passage,  that  I  slide 
O'er  gixteen  yeaii,  aad  ieave  the  growth  untciod 
Of  that  wide  gap,  since  it  is  in  my  jmwsr 
To  o'erthrow  mw,  and  in  ooe  setf-hom  hnur 
To  plMit  and  o'erwhelm  cnBtora.     Let  me  pass 
The  aame  1  am,  ere  ancient'st  order  was, 
Or  what  is  now  received ;  I  witness  to 
The  timos  that  brought  them  in ;  so  shall  I  do 
To  the  teabest  thiii^  now  reigning,  and  make  stala 
The  glistering  of  this  present,  as  my  tale 
Now  Heenia  to  it.     Your  patience  this  allowing, 
I  turn  my  glass,  and  give  my  scene  such  growing 
As  you  bad  slept  between.     Leontea  leaving 
The  effects  of  his  fond  jealoUHJes,  bo  grieving 
That  he  shuts  up  himself;  imagine  me, 
Gentle  spectators,  that  I  now  ma;  be 
In  fflir  Bohemia;  aud  remember  well, 
I  mentioa'd  a  son  o'  the  king's,  which  Florizel 
I  DOW  name  to  you ;  and  with  speed  so  pace 
To  speak  of  Pemits^  now  jfi'own  in  grace 
Equal  with  wondering:  what  of  her  ensues, 
I  list  not  prophesy ;  but  let  Time's  news  ■ 

Be  known  when  'tis  brought  forth : — a  shepherd's  daughter. 
And  what  to  ber  adheres,  which  follows  ailcr. 
Is  the  argument  of  Time.      Uf  this  allow, 
If  ever  you  have  spent  time  worse  ere  nowj 
"never,  yet  that  Time  himself  doth  say 
ia  wishes  earnestly  you  never  may.  [Etit 


Bnlrr  PoLrxEBBS  and  Camillo. 
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Cam.  It  ia  Sfteeii  years  since  I  enw  my  country ;  thongh 
I  have  for  the  moat  part  been  aired  abroail,  I  desire  to  lay 
Diy  bonoa  tbere.  Btiaidea,  Che  penitent  king,  uiy  master, 
hrtth  Bent  for  ma ;  to  whose  feeling  sorrows  I  mijjht  be  soma 
allay,  or  I  o'erween  to  tbink  so,  —which  is  unottiBr  spur  to 
my  departure. 

Pol.  As  thon  lovest  me,  CamiJlo,  wipe  not  ont  the  rest 
of  thy  aervicea  by  leaving  me  now  -.  the  need  I  have  of 
tbiie,  thii]e  own  gmnlnoaa  hath  made  ;  better  not  to  have 
hftcl  tbee  than  thus  to  want  thoa  ;  thon,  having  made  me 
liuaineasfs  which  none  without  thee  can  suBicieutly  manage, 
must  either  stay  to  execute  t^am  thyself,  or  take  an-ay 
witli  thee  the  very  services  tlion  hast  done ;  which  if  I 
have  not  enough  considered, — ax  too  much  I  cannot, — tube 
more  thankful  to  thee  shall  be  my  eCiidy ;  and  my  pmlit 
therein  the  heaping  friendabipa.  Of  that  fatal  country 
Sicilia,  pr'ythee,  speak  no  more ;  whose  very  naming 
punishes  me  with  the  remembrance  of  that  penitent,  aa 
thou  call'at  him,  and  reconc'Jed  king,  my  brother ;  whose 
loss  of  bia  most  precious  qneen  and  children  are  evea  now 
to  he  afresh  lamented.  Say  to  ma,  when  sawest  thou  the 
Prince  Florizcl,  my  son  T  Kinga  are  no  less  uuliappy,  their  ' 
issue  not  being  gracious,  than  thcyaretu  losing  them,  when  I 
they  have  approved  their  virtues.  I 

Cam.  Sir,  it  is  three  days  since  I  saw  the  prince.    What   * 
his  happier  aOaira  may  be,  are  to  nie  unknown ;  but  1  have 
misaingly  noted  he  ia  of  late  much  retired  from  court,  and 
ia  less  fre(|uent  to  his  princely  exercises  than  formei-jy  he 
hath  appeared. 

PoL  1  have  conaiderad  so  much,  Camillo,  and  with  annis 
care  ;  so  far,  that  I  have  eyes  under  my  service  which  look 
u]H»i  his  removedn^as  ;  from  whom  I  have  this  intelligence, 
— that  he  is  seldom  from  the  house  of  a  most  homely  oIiru. 
herd  ;  a  man,  they  any,  that  from  very  nothing,  and  beyouJ 
the  ima^oatiou  of  his  neighbours,  ia  grown  into  a>  uo' 
spi^aknhle  estate. 

Cam.  I  have  heard,  sir,  of  anch  a  niao,  who  hath  A 
daughter  of  most  rare  note  i  the  report  of  her  is  eitendeit 
more  than  can  be  thought  to  begin  from  such  a  cottai;e. 

PoL  That's  likewise  part  of  my  inteUigence  :  but  I  fear 
the  angle  that  plucks  our  son  thither.  Thou  shalt  oecom. 
pany  us  to  the  place  ;  where  we  will,  not  appearing  what 
we  ai'e,  have  some  question  with  the  shepherd ;  from  wbise 
simplicity  I  think  it  not  uneasy  to  get  the  cause  of  my 
sou's  resort  thither.  Pr'ythee,  he  my  present  ra  ' 
tliia  busineaa,  aud  lay  aside  the  thoughts  of  Siciiui 


IhST, 


[Jb'Z<!Ull(. 

E  II.-ne  Mne.     ^  Ro<^  mar  Hit 
burd'B  Co«oye. 

.Sliep- 

EiUer  Adtoltcds,  Singing. 

ed  Prince  Flurizal,  and,  in  mj  time, 
ow  1  am  out  of  servica  i 

ware  Ibroo- 

My  traSia  U  aheets  ;  wben  tbe  Itite  bniltlfl,  look  to  lotser 
linen.  My  father  Bftmed  me  Autolycus  ;  who  being,  oa  I 
am,  tittered  uniUr  Mercury,  was  litewiaa  a  enapper-np  of 
nnconaidered  triflel.  Witb  die  and  drab  I  pDraliaaed  t.bis 
caparison;  and  my  revenue  is  the  silly-cbcat :  ^JIowb  anil 
knock  ore  too  powerful  on  the  highway;  beating  and 
bangiog  are  terrors  to  me  ;  for  the  life  to  come,  1  sleep  out 
the  thought  of  it — A  prize  I  a  iirine  I 

Enter  Clown. 

do.  Let  me  see:— every  'leven  wether  todfl;  every  tod 
yields  ponnd  and  odd  shillin);;  Eifteeu  hundred  nhuin,  what 
couiea  the  wool  to! 

Atit.  If  the  springe  hold,  the  cock's  mine.  [.Iwffi. 

Clo.  I  cannot  do\withoDt  counters.— Let  me  see;  wh*t 
«m  I  to  buy  for  our  sheep-siiearing  fcuat?  Thrf  p'titid 
if  tKy'T;  Jive  jmatui  q/cuiTtntte;  rice — ^what  will  Una  siaUtr 
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foiir-nnd -twenty    nosegays    for    the   slieiirers, — three-n 

siiiig-meD   aJl,  and  very  gaod  ones ;  but  tliey  o 

tlicm  menns  and  baseB ;    but  one  puritan  un 

ajid  Iia  BingB  psalms  to  hornpipea.     I  must  b 

to   colour  the  warden  pies;   mace — dalea, — ii 

out  of  my  note;  tiutraegt,  le-cen;  a  race  or  two  of  ginger,- 

but  that  I  may  beg ;  /our  pounrf  ij/"  prunes,  and  a 

qTraimnao'i/ietras. 

AuL  O  that  ever  T  was  bom  I    {OrovcUing  on  Ike  ffnmmi 

Clo,  r  the  name  of  me, — 

AuL  O,  help  ms,  help  me !  pluck  but  off  these  rags ;  uid 
then,  death,  death! 

Chi.  Alack,  poor  bouI  I  thou  haet  tii-cd  of  mure  razs  to 
lay  on  thee,  tatlier  than  have  these  off, 

Avt,  O,  sir,  the  loathsoini 
than  the  stripes  I  have  reo 
uid  millionB. 

Clo.  Alaa,  poor  man  I  a  millJOQ  of  beating  may  ci 
t,  great  matter. 

AuL  I  am  rohhcd,  air,  and  beaten;  my  money  i 
upparel  ta'eo  from  mc,  and  these  detestable  things  i 
npun  me. 

Clo.  What,  by  a  horseman  or  a  footmaiil 

AuL  A  footman,  sweet  sir,  a  foatman. 

Clo.  Indeed,  he  should  be  a  footman,  by  the  garmenta 
he  hsB  left  with  thee:  if  this  be  a  horsemoD's  coat,  it  liath 
seen  very  hot  service.  Lend  me  thy  hand,  I'll  help  thee: 
oome,  lend  me  thj;  hand.  [Helping  Aim    - 

AuL  0,  good  sir,  tenderly,  0 1 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  sotil ! 

A  at.  O,  good  sir,  softly,  good  sir :  I  fear,  mr,  my  should^ 
blade  is  out. 

Clo.  How  now!  const  stand! 

AiU.  Softly,  dear  air  IPicks  hu poekeC]]  good  sir,  softly  -, 
yoQ  ha'  done  me  a  charitable  oQice. 

Clo.  Doijt  lack  any  money?    I  have  a  httle  money  for  thee. 

AuL  No,  good  sweet  sir;  no,  I  beaeech  you,  air;  I  have 
a  kinsman  not  piist  three  qnartera  of  a  mile  hence,  onto  ^ 
whom  I  was  going ;  I  shall  there  have  money  or  anytbi — ' 
1  want :  offer  me  no  money,  1  pray  yon ;   that  kiUs  i 

Clo.  What  manner  of  fellfiw  was  he  that  robbed  you* 

Aut   A  fellow,  sir,  that  I  have  kiioivs  to  go  about  w 

tedU-iDf -dames:  1  knew  him  once  a  servant  of  the  prin 
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I  cannot  teU,  good  sir,  for  whicli  of  his  virtues  it  was,  but 
he  was  certain^  whipped  out  of  the  court. 

Clo,  His  vices,  you  would  say;  there's  no  virtue  whipped 
out  of  the  court :  they  cherish  it,  to  make  it  stay  there ; 
and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  abide. 

AuU  Vices,  I  would  say,  sir.  I  know  this  man  well:  he 
hath  been  since  an  ape-bearer;  then  a  process-server,  a 
bailiff;  then  he  compassed  a  motion  of  the  Prodigal  Son, 
and  married  a  tinker's  wife  within  a  mile  where  my  land 
and  living  lies ;  and,  having  flown  over  many  knavish  pro- 
fessions, he  settled  only  in  rogue :  some  call  him  Autolycus. 

Clo.  Out  upon  him !  prig,  for  my  life,  prig :  he  haunts 
wakes,  fairs,  and  bear-baitings. 

AuU  Very  true,  sir;  he,  sir,  he;  that's  the  rogue  that 
put  me  into  this  appareL 

Clo.  Not  a  more  cowardly  rogue  in  all  Bohemia;  if  you 
had  but  looked  big  and  spit  at  him,  he'd  have  run. 

AuU  I  must  confess  to  you,  sir,  I  am  no  fighter:  I  am 
false  of  heart  that  way ;  and  that  he  knew,  I  warrant  him. 

Clo.  How  do  you  now? 

AuU  Sweet  sir,  much  better  than  T  was;  I  can  stand  and 
walk :  I  will  even  take  my  leave  of  you,  and  pace  softly 
towards  my  kinsman's. 

Clo.  Shall  I  bring  thee  on  the  way ! 

AuU  No,  good-faced  sir;  no,  sweet  sir. 

Clo.  Then  fare  thee  well:  I  must  go  buy  spices  for  our 
sheep-shearing. 

-4 M^  Prosper  you,  sweet  sir!  [iKrtt  Clown.]  Your  purse 
is  not  hot  enough  to  purchase  your  spice.  I'll  be  witn  you 
at  your  sheep-shearing  too.  It  I  make  not  this  cheat  bring 
out  another,  and  the  shearers  prove  sheep,  let  me  be  en- 
rolled, and  my  name  put  in  the  book  of  virtue !  [Sings, 

J(^  on,  Jog  on,  the  footpath  way, 

And  merrily  hent  the  stile-a: 
A  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day. 

Your  sad  tires  in  a  mile-a.  [Eh^ 


SCENE  TTL—The  same,    A  ShephertTa  Cottoffe. 

Enter  Florizel  and  Pbrdita. 

Flo.  These  your  unusual  weeds  to  each  part  of  you 
Do  give  a  life :  no  shepherdess,  but  Flora 
Peering  in  April's  front.    This  vour  sheep-shearing 
Is  as  a  meeting  of  the  petty  gods. 
And  you  the  queen  on 't. 

VOL.  IL  2  K 
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Per.  Sir,  my  CTacions  lord. 

To  cbitla  at  your  extremeB  it  not  becomes  me.-  - 
O,  pardon  that  1  name  thorn  \ — your  high  eeI^ 
The  graeioaB  mark  o'  the  lanil,  yon  hnre  obBcur'd 
With  a  awain's  wearing ;  aad  me,  poor  lowly  mud. 
Host  goddeas-like  prank'd  up.    But  that  oni  feasts 
In  evHi^  mess  have  folly,  and  the  feeders 
Dij^eat  it  with  a  custom,  I  should  blush 
To  see  you  so  attir'd;  awooo,  I  think. 
To  show  myself  a  gUss. 

Flo.  I  bless  the  time 

When  my  j;ood  fillcon  made  her  Hight  across 
Thy  other's  ground. 

Per.  Now  Jove  afford  yon  cause ! 

To  me  the  difference  forges  dread:  your  i^eatueiis 
Hath  not  been  us'd  to  fear.     Even  now  I  tremble 
To  think  your  father,  by  some  Dcoident, 
Should  paaa  this  way,  oa  you  did.     0,  the  Fated! 
How  would  be  look  to  sec  bis  work,  so  noble. 
Vilely  bound  upT    What  would  he  aay!    Or  how 
Should  I,  in  these  my  borrow'd  Qaimts,  behold 
The  BtemnesB  of  his  presence! 

Flo.  Agiprehend 

Nothing  but  jollil^.    The  gods  themselves, 
Hiuubling  their  deities  to  love,  have  tjikea 
The  shapes  of  beasts  upoa  them :  Jupiter 
Became  a  bull,  and  beUow'd ;  the  green  Neptuns 
A  ram,  and  bleated  ;  and  the  lire-rob'd  god. 
Golden  A^tollo,  a  poor  humble  swain. 
As  1  aeem  now : — their  transfbrmationa 
Were  never  for  a  piece  of  beauty  rarer, — 
Nor  in  a  way  so  chaste,  since  my  desires 
Run  not  before  mine  honour,  nor  my  lusta 
Qnm  hotter  than  my  faith. 

Per.  O,  but,  air, 

Your  resolution  cannot  hold,  when  'tis 
OppDs'd,  as  it  must  be,  by  the  power  of  the  kinp: 
One  of  these  two  mast  be  necesaitiea, 
Which  then  will  speak,  that  you  most  change  this  pnrpn 
Or  I  my  life. 

Flo.  Thou  dearest  Perdita, 

With  these  foro'd  thonghts,  I  pr'ytheo,  darken  not 
llie  mirth  o' the  feast ;  or  I'll  De  thine,  my  fur, 
Or  not  my  father's  ;  for  1  cannot  be 
Mine  owii,  nor  anything  to  any,  if 
1  be  not  thine:  to  this  I  am  most  coaatuv 
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Though  destiny  say  no.     Be  merry,  gentle  : 

Strangle  such  thoughts  as  these  with  anything 

That  you  behold  the  while.     Your  guests  are  coming  i 

Lift  up  your  countenance  as  it  were  the  day 

Of  celebration  of  that  nuptial  which 

We  two  have  sworn  shall  come. 

Per.  O  lady  Fortune, 

Stand  you  auspicious ! 

Flo,  See.  your  guests  approach: 

Address  youi'self  to  entertain  them  sprightly, 
And  let's  be  red  with  mirth. 

Enter  Shepherd,  vjith  Polixenes  and  Camillo  disguised; 
Clown,  MopSA,  Dorcas,  with  others. 

Shep.  Fie,  daughter  I  when  my  old  wife  liv'd,  upon 
This  day  she  was  both  pantler,  butler,  cook ; 
Both  dame  and  servant ;  welcomed  all ;  serv'd  all ; 
Would  sing  her  song  and  dance  her  turn ;  now  here 
At  upper  end  o*  the  table,  now  i*  the  middle ; 
On  his  shoulder,  and  his ;  her  face  o'  fire 
With  labour ;  and  the  thing  she  took  to  quench  it, 
She  would  to  each  cue  sip.     You  are  retir'd. 
As  if  you  were  a  feasted  one,  and  not 
The  hostess  of  the  meeting:  pray  you,  bid 
These  unknown  friends  to  us  welcome ;  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  quench  your  blushes,  and  present  yourself 
That  wnich  you  are,  mistress  of  the  feast :  come  on. 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  sheep-shearing, 
As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per.  Sir,  welcome!      [To  FoL. 

It  is  my  father's  will  I  should  take  on  me 
The  hostess-ship  o'  the  day : — ^You're  welcome,  sir  I 

[To  Camiu^o. 
Give  me  those  flowers  there,  Dorcas. — Reverend  sirs, 
For  you  there 's  rosemary  and  rue ;  these  keep 
Seeming  and  savour  all  the  winter  long : 
Grace  and  remembrance  be  to  you  both, 
And  welcome  to  our  shearing ! 

Pol.  Shepherdess — 

A  fair  one  are  you ! — ^well  you  tit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient,^ 

Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
Of  trembling  winter, — the  fairest  flowers  o'  the  season 
Are  our  camatioua,  and  streak'd  gillyvors, 
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Which  Bome  call  nature's  baBtttcda:  of  that  kind 
(hir  rustic  gnrrlen  's  barren;  and  I  cans  not 
To  get  slips  of  tbem. 

Pol.  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden. 

Do  you  neglect  them  ? 

Per.  For  1  have  heard  it  said 

There  is  an  art  wluch.  in  their  piedaeaa,  ahu'Ba 
With  great  creutiug  nature. 

Pot.  Say  there  be; 

Yet  nature  ia  made  bebter  bj  no  mean, 
But  nature  makes  tliat  mean  ;  so,  o'er  that  art 
Which  you  aay  adds  to  natitre,  ia  an  art 
That  natnre  makes.     You  Bee,  sweet  maid,  we  many 
A  j^cDtler  acion  to  the  wildeat  stock. 
And  make  conceive  a  bark  of  baser  kind 
J  bud  of  QOl-ler  race.     This  ia  an  art 

b  does  mend  nature, — change  it  rather;  but 


By  bud 
Which 
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.itscOfis 


Per. 

Put.  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  gillyvoiB, 
And  do  not  call  them  baatarda. 

Per.  I'll  not  put 

The  dibble  in  eartli  to  set  one  shp  of  them ; 
Nu  more  than,  were  I  painted,  1  would  wish 
This  youth  should  say,  'twere  well,  nod  only  therefors 
Deaira  to  breed  hy  me.— Here  'a  iloweiH  for  jou; 
Hat  lavender,  mints,  savory,  marjoram; 
The  marigold,  that  goes  to  bed  with  the  sun, 
A  u J  with  him  rises  weeping ;  these  are  flowera 
Of  middle  anmmer,  and  I  think  tliey  are  given 
To  men  of  middle  age.     Ye  're  very  wclcoiuo ! 

Cam.  I  shonld  leave  grazing,  were  I  of  yuur 
And  only  live  by  gazing. 

Per.  Out,  alas  I 

You'd  be  90  lean  that  blaata  of  January 
Would  blow  you  through  and  through. — Now,  my  faire 

friend, 
I  would  I  had  some  flowers  o'  the  spring  that  misjht 
Become  your  time  of  day ; — and  yours,  and  youi-a, 
That  wear  apon  yonr  virgin  branches  yet 
Yonr  maidenheads  growing — O  Proserpina, 
For  the  Howers  now,  that,  frighted,  thou  lott'at  bll 
From  Dis's  waggon  i — daffodfls, 
Tiiat  come  before  the  swallow  dares,  and  take 
Thi  winds  of  Marrh  with  beauty ;  violeti  dim, 
but  atveetei  thaa  thelide  of  Jiuiu'h  eyes 
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Or  Cytherea's  breath ;  pale  primroses. 
That  die  unmarried  ere  tliey  can  behold 
Bright  PhoBbus  in  his  strength, — a  malady 
Most  incident  to  maids ;  bold  oxlips,  and 
The  crown-imperial ;  lilies  of  all  kmds. 
The  flower-de-luce  Vein:;  one! — O,  these  I  lack. 
To  make  you  garlanud  of;  and,  my  sweet  friend, 
To  strew  him  o*er  and  o*er ! 

Flo,  What,  like  a  corse? 

Per,  No ;  like  a  bank  for  love  to  lie  and  play  on ; 
Not  like  a  corse ;  or  if^ — not  to  be  buried, 
But  qiiick,  and  in  mine  arms.     Come,  take  your  flowers; 
Methmks  I  play  as  I  have  seen  them  do 
In  Whitsmi  ])astorals :  sure,  this  robe  of  mine 
Does  change  my  disposition. 

Fh.  What  you  do 

Still  betters  what  is  done.    When  you  speak,  sweety 
I'd  have  you  do  it  ever ;  when  you  sing, 
I'd  have  you  buy  and  sell  so ;  so  give  sums ; 
Pray  so ;  and,  for  the  ordering  your  affairs, 
To  sing  them  too :  when  you  do  dance,  I  wish  you 
A  wave  o*  the  sea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that ;  move  still,  still  so,  and  own 
No  other  function :  each  your  doing, 
So  singular  in  each  paiiiicular. 
Crowns  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present  deeds, 
That  all  your  acts  are  queens. 

Per.  0  Doricles, 

Your  praises  are  too  large :  but  that  your  youth. 
And  tne  true  blood  which  peeps  fairly  through  it, 
Do  plainly  give  you  out  an  unstained  shepherd, 
Witn  wisdom  I  might  fear,  my  Doricles, 
You  woo'd  me  the  false  way. 

Flo,  I  think  you  have 

As  little  skill  to  fear  as  I  have  purpose 
To  put  you  to  't. — But,  come ;  our  dance,  I  pray:" 
Your  hand,  my  Perdita ;  so  turtles  pair 
That  never  mean  to  part. 

Per,  I'll  swear  for  *em. 

PoL  This  is  the  prettiest  low-bom  lass  that  ever 
Kan  on  the  green  sward :  nothing  she  does  or  seems 
But  smacks  of  something  greater  than  herself 
Too  noble  for  this  place. 

Gam.  He  tells  her  something 
That  makes  her  blood  look  out:  good  sooth,  she  ia 
The  queen  of  curds  and  cream. 
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t'/n  Come  on,  strike  up. 

Dnr.  MopBamast  he  yoQT  mistress:  many,  garlic. 
To  mend  her  kiEsiiig  with. 

Mop.  Now,  in  gond  (dma ! 

Cio.   Not  award,  &  word;  we  etaoil  upon  oar  mani)' 
Come,  Btriko  up^  (.1 

ffsre  a  dance  o/Shephenb  anti  Shepherdesses. 

PoL  Pray,  good  shepherd,  what 
Fair  swain  ia  this  which  donees  with  your  daughterl 

S!i£p.  They  call  him  Doriclesi  and  boasts  himaeU 
To  have  a  wurthy  feeding :  bat  I  huve  it 
Upon  hi9  uwu  report,  and  I  believe  it ; 
He  looks  like  south.    Ha  eaj'a  he  loves  my  daughter : 
I  think  so  too  ;  for  never  goz'd  the  monn 
Upon  the  water  as  he'll  stand,  and  read, 
Aa  'twere,  my  dauirhter's  eyes :  and,  to  bo  plain, 
I  think  there  is  not  half  a  kiss  to  choose 
Who  loves  another  best. 

PoL  She  dances  featly. 

flhep.  So  she  does  anything;  tlinn^h  I  report  it 
That  should  be  silent :  if  young  Doricles 
Do  light  Q|>on  her,  she  shall  bring  him  that 
"^^*  u.  -jt  dreams  ot 


WhiiSihen. 


Enler  a  Servant. 


Serv.  O  master,  if  yon  did  bnt  hear  the  pedler  at  tl» 
door,  you  would  never  dance  agma  after  a  tabor  and  J-Ujifl; 
no,  the  bagpipe  could  not  move  you:  he  sings  several 
tnnes  fester  than  you'll  tell  money ;  ho  utters  them  aa  b« 
had  eaten  ballads,  and  all  men's  ears  grew  to  his  tmies. 

Clo.  He  could  never  come  better:  he  shall  come  in:  I 
lore  a  baUad  but  even  too  well ;  if  it  be  doleful  mutter 
merrily  set  down,  or  a  very  pleasant  thing  indeed  and 
Bong  lamentably. 

Sp,rv.  He  hath  songs  for  man  or  tvomnn  of  all  titles ;  no 
milliner  can  so  fit  his  customers  with  gloves:  he  has  the 
prettiest  love-songs  for  maida ;  an  without  bawdry,  which  ia 
strange ;  with  such  delicate  burdens  of  dildoa  and  fadiagi, 
jump  Iter  and  thump  her;  aiid  where  some  stretch  mouth'4 
rascal  would,  as  it  were,  mean  mischief,  and  break  a  foul  ^p 
into  the  matter,  he  makes  the  maid  to  answer,  iVnooji,  iSt 
me  no  harm,  good  man,-  ]JiitH  him  oS,  tUghXa  bia.  wiA  I 
Wl'oop,  do  me  BO  liarm,  good  man. 

PoU  This  ia  a  brave  fdlow. 
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Clo,  Believe  me,  thou  talkest  of  an  admirable-conceited 
fellow.     Has  he  any  unbr;uded  wares? 

8erv\  He  hath  ribands  of  all  the  colours  i*  the  rainbow ; 
points  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in  Bohemia  can  learnedly 
nandle,  though  they  come  to  him  by  the  gross;  inkles, 
caddisses,  cambrics,  lawns :  why  he  sings  'em  over  as  they 
were  gods  or  goddesses ;  you  would  think  a  smock  were  a 
she-angel,  he  so  chants  to  the  sleeve-hand,  and  the  work 
about  the  square  on  *t. 

Clo,  Pr'yibhee,  bring  him  in;  and  let  him  approach 
singing. 

Per,  Forewarn  him  that  he  use  no  scurrilous  words  in 
his  tunes.  [Exit  Servant. 

Clo.  You  have  of  these  pedlers  that  have  more  in  'em 
than  you'd  think,  sister. 

Per.  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  think. 

Enter  Autolycus,  singing, 

liawn  as  white  as  driven  snow , 

Cyprus  black  as  e'er  was  crow ; 

Gloves  as  sweet  as  damask-roses ; 

Masks  for  faces  and  for  noses ; 

Buple-bracelet,  necklace  amber. 

Perfume  for  a  lady's  chamber; 

(k>Ulen  quoifs  ana  stomachers. 

For  my  lads  to  give  their  dears ; 

Pins  and  poking-sticks  of  steel, 

What  matds  lack  from  head  to  heel : 

Come  buy  of  me.  come :  come  buy,  come  buy; 

Buy,  lads,  or  else  your  lasses  cry : 

Come,  buy. 

Clo.  If  I  were  not  in  love  with  Mopsa,  thou  shouldst 
take  no  money  of  me ;  but  being  enthralled  as  I  am,  it  will 
also  be  the  bondage  of  certain  ribands  and  gloves. 

Mop.  I  was  promised  them  against  the  feast;  but  they 
eome  not  too  late  now. 

Dor.  He  hath  promised  you  more  than  that,  or  there  be 
liars. 

Mop.  He  hath  paid  you  all  he  promised  you:  may  be 
lie  has  paid  you  more, — ^which  will  shame  you  to  give  him 
again. 

Clo.  Is  there  no  manners  left  among  maids?  will  they 
wear  their  plackets  where  they  should  bear  their  fctces? 
Is  there  not  milking-time,  when  you  are  going  to  bed,  or 
kiln-hole,  to  whistle  off  these  secrets,  but  you  must  be 
tittle-tattling  before  all  our  guests?  'tis  well  they  are 
whisi>criDg.  Clamour  your  tongues,  and  not  a  wcnrd 
more. 
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JIfop.  I  have  done.  Come,  yun  promised  ma  a  tawiliy 
llkCB.  olid  a  pair  of  sweet  gloves 

Clo.  Have  I  not  tuld  tbee  how  I  waa  coamed  by  the 
way,  and  lost  all  my  n'.oney! 

AuC  And,  indeod,  sir,  there  are  cozeneru  abroad;  thero-  \ 
fore  it  behovea  man  to  be  wary. 

Clo.  Fear  not  thou,  man,  Uion  ahalt  lose  nothing  hope. 

Aut  I  hope  BO,  sir;  for  I  have  about  me  many  patceU  of  I 
charge. 

Clo.  What  haat  here!  balladsl 

:lfop.  Pray  now,  buy  some :  I  love  a  ballad  in  print  a- 
life  1  for  then  we  are  sure  they  are  true. 

AiO.  Here 'b  one  to  a  very  doletal  time.     Hnw  a  nsnrer'i 
wifewaa  brought  to  bud  of  twenty  miiney-bags  at  a  burden,  1 
and   how  ahe   longed   to    eat   alders'   beads   and    to^tda   1 
carbomuloeiL 

Mup.  la  it  tme,  think  youl 

.due.   Very  true ;  and  but  a  month  old. 

Dor.  BlcEB  me  from  marrying  a  uaurur  1 

Aui.  Here's  the  midwife's  nime  to't.  one  Mistress 
TalejKirtcr,  and  live  or  six  honest  wives  that  were  praauut 
Why  should  1  carry  Uea  ahroadi 

Mup.  Pray  you  now,  buy  it. 

Clo.  Coiuoon,  layitby;  tind  let's  first  Bee  mora  ballads; 
we'll  buy  the  other  things  auon. 

Atii,  Merc's  another  ballad.  Of  a  fish  that  appeared 
upon  the  ooast  on  Wednesday  the  fouraoora  of  Apnl,  forty 
tUousand  fathom  above  water,  and  laias  this  ballad  against 
the  hard  hearts  of  maids :  it  was  thought  she  was  a  woman, 
and  was  turned  into  a  cold  fish  for  she  would  nut  ezchantfe 
ileah  with  one  that  loved  her.  The  ballal  la  very  pilifid, 
and  as  true. 

Dor.  la  it  true  too,  think  yon? 

AuL  Five  justices'  hands  at  it;  and  witnesses  more 
than  my  pack  will  hold, 

Clo.  lay  it  by  too :  another. 

Aut,  This  is  a  merry  ballail ;  but  a  vuy  pretty  one. 

2fop,  Let 's  have  some  merry  ones. 

Atii.  Why,  this  is  a  poasing  merry  one,  and  goes  to  the  I 
tone  of  Turn  maidn  wooing  a  man:  there  's  scarce  a  maid  I 
westward  but  she  sings  it :  'tia  in  requpat,  1  can  tell  you. 

Mop.  We  can  both  shig  tt :  If  thou'lt  bear  a  part  thon 
ohalt  hear ;  'tis  in  three  parte. 

2)i!T.  We  had  the  time  on 't  a  month  ago. 

AuL   1  can  bear  my  part;  you  must  know 'tis  my  * 
l>auoQ .-  have  at  it  uith  yuu. 
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SONG. 

A,  Get  yon  hence,  for  I  must  go ; 
Where,  it  fits  not  you  to  know. 

D.  Whltlier.  M.  0,  whither?   J).  Wliither! 
M.  It  becomes  ttiy  oath  full  well. 
Thou  to  me  thy  secrets  tell : 
D.  Me  too,  let  me  go  thither. 

Jf.  Or  thou  go'st  to  tlie  grange  or  mill : 
i>.  If  to  either,  thou  dost  ill. 

A.  Neither     D.  What,  neither?   A.  Neither. 
D,  Thou  hast  sworn  my  love  to  he; 
M.  Thou  hast  sworn  it  moi*e  to  me ; 

Then,  whither  go'st?— say,  whither? 

Clo,  We'll  have  this  song  out  anon  by  ourselves;  my 
father  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  sad  talk,  and  we'll  not 
trouble  them. — ^Uome,  bring  away  thy  pack  after  me. — 
Wenches,  I'll  buy  for  you  both: — ^redler,  let's  have  the  lirst 
choice. — ^Follow  me,  girls. 

AiU.  And  you  shafi  pay  well  for  'em*  [Aside, 

Will  yon  buy  any  tape^ 

Or  lace  for  your  cape. 
My  dainty  duck,  my  dear-a? 

Any  silk,  any  thread, 

Any  toys  for  your  head. 
Of  the  new'st  and  fin'st,  fin'st  wear-a? 

Come  to  the  pedler ; 

Money  *b  a  meddler, 
That  doth  utter  all  men's  ware-a. 

[JUxeunt  Clown,  Aut.,  Dor.,  and  Mop. 

He-enter  Servant. 

Serv,  Master,  there  is  three  carters,  three  shepherds, 
three  neat-herds,  three  swine-herds,  that  have  made  them- 
selves all  men  of  hair;  they  call  themselves  saltiers:  and 
they  have  a  dance  which  the  wenches  say  is  a  gallimaufry 
of  gambols,  because  they  are  not  in 't ;  but  they  themselves 
are  o'  the  mind  (if  it  be  not  too  rough  for  some,  that  know 
little  but  bowling)  it  will  please  plentifully. 

Shep.  Away  I  we'll  none  on 't :  here  has  been  too  much 
homely  foolery  already. — I  know,  sir,  we  weary  you. 

PoL  Yon  weary  those  that  refresh  us :  pray,  let 's  see  these 
four  threes  of  herdsmen. 

Serv,  One  three  of  them,  by  their  own  report,  sir,  hath 
danced  before  the  kins ;  and  not  the  worst  of  the  three  but 
jumps  twelve  foot  and  a  half  by  the  squire. 

Shep.  Leave  your  prating:  since  these  good  men  are 
pleas^  let  them  come  in ;  but  quickly  now. 

Serv,  Why,  they  stay  at  door,  sir.  [ExH 
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Enter  Twelve  Rnrtios,  hofiii'd  like  f^atyri.      TTtei/  danre,     , 

Pol.   O  father,  you'll  know  more  of  tliat  hereafter. — 
la  it  not  too  far  gone! — 'Tis  time  to  part  theni.— 
He's   BUQlilo  and.   tells  mnch.      [J«iie.]— How  now, 

BhephenI ! 
Tour  heart  is  fall  of  aomething  that  doen  take 
Your  mind  from  feaating.     Sooth,  when  I  was  yonng. 
And  handed  love  as  you  do,  I  was  woot 
To  load  my  alie  with  knaok» :  I  would  haTe  ransadk*d 
The  pedler'a  silken  treasury,  and  hnve  pour'd  it 
To  her  aeceiitance  ;  you  have  let  him  go. 
And  nothing  martea  with  biio.     If  your  Imi 
Interpretation  should  a'buse,  and  caU  thia 
Your  lack  of  love  or  bounty,  you  wore  atraited 
For  a  reply,  at  loaat  if  you  make  a  cars 
Of  happy  holding  her. 

Flo.  Old  sir.  r  know 

She  prizes  not  such  trifles  as  thene  are  : 
The  gifts  she  looks  from  ms  are  pack'd  and  lock'd 
Up  in  my  heart ;  which  I  have  s^van  already, 
Bnt  not  deliver'd. — O,  hear  me  breathe  my  life 
Before  this  ancient  air,  who,  it  should  seem. 
Hath  Bometiitio  lov'd, — I  take  thy  hand  I  this  hand. 
As  eoft  as  dove's  down,  and  as  white  as  it. 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  fann'd  snow  tiiat'a  boltod 
By  the  northern  hlaats  twice  o'er. 

Pol.  What  follows  this!— 
How  prettily  the  young  swain  aeems  to  waah 
The  hand  was  fnir  before  I — I  have  put  you  out : 
But  to  your  protestation ;  let  me  hear 
What  you  profess. 

Sill.  Do,  and  be  witnoaa  to 't 

PoL  And  this  my  neighbour,  too  t 

Fin.  And  he,  and  mora 

Than  he,and  men, — the  earth,  the  heavens,  and  ail:— 
That.— were  I  crawn'd  the  moat  imperial  raoniirch. 
Thereof  most  worthy  ;  were  I  the  fairest  youth 
That  ever  made  eye  swerve ;  had  force  and  knowleilgs 
More  than  was  ever  man's, — I  winild  not  prize  tbem 
Without  her  love ;  for  her  employ  them  all ; 
Commend  them,  and  aondemn  them,  to  her  aervtoc^ 
Or  to  their  own  perdition. 

I'-jL  Fairly  offer'd. 

Cast.  Tlus  BhowH  a  wund  affeution. 
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SJiep,  But,  my  daughter. 

Say  you  the  like  to  him  ? 

Per.  ^  I  camiot  speak 

So  well,  nothing  bo  well ;  no,  nor  mean  better : 
By  the  i)attem  of  mine  own  thoughts  I  cut  out 
llie  purity  of  his. 

Shiep,  Take  hands,  a  bargain ! — 

And,  friends  unknown,  you  shall  bear  witness  to  *t : 
I  give  my  daughter  to  him,  and  will  make 
Her  portion  equal  his. 

Flo.  0,  that  must  be 

r  the  virtue  of  your  daughter:  one  being  dead, 
I  shall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  of  yet; 
Enough  then  for  your  wonder :  but  come  on. 
Contract  us  'fore  these  witnesses. 

Sfiep,  Come,  your  hand; — 

And,  daughter,  yours. 

PoL  Sofb^  swain,  awhile,  beseech  you; 

Have  you  a  &ther? 

Flo.  I  have ;  but  what  of  him  ? 

PoL  Knows  he  of  this  ? 

Flo.  He  neither  does  nor  shall. 

PoL  Methinks  a  father 
Is,  at  the  nuptial  of  his  son,  a  guest 
That  best  becomes  the  table.  Pray  you,  once  more; 
Is  not  your  father  grown  incapable 
Of  reasonable  affairs  ?  is  he  not  stupid 
With  age  and  altering  rheums?  can  he  speak?  hear? 
Know  man  from  man ?  dispute  his  own  estate? 
Lies  he  not  bed-rid  ?  and  again  does  nothing 
But  what  he  did  being  childish  ? 

Flo.  No,  good  sir ; 

He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  stren^h  indeed 
Than  most  have  of  his  age. 

PoL  By  my  white  beard. 

You  offer  him,  if  this  be  so,  a  wrong 
Something  untilial :  reason  my  son 
Should  choose  himself  a  wife ;  but  as  good  reason 
The  father, — ^all  whose  joy  is  nothing  else 
But  fair  posterity, — should  hold  some  counsel 
In  such  a  business. 

Flo.  I  yield  all  this ; 

But,  for  some  other  reasons,  my  grave  sir, 
Which  *tis  not  fit  you  know,  I  not  acquaint 
lAy  father  of  this  business. 

Ptd.  Let  him  kno^  't. 
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Flo,  Us  shall  DoL 

PoL  Pr'ytliee,  let  him. 

Flo,  No,  he  must  not. 

Shfp.  Let  him.  my  son :  lia  shall  not  need  to  j^riev^ 
At  knowing  of  tliy  ciioite. 

flo.  Come,  coma,  he  must  nol. — 

Mark  our  oontc&ct, 

I'uL  Mark  your  divorce,  young  rir. 

Whom  son  I  dare  not  call ;  thou  art  too  boss 
To  be  aukaowl edged :  thou  a  sceptre's  heir, 
That  thus  aSect'at  it  abecphook  [ — Thou  old  traitor, 
I  ajn  Borry  that,  by  bau^g  thee,  I  can  but 
Shorten  thy  life  one  week,  — And  thon,  &esh  piece 
Of  excellent  witchcraft,  who,  of  force,  mnsC  kaow 
The  royal  fool  thon  cop'et  with, — 

Shr^  0,  ray  heart ! 

Pa/.  I'll  have  thy  beauty  icratoh'd  with  hriera,  and  n 
More  homely  than  thy  Btate. — For  thee,  fond  boy, — 
If  I  may  ever  know  thou  dost  but  sigh 
That  thou  no  more  shalt  see  this  knack, — as  never 
1  mean  thou  sh[ilt,^we'll  bar  tboe  from  succestdun ; 
Not  hold  thee  of  out  blood,  no,  not  onr  Idn, 
Far  than  Deucalion  off,— mack  thon  my  words; 
Follow  us  to  the  court. — Thou  ohurl,  for  this  time. 
Though  full  of  OUT  disiJeaeure,  vet  we  free  thee 
From  the  <!ead  blow  of  it. — And  you,  euohantment, —  I 

Worthy  enough  a  herdsman ;  yea,  him  too 
That  makes  himself^  but  for  onr  honour  therein. 
Unworthy  thee. — if  ever  hoQceforth  thou 
These  rural  latches  to  his  entrance  open. 
Or  boon  liiB  body  more  with  thy  embrace*, 
I  will  devise  a  death  aa  cruel  for  thee 
As  tbau  art  tender  to't  [Ej^l 

Per.  Even  here  undone  1 

I  was  not  much  afeard :  for  once  or  twice 
I  wai  about  to  Bpeok,  ainl  tell  him  plainly 
The  eelf-same  sun  that  shines  upon  nis  court 
Hides  not  his  viaase  from  our  cottage,  but 
Looks  on  alike.— Wdl  't  please  you,  air,  be  gone  !  {To  Fwk 
I  told  you  what  would  come  of  tliisl    Beaceohyou, 
Of  your  own  state  take  core :  this  dream  of  mlue. 
Being  now  awake,  I'll  queen  it  no  inch  farther. 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

0am.  Why,  bow  now,  liitlierl 

BpL-ak  ere  thuu  die«t> 
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Ship,  I  cannot  speak,  nor  think, 

Kor  dare  to  know  that  which  I  know. — O,  sir, 

\To  Florizbl. 
You  have  nndone  a  man  of  fourscore-three. 
That  thought  to  fill  his  grave  in  quiet;  yea, 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  father  died. 
To  lie  close  by  his  honest  bones !  but  now 
Some  hangman  must  pub  on  my  shroud,  and  lay  me 
Where  no  priest  shovels  in  dust. — 0  cursed  wretch, 

[To  PERPfTA, 

That  kneVst  this  was  the  prince,  and  wouldst  adventure 

To  mingle  faith  with  him ! — Undone !  undone  1 

If  I  might  die  within  this  hour,  I  have  liv'd 

To  die  when  I  desire.  [ExU* 

Flo.  Why  look  you  so  upon  me  T 

I  am  but  sorry,  not  afeard ;  delayed. 
But  nothing  altered :  what  I  was,  I  am : 
More  straining  on  for  plucking  back ;  not  following 
My  leash  unwillingly. 

Cam.  Gracious,  my  lord, 

You  know  your  father's  temper :  at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  speech, — ^wnich  I  do  guess 
You  do  not  purpose  to  him ; — and  as  hardly 
Will  he  endure  your  sight  as  yet,- 1  fear : 
Then,  till  the  furv  of  his  higmiess  settle. 
Come  not  before  him. 

Flo.  I  not  purpose  it. 

I  think  Camillo  ? 

Cam,  Even  he,  my  lord. 

Per.  How  often  have  I  told  you  'twould  be  thus  t 
How  often  said  my  dignity  would  last 
But  till  'twere  known ! 

Flo.  It  cannot  fail  but  by 

Tlie  violation  of  my  faith ;  and  then 
Let  nature  crush  the  sides  o'  the  earth  together. 
And  mar  the  seeds  within ! — Lift  up  thy  U)ok8. — 
From  my  succession  wii)e  me,  father;  I 
Am  heir  to  my  affection. 

Cam,.  Be  advis'd. 

Flo.  I  am, — and  b^  my  fancy :  if  my  reason 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reason ; 
If  not,  my  senses,  better  pleas'd  with  madness, 
Bo  bid  it  welcome. 

Cam,  This  is  desperate,  sir. 

Flo.  So  call  it :  but  it  does  fulfil  my  vow; 
I  needs  must  think  it  honesty.    Camillu^ 


Not  for  Bohemin,  nor  the  pomp  thnt  may 

Be  thereat  glean'd;  for  all  tbe  bud  sees  ur 

llie  cloBe  earth  woniba,  or  the  profound  Beos  hida 

In  unknown  fathoms,  will  I  break  my  oath 

To  thia  my  fair  belov'd :  therefore,  I  pray  you. 

As  you  have  ever  heen  my  father's  houonr'd  frien^ 

When  he  ehsll  miss  me, — as,  in  faith,  I  moui  not 

To  see  him  any  more,— oast  your  good  couiueb 

Upon  his  padsion :  let  myself  and  fortune 

Tug  for  the  time  to  coma.    Thia  you  may  know. 

And  no  doliver,—!  am  pot  to  sea 

With  her,  whom  here  I  cannot  hold  on  ahore ; 

And,  most  oppfirtnne  to  our  need,  I  have 

A  vessel  rides  ^st  by,  Lut  not  prepor'd 

For  tMs  design.     What  course  I  mean  to  hold 

Shall  nothing  bcneQt  your  knowlod^  nor 

Concern  me  the  reporting. 

Ca-ai,  0,  my  lord, 

I  would  your  spirit  were  easier  for  advice, 
Or  atrouger  for  your  need. 

/7o.  Hark,  Perdita.—  [Taifa  hrr  nfide,  | 

I'll  hear  you  Ly  and  by.  [To  Cuui-IA 

Cam.  He  'a  irremovable, 

Easolv'd  for  flight.     Now  were  I  happy  if 
Hia  going  I  coidd  frame  to  serve  my  turn ; 
i^ave  bim  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  hononr; 
Purchaae  the  sight  again  of  dear  Sioilia,' 
And  that  unbapiiy  hiujj,  my  master,  whom 
I  so  much  thirst  to  see. 

Flo.  Now,  good  Camillo, 

I  am  ao  fraught  with  curious  business  that 
I  leave  out  ceremony.  lOoing, 

Cain.  Sir,  I  tliiuk 

You  have  heard  of  my  poor  services,  i'  the  love 
That  I  have  borne  your  fether! 

Flo.  Very  nobly 

Have  you  deseiVd :  it  is  my  father's  music 
To  speak  your  deeds ;  not  little  of  hia  cara 
To  b^va  them  recompeus'd  as  thought  on. 

Cain.  Well,  my  lord. 

If  you  may  please  to  think  I  love  the  king. 
And,  through  him,  what  is  nearest  to  him,  which  ia 
Your  gracious  self,  embraos  but  my  direction, — 
tf  your  more  ponderous  and  settled  project 
May  Hulfer  alteration,— on  mine  honour 
I'll  poiut  you  where  you  shall  have  such  recuving 
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As  shall  become  yonr  higlmess ;  where  you  may 

Ibijoy  your  mistress, — ^from  the  whom,  I  see, 

There 's  no  disjunction  to  be  made,  but  by, 

As  heavens  forefend  I  your  ruin, — ^marry  her ; 

And, — ^with  my  l»est  endeavouis  in  your  absence,— 

Your  dkcontenting  father  strive  to  qualify, 

And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 
Flo,  How,  Camillo, 

May  this,  almost  a  miracle,  be  done  ? 

That  I  may  call  thee  something  more  than  man. 

And,  after  that,  trust  to  thee. 
Cam,  Have  you  thought  on 

A  place  whereto  you'U  go  T 
Flo,  Not  any  yet : 

But  as  the  unthought-on  accident  is  guilty 

To  what  we  wildly  do ;  so  we  profess 
Ourselves  to  be  the  slaves  of  chance,  and  Hies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam,  Then  list  to  me : 

This  follows, — if  you  will  not  change  your  purpose, 
But  undergo  this  flight, — ^make  for  Sicilia ; 
And  there  present  yourself  and  your  fair  princess. 
For  so,  I  see,  she  must  be, — ^"fore  Leontes: 
She  shall  be  habited  as  it  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.     Methinks  I  see 
Leontes  opening  his  free  arms,  and  weeping 
His  welcomes  forth ;  asks  thee,  the  son,  forgiveness. 
As  'twere  T  the  father's  person ;  kisses  the  hands 
Of  your  fresh  princess;  o'er  and  o'er  divides  him 
'Twixt  his  unkindness  and  his  kindness, — the  one 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow 
Faster  than  thought  or  time. 

Flo.  Worthy  CamiUo, 

What  colour  for  my  visitatic  n  shall  X 
Hold  up  before  him  ? 

CaTii,  Sent  by  the  king  your  father 

To  greet  him  and  to  cive  him  comforte.     Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him,  with 
What  you,  as  from  your  father,  shall  deliver, 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  I'll  write  you  down ; 
The  which  shall  point  you  forth  at  every  sitting, 
What  you  must  say ;  that  he  shall  not  perceive 
But  that  vou  have  your  father's  bosom  there, 
And  speak  his  very  boart. 

Flo,  1  am  bound  to  ^oai 

There  is  some  sap  in  this. 
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-e  pronuauui 


Com.  A  cooraH  e 

Thau  &  wild  dedicatioa  of  youraelve 
To  unpath'd  waters,  undreoni'd  shores,  most  cartain 
Tu  misortoa  enougli ;  no  hope  to  help  you ; 
Bat,  OH  you  slmke  off  one,  to  tuke  another: 
Notjiiag  BO  certain  as  yonr  anchors ;  vho 
lUt  theu"  boEt  office  if  Ihey  cmi  but  stay  ynu 
^Vliere  you'll  l>e  loatli  to  be :  bo^es,  you  know 
Prosperity'B  the  very  bond  of  lova. 
Whose  frsab  conipleKion  and  whose  heart  toacthor 
AlUiotion  alters. 

Pfr.  One  of  these  ia  true : 

I  thjok  affliction  luay  subdue  the  cheek. 


llut. 


t  take  in  the  a. 


Yea,  say  you  ao  T 
There  shall    not^  at   yoor   father's    house,    these   i 

Be  bom  another  si 

F/o. 
She  is       " 
She  is  i'  the  rear  'our  birth. 

Cam,  I  cannot  say  'tis  pity 

She  hwks  iiiBtmctious;  for  she  seems  a  mistresa 
To  moat  that  teach. 

Per.  Your  pardon,  sir,  for  this ; 

m  blush  you  thacks. 

Fio.  Mv  prettieHt  Perdita! — 
But,  0,  the  thorus  wo  stuud  upon !— Camillo, — 
Preserver  of  my  father,  now  of  me ; 
The  medicine  w  onr  house !— how  bIibU  we  dot 
We  are  not  fumish'd  like  Bohemia's  » 
Hoe  shall  appear  in  Sioilia. 

fJaia,  My  lord. 

Fear  none  of  this:  I  think  youknowmy  fortnnet'" 
Do  all  lie  there:  it  sliall  he  ao  my  care  * 

To  have  you  royally  appointeil  as  if 
The  scene  you  play  were  mijie.     Por  inatonoa,  or. 
That  you  may  know  you  shall  not  want, — one  woril. 

I'J'iKy  talk  atidt,   i 

Bf.-enitr  Autoi.tciJ8. 
AjU.  Hb,  hal  what  a  fuol  Honesty  isl  and  Trust,  1 
■worn  brother,  a  very  simple  gentleman!  I  have  sold  all  TD 
trumpery ;  not  a  counterfeit  stone,  not  a  riband,  eUi 
pomander,  broooh,  tabiu-book,  ballad,  knife,  tajie,  glm 
-'  w-ti^  bracelet,  hom-ciuti,  to  keep  my  pack  Irom  fr  '' 
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■■■  .1  ■   ■  I  I         ■       ^^M^^        »  I  ■■■■■■  I    «     ■  I  I  ■■  ■       I  I  I  ■  I.       ■  ■      ■■■     ■  .  , 

—they  throne  who  should  buy  first,  as  if  my  trinkets  had 
been  nsJlowed,  and  brought  a  benediction  to  the  buyer:  by 
which  means  I  saw  whose  purse  was  best  in  picture ;  and 
what  I  saw,  to  my  cood  use  I  remembered.  My  clown 
(who  wants  but  something  to  be  a  reasonable  man)  grew  so 
in  love  with  the  weoches'  song  that  he  would  not  stir  his 
pettitoes  till  he  had  both  tune  and  words ;  which  so  drew  the 
rest  of  the  herd  to  me,  that  all  their  oiixer  senses  stuck  in 
ears :  you  might  have  pinched  a  placket, — it  was  senseless ; 
'twas  nothing  to  geld  a  codpiece  of  a  purse ;  I  would  have 
filed  keys.on  tiiat  hung  in  chains:  no  hearing,  no  feeling, 
but  my  sir's  song,  and  admiring  the  nothing  of  it.  So 
that,  in  this  time  of  lethargy,  I  picked  and  cut  most  of 
their  festival  purses;  and  had  not  the  old  man  come  in 
with  a  whoobub  against  his  daughter  and  the  king's  son, 
and^  scared  my  choughs  from  the  chaf^  I  had  not  left  a 
purse  alive  in  the  whole  army. 

[Cam.,  Flo.,  and  Per.  eomefonoard. 

Cam,  Nay,  but  my  letters,  by  this  means  being  there 
So  soon  as  you  arrive,  shall  clear  that  doubt. 

Flo,  And  those  tliat  you'll  procure  from  king  Leontes,— 

Cam,  Shall  satisfy  your  fatner. 

Per,  Happy  be  you ! 

AH  that  you  speak  shows  fair. 

Caw^  Who  have  we  here? — 

{Seeing  Autolycus. 
Well  make  an  instrument  of  this;  omit 
Notliing  may  give  us  aid. 

AuL  II  they  have  overheard  me  now, — ^why,  hanging. 

[Aside. 

Cam,  How  now,  good  fellow!  why  shakest  thou  so? 
Fear  not,  man ;  here  b  no  harm  intended  to  thee. 

AuL  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir. 

Cam,  Why,  be  so  still ;  here 's  nobody  will  steal  that  from 
fhee :  yet,  for  the  outside  of  thy  poverty,  we  must  make  an 
exchange;  therefore,  disease  thee  instantly, — ^thou  must 
think  uiere's  a  necessity  in't, — ^and  change  garments  with 
this  gentleman :  though  the  pennyworth  on  nis  side  be  the 
worst,  yet  hold  thee,  there 's  some  boot.        [CHving  money, 

AiiL  1  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir: — I  know  ye  well  enough. 

[Aside, 

Cam.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  despatch:  the  gentleman  is  half- 
flayed  already. 

Aut  Are  you  in  earnest,  sir? — I  smell  the  triok  on  \ — 

[Aside, 

Fh,  Despatch^  I  pr'^i^hee. 

VOL.  IL  2  L 
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Aid.   Indeed,    1  linve  had  csjucat;    but  I  c 
oonBcicnce  take  it. 

Cam.   Uubuckle,  unbuckle. — 

[Flo.  and  Autol.  exchange  garmenUtM 
Fortonnte  mistress, — let  my  propbecy 
Come  home  to  you ! — you  must  retire  ycnraelt 
lut«  some  covert ;  take  your  Bweetheart'e  hat, 
And  pluck  it  o'er  your  brows;  mufflo  vour  fwse; 
Uismautle  you ;  aiid,  as  yon  con,  dialiken 
Tba  tnith  of  your  own  Beemin^ ;  that  yoo  may,— 
For  I  do  fear  eyes  over, — to  slupboard 
Get  tnuioBcried. 

Per.  I  soe  ike  play  bo  lies 

Tliat  I  mnst  bear  a  part. 

Cam.  No  remedy. — 

Eure  you  done  tberet 


t  my  fethor, 
[Oiving  it 


Should  I  now  mee 
He  would  not  call  me  son. 

Cam,  Nay,  you  Bh;ill  have  no  hat  — 
Come,  liuly,  come. — Farewell,  my  friend. 

Jul.  Adien,  air. 

Flo.  O  PerditO,  what  have  we  twun  forgott 
Pray  yon,  a,  worf.  [  T/ivg  wax 

Cam.  What  I  do  neitt,  shall  he  to  tell  the  king      [At 
Of  this  escape,  and  whither  they  are  bound ; 
Wberain.  my  hope  is,  I  sliall  so  prevod 
To  force  bhn  after :  in  whose  iwropany 
I  sball  review  Sicilia;  for  whose  sight 
1  have  a  woman's  longing. 

Flo.  Fortune  speed  us  1— 

Thus  we  set  on,  Camillo,  to  the  sea-side. 

Com.  The  swifter  speed  the  hattar. 

{ET£ital  FloR-,  Pke..  and  Cam. 

Avi.  lunderatand  the  business, — I  hear  it:  to  have  an 
open  ear.  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimble  hand,  is  necestuuy  for  a 
cut-purse;  a  good  nose  is  requisite  also,  to  suiell  out  work 
for  the  other  souses.  I  see  this  is  the  time  that  the  unjust 
man  doth  thrive.  What  an  exchange  had  this  been  with- 
out booti  what  B  boot  is  here  with  this  GKuhangeT  Sunv 
the  gods  do  this  year  connive  at  us,  and  we  may  do 
anything  eiteniixire.  The  jirinca  himself  is  abont  a  piece 
of  iniquity, — stealing  away  iroia  his  father  with  bis  clog  at 
bis  heels ;  if  I  thought  it  were  a  piece  of  honesty  to  a». 
quaint  the  kiug  withal,  I  would,  uot  do't:  I  holn  it  th« 
more  knavery  to  conceal  it;  and  t£er 
Biy  proteasioo. 
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Me -enter  Clown  and  Shepherd. 

Atdde,  aside; — ^here  is  more  matter  for  a  hot  brain:  every 
lane*s  end,  every  shop,  church,  session,  hanging,  yieldis 
a  careful  man  work. 

Clo,  See,  see ;  what  a  man  you  are  now !  There  is  no 
other  way  but  to  tell  the  king  she  *s  a  changeling,  and  none 
of  your  flesh  and  blood. 

S/iep.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Clo,  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Shep.  Go  to  then. 

Clo,  She  being  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood,  your  flesh 
and  blood  has  not  ofliended  the  king;  and  so  your  flesh 
and  blood  is  not  to  be  pimished  by  him.  Show  those 
things  you  found  about  her;  those  secret  things, — all  but 
what  sne  has  with  her:  this  being  done,  let  the  law  go 
whistle ;  I  warrant  you. 

Shep,  I  wiU  tell  the  king  all,  every  word, — yea,  and  his 
son's  pranks  too ;  who,  I  may  say,  is  no  honest  man  neither 
to  his  father  nor  to  me,  to  go  about  to  make  me  the  king's 
brother-in-law. 

Clo,  Indeed,  brother-in-law  was  the  furthest  off  you 
could  have  been  to  him ;  aud  then  your  blood  had  been  the 
dearer  by  I  know  how  much  an  oimce. 

Aut.  Very  wisely,  puppies !  [Aside, 

Shep,  Well,  let  us  to  the  king:  there  is  that  in  this 
fardel  will  make  him  scratch  his  beard ! 

AuL  1  know  not  what  impediment  this  complaint  may 
be  to  the  flight  of  my  master.  [Aside. 

Clo.  Pray  heartily  he  be  at  'palace. 

A  ut.  Though  I  am  not  naturally  honest,  I  am  so  some- 
times by  chance.  Let  me  pocket  up  my  T)edler's  excrement. 
[A  aide,  and  takes  off  his  false  beard,] — How  now,  rustics! 
whither  are  you  bound? 

Shep,  To  the  palace,  an  it  like  your  worship. 

A  uL  Your  affairs  there,  what,  with  whom,  the  condition 
of  that  fardel,  the  place  of  your  dwelling,  your  names,  your 
ages,  of  what  having,  breeding,  and  anything  that  is  fitting 
to  be  known?  discover. 

Clo,  We  are  but  plain  fellows,  sir. 

AtiL  A  lie;  you  are  rough  and  hairy.  Let  me  have  no 
h'^S »  ^^  becomes  none  but  tradesmen,  and  they  often  give 
us  soldiers  the  lie :  but  we  pay  them  for  it  with  stara])ed 
coin,  not  stabbing  steel ;  therefore  they  do  not  give  us  the  lie. 

Clo,  Your  worship  had  like  to  have  given  us  one,  if  you 
had  not  taken  yourself  with  the  manner. 
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Sliep.  Are  yon  a  courtier,  an 't  like  you,  sir! 

AiLt.  Whether  it  like  me  or  no,  I  nm  a  courtier, 
thou  not  the  air  of  the  court  in  these  enfoldiogs?  hath  ni 
my  gait  in  it  the  measure  of  the  courti  receives  not  thy 
nose  conrt-odour  irma  ine?  reflect  I  not  on  thy  batwneaa 
Cinirt- contempt?  Thiiikest  thou,  for  that  I  insinuate,  or 
tuEe  from  thee  thy  biiBinesa,  I  am  therefore  no  courtier?  I 
am  courtier  cap-a-pS  ;  Bud  one  that  will  either  push  n  . 
or  pltiuk  back  thy  niuineas  there:  whereupoa  I  couunauil ■ 
thee  to  open  thy  atfajr. 

Skep.  My  business,  sir,  Is  to  the  kinc;. 

AuL  ffha.il  aiivocate  host  thou  to  hituT 

5Aep.   1  know  not,  an  't  like  you. 

Clo.  Advocate  's  the  court-word  for  a  pheasant:  »kj  y 

SItep.  None,  sir;  I  hare  do  pheaaant,  cock  nor  hen. 

Aut.  How  blese'd  are  ws  that  are  not  simple  meu  1 
Yet  nature  iiiiglit  have  made  me  as  tliose  are, 
Tlicrefore  1  win  not  disilain. 

Cla.  This  catmot  bo  but  a  great  courtier. 

Slifp.  His  ganneiits  are  rich,  but  he  wears  them  not 
handsomely. 

C'io.  He  seems  to  be  the  more  noble  in  being  fantastical : 
Bgi'catnian,  I'llwarrant;  I  know  by  the  piohmg  on 's  teeth. 

Aiit.  The  fardel  there!  what  'a  i'  the  fardel? 
Wherefore  that  bon  t 

Sliep.  Sir,  there  liea  such  eecreta  in  thia  fardel  and  box,  J 
which  none  must  know  but  the  king;  and  which  he  ahull  I 
know  within  this  hour,  if  I  may  come  to  the  speech  of  hinu  I 

A-ai.  Age,  Hon  hast  lost  thy  labour. 

Shep.  Why,  sir? 

Aut.  The  ^ng  is  not  at  the  jialace ;  he  isgone  aboanl  a 
new  ship  to  purge  meiaoeholy  and  air  himaelfi  for,  if 
thon  beest  cajiable  of  things  serious,  thou  must  know  the 
ting  ia  full  of  grief 

Shfp.  So  'tis  said,  sir, — about  his  son,  tlxal  should  have 
niarried  a  shepherd's  datighter. 

Aut.  If  that  shepherd  be  not  in  hand-fast,  let  him  fly: 
the  curses  he  ahall  have,  the  tortures  he  shall  feel,  will 
break  the  hack  of  man,  the  heart  of  monster. 

Cla.  Think  yon  so,  air? 

AmI.  Not  he  alone  shall  snfFer  what  wit  cae  make  heavjr 
»nii  TcngeonCB  bitter ;  but  those  that  are  germane  to  him, 
though  removed  tifty  times,  shall  nil  oome  under  the  baog- 
iii.in :  whii'h.  thoncb  it  lie  great  pity,  yet  it  ia  Beoe"  "  " 
Au  old  sheep-whistling  rogue;  a  rmu-teuiler,  tu  offer  t( 
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his  daughter  come  into  grace!  Some  say  he  shall  be 
stoned;  but  that  death  is  too  soft  for  him,  say  I.  Draw 
our  throne  into  a  sheep-cote ! — aU  deaths  are  too  few,  the 
■harpest  too  easy. 

Cto,  Has  the  old  man  e'er  a  son,  sir,  do  yon  hear,  an  'i 
like  you,  sir? 

AtU.  He  has  a  son, — who  shall  be  flayed  alive;  then 
"nointed  over  with  honey,  set  on  the  head  of  a  wasp's  nest ; 
then  stand  till  he  be  three  (quarters  and  a  dram  dead ;  then 
recovered  again  with  aqua-vitsa,  or  some  other  hot  infusion ; 
then,  raw  as  he  is,  and  in  the  hottest  day  prognostication 
proclaims,  shall  he  be  set  against  a  brick- wall,  the  sun  look> 
ing  with  a  southward  eye  ujionhim, — ^where  he  is  to  behold 
him  with  flies  blown  to  death.  But  what  talk  we  of  these 
traitorly  rascals,  whose  miseries  are  to  be  smiled  at,  their 
offences  being  so  capital?  Tell  me, — for  you  seem  to  be 
honest  plain  men, — ^what  have  you  to  the  king:  l)eing 
something  gently  considered,  I'll  bring  you  where  he  is 
aboard,  teuder  your  persons  to  his  x>resence,  whisper  him 
in  your  behalf s ;  aud  if  it  be  in  man  besides  the  king  to 
effect  your  suits,  here  is  man  shall  do  it. 

Clo:  He  seems  to  be  of  great  authority :  close  with  him, 
give  him  gold ;  and  though  authority  be  a  stubborn  bear, 
yet  he  is  offc  led  by  the  nose  with  gold :  show  the  inside  of 
your  purse  to  the  outside  of  his  hand,  and  no  more  ado. 
Kemember, — stoned,  and  flayed  alive. 

Shep,  An't  please  you,  sir,  to  undertake  the  business 
for  us,  here  is  tnat  gold  I  have :  I'll  make  it  as  much  more, 
and  leave  this  young  man  in  pawn  till  I  bring  it  you. 

Aut,  After  I  have  done  whiEkt  I  promised? 

Shep,  Ay,  sir. 

Aut,  Wdl,  give  me  the  moiety. — ^Are  you  a  party  in  this 
business? 

Clo,  In  some  sort,  sir :  but  though  my  case  be  a  pitiful 
one,  I  hope  I  shall  not  be  flayed  out  of  it. 

Aut,  O,  that's  the  case  of  the  shepherd's  son.  Hang 
him,  he'll  be  made  an  example ! 

Clo,  Comfort,  good  comfort !  We  must  to  the  kio^,  and 
show  our  strange  sights :  he  must  know  'tis  none  of  your 
daughter  nor  my  sister;  we  are  gone  else.  Sir,  I  will  give 
you  as  much  as  this  old  man  does,  when  the  business  is 
performed;  and  remain,  as  he  says,  your  pawn  till  it  be 
brought  you. 

Aut,  i  will  trust  you.  Walk  before  toward  the  sea-side ; 
|0  on  the  right-hand :  I  will  but  look  upon  the  hedge,  and 
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Clo.  We  are  blessed  in  tiiis  man,  aa  I  maj  »l 
blessed. 

Shep,  Let 's  before,  aa  he  bids  qb  ;  be  was  provided  b 
do  lis  good.  lExeunt  Sheplierd  ajid  Clown. 

AuL  If  I  had  a  mind  to  be  honest,  I  see  ForCuns  would 
not  BuSer  me :  she  drops  booties  in  my  mouth.  I  am 
CDDHed  now  with  a  double  occasion, — gold,  and  a  meana 
to  do  the  prince  my  maat«r  good ;  which  who  knows  bow 
that  may  turn  back  to  my  odvancement!  I  will  brins  these 
two  molea,  these  blind  ones,  almard  him:  if  he  think  it  lit 
to  shore  them  aguLD,  and  that  the  complaint  they  bare  to 
the  king  concenia  him  nothing,  let  him  call  me  rogue  fnr 
beii^  so  far  officious ;  for  I  am  proof  Sigainst  that  title, 
and  what  shame  else  bclonga  t6'L  To  him  will  1  present 
them :  there  may  be  matter  lu  it.  IEjA, 


SCENE  I— SiciLiA.     A  Boom  in  the  Palace  q/'LEOtrrra. 
Enter  LEo^'TEa,  Clbombkes,  Dion,  Faduma,  and  others 

Clfo.  air,  ynil  have  done  aoough,  and  have  perfon 
A  saiiit-like  sorrow ;  no  fault  could  you  make, 
Whicii  you  have  not  redeem'd ;  Indeed,  iwuil  down 
More  penitence  than  done  trespass:  at  the  last, 
Do  as  the  beaveus  have  done,  forget  your  evil; 
With  them,  forgire  youraelE 

LeoTi.  Whilst  I  remember 

Her  and  her  virtnes,  I  cannot  forget 
My  bleniiahes  in  tbem ;  and  so  still  think  of 
The  wrong  I  did  myself;  which  was  so  mnch 
That  ht>irtesa  it  hath  made  my  kingdom,  anil 
VeBtniy'd  tlie  aweet'st  compauiou  that  e'er  man 
lireil  his  hopes  oat  of. . 

PauL  Tme,  too  tra^  my  lord ; 

If^  Due  by  one,  you  wedded  all  the  world, 
Or  from  the  all  that  are  took  something  good, 
To  make  a  perfect  woman,  she  you  kilfd 
Would  be  nnparollerd. 

Lton.  I  think  ea— Kill'd ! 


fioiely,  to  eity  1  did :  . 


:  but  then  stiik'st  me 


RCBNE  I.  THE  WINTER'S  TALE.  619 

Upon  thy  tongue  as  in  my  thought :  now,  good  now, 
Say  so  but  seldom. 

Cleo.  Not  at  aU,  good  lady ; 

Tou  might  have  spoken  a  thousand  things  that  would 
Have  done  the  time  more  benefit,  and  grac'd 
Your  kindness  better. 

PauL  You  are  one  of  those 

Would  have  him  wed  again. 

Dhn.  If  you  would  not  so, 

You  pity  not  the  state,  nor  the  remembrance 
Of  his  most  sovereign  name ;  consider  little 
What  dangers,  by  his  highness'  faO  of  issue, 
May  drop  upon  ms  kingdom,  and  devour 
Incertain  lookers-on.     What  were  more  holy 
Than  to  rejoice  the  former  queen  is  well? 
What  holier  than, — ^for  royalty's  repair, 
For  present  comfort,  and  for  fixture  good, — 
To  bless  the  bed  of  majesty  again 
With  a  sweet  fellow  to 't? 

PauL  There  is  none  worthy, 

Bespecting  her  that 's  gone.    Besides,  the  gods 
Will  have  ftilfill'd  their  secret  purposes  : 
For  has  not  the  divine  Apollo  saic^ 
Is 't  not  the  tenor  of  his  oracle, 
That  king  Leontes  shall  not  have  an  heir 
TiU  his  lost  child  be  found?  which  that  it  ahall, 
Is  all  as  monstrous  to  our  human  reason 
As  my  Antigonus  to  break  his  grave. 
And  come  again  to  me ;  who,  on  my  life. 
Did  perish  with  the  infant.    'Tis  your  counsel 
My  lord  should  to  the  heavens  be  contrary. 
Oppose  against  their  wills. — Care  not  for  issue ; 

[To  LEdrrsSi 
The  crown  will  find  an  heir :  great  Alexander 
Leffc  his  to  the  worthiest ;  so  his  successor 
Was  like  to  be  the  best. 

Leon,  Good  Paulina, — 

Who  hast  the  memory  of  Hermione, 
I  know,  in  honour, — 0,  that  ever  I 
Had  squar'd  me  to  thy  counsel ! — then,  even  now, 
I  might  have  look'd  upon  my  queen's  fiill  eyes ; 
Have  taken  treasure  from  her  lips, — 

Paul.  And  left  them 

More  rich  for  what  they  yielded. 

LeotL  Thou  speak'st  truth. 

No  more  such  wives;  therefore,  no  wife :  ope  worsen 
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And  better  us'd,  wDittd  make  hei*  salnteil  ajin*- 
A™n  poBsesB  her  corpse ;  and,  ou  thia  Htage,— 
Where  we  oirend  her  qo»",— npi^ear,  wjul-vesed, 
Aiid  hegin,   Whytoiai:? 

PauL  Had  sLe  Buch  power. 

She  liad  Just  causs. 

Lean.  SIio  had;  and  would  incense  ma 

To  murder  her  I  married. 

PauL  I  should  so. 

Were  1  the  ctoat  that  walk'd,  I'd  bid  yoa  mRrk 
Her  eye,  and  toll  roe  for  what  doll  part  in 't 
Yoa  chose  her :  then  I'd  shriek,  that  even  your  ean 
Sbcmld  rift  to  hear  me ;  and  the  words  Chat  foUoiw'il 
Should  be,  Semember  mine! 

Leon,  Stars,  atira, 

And  all  eyes  else  dead  coalB  I — fear  thon  no  wife  j 
m  have  BO  wife,  Paulina. 

PaTil  Will  you  Bwear 

"Sever  to  many  but  by  my  free  leave! 

ieon.  Never,  Paulina;  so  be  bleas'd  my  epirit? 

Paid.  Then,  good  my  lords,  bear  witness  to  his  oatlb 

Clfo.  You  tempt  him  over-maoh. 

PauK  TTnlesB  another. 

As  like  Ilermione  as  is  her  picture, 
Aflrout  his  eye. 

CUo.  Good  madam, — 

PauL  I  hare  done. 

Yet,  if  my  Inrd  will  many,— if  yon  will,  air, 
Ko  remedy,  but  yon  will, — give  me  the  office 
To  choose  yon  a  queen :  she  shall  not  lie  so  young 
As  was  your  former ;  but  she  shall  be  such 
As,  walk'd  your  lirst  queen's  ghost,'  it  should  take  joy 
To  see  her  in  your  arms. 

Leon.  My  truB  Paulina, 

We  shall  not  marry  till  then  bidd'st  us, 

PaiLU  That 

Shall  be,  when  your  first  queen's  agiuo  in  breath; 
Never  till  then. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 
Ooit  One  that  gives  out  himself  Prince  Florixel, 
Bon  of  Folixenes,  vrith  his  vrinceas, — she 
The  fairest  I  have  yet  beheld. — desires  anceai 
To  your  high  presence. 

eon.  What  with  him!  he  cornea  m ' 

B  to  his  father's  greatness:  his  aj^iioacli. 
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So  ont  of  circumstance  and  sndden,  tells  us 
'TIS  not  a  visitation  fram'd,  but  forced 
By  need  and  accident.     What  train? 

GenL  But  few, 

And  those  but  mean. 

Leon.  His  princess,  say  you,  with  him? 

OerU,  Ay;  the  most  peerless  piece  of  earth,  I  think. 
That  e*er  the  sun  shone  bright  on. 

PatU.  0  Hermione, 

As  every  present  time  doth  boast  itself 
Above  a  better  gone,  so  must  thy  grave 
Give  wa^  to  wlmt's  seen  now.     Sir,  you  yourself 
Have  said  and  writ  so, — but  your  writing  now 
Is  colder  than  that  theme,— ^Ae  had  not  been, 
Nor  was  not  to  be  equaUPd; — thus  your  verse 
Flowed  with  her  beauty  once;  'tis  shrewdly  ebb'd. 
To  say  you  have  seen  a  better. 

OenU  Pardon,  madam: 

The  one  I  have  almost  forgot ; — ^your  pardon ; —  • 
The  other,  when  she  has  obtain'd  your  eye, 
Will  have  your  tongue  too.    This  is  a  creature, 
Would  she  begin  a  sect,  might  quench  the  zeal 
Of  all  professors  else ;  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  follow. 

Paul  How !  not  women? 

Oent,  Women  will  love  her,  that  she  is  a  woman 
More  worth  than  any  man ;  men,  that  she  is 
The  rarest  of  all  women. 

Leon,  Gro,  Cleomenes; 

Yourself,  assisted  with  your  honoured  friends. 
Bring  them  to  our  embracement.— Still,  'tis  strange 

[Exeunt  Cleg.,  Lords,  avid  Gentk 
He  thus  should  steal  upon  us. 

PauL  "Had  our  prince, — 

Jewel  of  children, — seen  this  hour,  he  had  pair'd 
Well  with  this  lord :  there  was  not  full  a  month 
Between  their  births. 

Leon.  Pr'ythee,  no  more ;  cease ;  thou  know'st 
He  dies  to  me  again  when  talk'd  of :  sure. 
When  I  shall  see  this  gentleman,  thy  si^eeches 
Will  bring  me  to  consider  that  which  may 
Unfumish  me  of  reason. — ^They  are  come. — 

Re-enter  Cleomenks,  with  Florizkl,  Pbkuita, 
and  Attendants. 

Your  mother  waa  most  true  to  wedlock,  pnnce; 
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For  she  <lid  print  jour  royal  fother  off, 
Conceiving  yon :  were  I  but  twenty-one. 
Your  fathers  image  ia  so  hit  in  you, 
His  very  air,  that  I  should  call  yon  brother. 
As  I  dill  him,  and  ^ak  of  something  wildly 
Sy  na  pcrform'd  before.      Moat  dearly  weti^me  t 
And  yonr  Mr  princesa, — goddess !— O,  alaa ! 
I  lost  a  couple  thai  'twixt  heaven  and  earth 
Might  thna  have  stood,  begetting  wonder,  aa 
Yon,  ^aciouE  coujile,  do  t  and  then  I  lost, — 
All  mine  own  folly, — the  society. 
Amity  too,  of  your  bravB  father,  whom, 
lliough  b^riog  nuBery.  I  deso^  mj  life 
Once  more  to  look  on  hJin. 

Flo.  ByhUcorawaud 

Have  I  here  touch'd  Sicilia,  and  from  him 
Give  yon  all  greetings  that  a  king,  at  friend, 
Can  send  his  bnit}ier :  and  but  inJirmity, — 
Whiuh  waits  upon  wnm  times, — hath  something  seiz'd 
Ilia  wisli'il  abihty,  he  hail  himself 
The  laods  and  waters  'twixt  your  throoe  and  hia 
Meaaiir'd,  to  look  upon  you,  whom  he  loves, — 
He  bade  me  say  so, — more  than  all  the  sceptres. 
And  those  that  bear  them,  hving. 

Leon.  0  my  brother, — 

GSflod  geutlemsD ! — the  wrongs  I  have  done  thoe  stir 
Afresh  withiu  roe ;  nnd  these  thy  offices, 
So  rarely  kind,  ore  as  interpreters 
Of  my  behind-hand  slackness  1 — Welcome  hither. 
As  is  the  spiring  to  the  earth.     And  hath  he  too 
E>mos'd  this  paragon  to  the  fearfid  unac^ — 
At  least  ongnntlo,— of  the  dreadful  Neptune, 
To  greet  a  man  oot  worth  her  [larus,  muuh  less 
The  adventure  of  her  person! 

Flo.  Good,  my  lord. 

She  came  &om  Libya. 

Leoa,  Where  the  warlike  Smalus, 

^'hat  noble  houour'd  lord,  is  fear'd  and  lov'd? 

Flo.    Most  royal  sir,   from    thence;    &om  him  whoa 
daughter 
His  tears  procluim'd  his  tiaitinc  with  herr  thonce,^ 
A  prosperous  south  wind  frieudly, — we  have  croaa'd. 
To  execute  the  char^  my  father  gave  me 
For  visiting  your  hi^Weas :  my  best  train 
I  have  from  your  Sii^iliaji  shores  dismiaid; 
Who  for  Boliemia  bend,  to  signi^ 
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Not  only  my  success  in  Libya,  sir. 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wiie's,  in  safety 
Here,  where  we  are. 

Leon,  The  blessed  gods 

Puree  all  infection  firom  our  air  whilst  yon 
Bo  dimate  here !    You  have  a  holy  father, 
A  graceful  gentleman ;  against  whose  person. 
So  sacred  as  it  is,  I  have  done  sin : 
For  which  the  heavens,  taking  an^y  note, 
Have  left  me  issueless ;  and  your  father 's  bless'd,— 
As  he  firom  heaven  merits  it, — ^with  you. 
Worthy  his  goodness.     What  might  I  have  been, 
Might  I  a  son  and  daughter  now  have  look'd  on, 
Sudi  goodly  things  as  you ! 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Lord,  Most  noble  sir. 

That  which  I  shall  report  will  bear  no  credit. 
Were  not  the  proof  so  nigh.     Please  you,  great  sir, 
Bohemia  greets  you  from  himself  by  me ; 
Desires  you  to  attach  his  son,  who  has,— 
His  dignity  and  duty  both  cast  off, — 
Fled  from  his  father,  from  his  hopes,  and  with 
A  shepherd's  daughter. 

Leon,  Where 's  Bohemia?  speak. 

Lord,  Here  in  your  city ;  I  now  came  firom  himx 
I  sx)eak  amazedly ;  and  it  becomes 
My  marvel  and  my  message.     To  your  court 
Whiles  he  was  hastening, — in  the  chase,  it  seems. 
Of  this  fair  couple, — ^meets  he  on  the  way 
The  father  of  this  seeming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  their  country  quitted 
With  this  young  pnnce. 

Flo,  Camillo  has  betray'd  me ; 

Whose  honour,  and  whose  honesty,  till  now, 
Endur'd  all  weathers. 

Lord.  Lay 't  so  to  his  charge ; 

He's  with  the  king  your  father. 

Le(m,  Who?  Camillo? 

Lord,  Camillo,  sir ;  I  spake  with  him ;  who  now 
Has  these  poor  men  in  question.     Kever  saw  I 
Wretches  so  quake :  they  kneel,  they  kiss  the  earth ; 
Forswear  themselves  as  often  as  they  speak : 
Bohemia  stops  his  ears,  and  threatens  them 
With  divers  deaths  in  death. 

/Vr.  0  my  poor  lather  l-~ 
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tlie  valleja  first : — 
My  brd. 


The  odda  for  Hgh  itod  it 

la  this  the  daughter  of  a  kingt 

Flo.  She  is, 

■WTion  fincG  slie  is  my  wife. 

LeiirL  Tliat  once,  I  see,  bj  yonr  good  fathefa  speed. 
Will  come  DO  vary  alowly.     I  am  sorry. 
Most  sorry,  ynu  have  brotcen  fniin  hiB  tiking; 
Where  yoa  we™  tied  in  duty ;  and  as  sony 
Your  choice  is  not  bo  rich  in  worth  as  beauty, 
That  yon  might  well  enjoy  her. 

Flu,  Dear,  look,  up !  i 

Th  ju'ih  Fortune,  viBihle  an  enemy, 
Should  uliBse  us,  with  my  fathiir,  jwwer  no  jot 
)Iaith  aliB  to  clumgo  our  loves. — BsBCGoh  you,  sir,  ' 

Kemember  ainca  yon  ow'd  no  more  to  time 
Than  I  do  now:  with  thought  of  aueh  atfeotioiu. 
Step  forth  mine  advocate ;  at  your  reiiuetit 
My  father  will  grant  precious  things  as  trifles. 

Leon   Would  ne  do  so,  I'd  beg  your  precious  mistress 
Which  he  counts  but  a  bifla. 

Paul.  Sir,  my  liage, 

I'oar  eye  hath  too  much  youth  in 't ;  not  a  month 
'Fore  your  queen  died,  she  was  more  worth  snuh  gazea 
I   Than  what  you  look  on  now. 

Lain.  I  thought  of  her 

BveQ  in  these  looks  I  mads. — But  your  ])etitioil 

[To  Fmbixku 
Is  yet  nnanswer'd.    I  will  to  year  fether: 
Your  honour  not  o'erthrown  by  your  desires, 
n  friend  to  theni  and  you  :  upon  which  errand 
Qw  go  toward  him ;  therefors,  follow  me. 
And  mark  what  way  I  make.    Come,  good  my  lord.  [BictiaiL 


SCENE  n — The  mmt.     B^orc  the  PtUaoe, 
EnlfT  Adtolyc(78  and  a  Gentleman. 
Aut,  Beseech  you,  sir,  were  you  present  at  this  telatiimt   J 
1  Gfnt,  I  was  by  at  the  opening  of  the  fardel,  heard  tlw   [ 
L  oUahephard  deliver  the  manner  how  he  found  it:  whs«> 
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npon,  after  a  little  amazedness,  we  were  all  commanded  out 
of  the  chamber ;  onl^  this,  methought  I  heard  the  shepherd 
say  he  found  the  child. 
Aut  I  would  most  gladly  know  the  issue  of  it. 

1  OerU.  I  make  a  broken  delivery  of  the  business ;  but 
the  changes  I  perceived  in  the  king  and  Camillo  were  very 
notes  of  admiration :  they  seemed  almost,  with  staring  on 
one  another,  to  tear  the  cases  of  their  eyes;  there  was 
speech  in  their  dumbness,  language  in  their  very  gesture ; 
they  looked  as  they  had  heard  of  a  world  ransomed,  or 
one  destroyed:  a  notable  passion  of  wonder  appeared  in 
them;  but  the  wisest  beholder,  that  knew  no  more  but 
seeing,  could  not  say  if  the  importance  were  joy  or  sor- 
row ; — ^but  in  the  extremity  of  the  one,  it  must  needs  be. 
Here  comes  a  gentleman  that  happily  knows  more. 

Enter  a  Gentleman, 

The  news,  Rogero? 

2  GenL  Nothing  but  bonfires :  the  oracle  is  fulfilled ;  the 
king's  daughter  is  found:  such  a  deal  of  wonder  is  broken 
out  within  this  hour  that  ballad -makers  cannot  be  able  to 
express  it.  Here  comes  the  Lady  Paulina's  steward:  he 
can  deliver  you  more. 

Ejiter  a  third  Gentleman. 

How  goes  it  now,  sir?  this  news,  which  is  called  true,  is  so 
like  an  old  tale  that  the  verity  of  it  is  in  strong  sus- 
picion.    Has  the  king  found  his  heir? 

3  Gent,  Most  true,  if  ever  truth  were  pregnant  by  cir- 
cumstance :  that  which  you  hear  youll  swear  you  see,  theie 
ie  such  unity  in  the  proofs.  The  mantle  of  Queen  Her- 
mione ;  her  jewel  about  the  neck  of  it ;  the  letters  of 
Antigonus,  found  with  it,  which  they  know  to  be  his 
character;  the  majesty  of  the  creature  in  resemblance  of 
the  mother ;  the  atfection  of  nobleness,  which  nature  shows 
above  her  breeding ;  and  many  other  evidences, — proclaim 
her  with  all  certainty  to  be  the  king's  daughter.  Did  you 
0ee  the  meeting  of  the  two  kings? 

2  Gent,  No. 

3  Gent.  Then  have  you  lost  a  sight  which  was  to  be  seen, 
cannot  be  sjioken  o£  There  might  you  have  beheld  one 
joy  crown  another,  so  and  in  such  manner  that  it  seemed 
Borrow  wept  to  take  leave  of  them ;  for  their  joy  waded  in 
tears.  There  was  casting  up  of  e^-es,  holding  up  of  hands, 
with  oountenance  of  such  distraction  that  tkey  were  to  be 


known  by  gartnont,  not  by  favour.  Oar  king,  being  reiwly 
to  lenp  uut  of  himaelf  for  joy  of  iiis  found  •uughter,  aa  if 
that  joy  were  now  heoome  a  loaa,  crioa,  0,  thy  vuttlier,  lAy  ■ 
viullier!  then  askn  Bohemia  fargireneSB ;  then  eioibraces  hik 
Bnii-in-law;  then  again  worries  he  his  daughter  with  dip- 
s  her ;  now  ha  thanks  the  old  shepherd,  which  sL-uidf 
'  e  a  weathcr-)>itt«n  conduit  of  many  kings'  rBij|iii,!| 


jiUit-her; 
by  like  a 


.  r  heard  of  such    another   encounter,   which   Ian 
reimrt  to  follow  it,  and  nndoes  deacriptiQQ  to  do  ili 

2  Ofnl,   Wh.-it,  |>ray  yon,  became  of  AotigonuB,  thiCfl 
carried  hence  the  chitd!  I 

3  Oenl,  Like  an  old  talc  still,  wliich  will  have  matter  tl)| 
njhearso,  though  credit  be  asleep,  and  not  an  car  open. 
was  toiii  to  pieces  with  a  bear:  this  avouobea  tlie  shep 
herd's  Bon ;  who  has  not  only  hi«  innocenna,  —which  seam 
much,— to  jualJIy  him,  but  a  handkerchief  and  rings  o 
his.  that  Paidina  knows. 

1  Oent,  What  became  of  his  hark  and  bis  followers? 

3  Otat  Wrecked  the  same  instant  of  their  master's  death,! 
and  in  the  view  of  the  shepherd :  to  that  all  the  i 
nienta  which  aided  to  expose  the  child  were  even  the 
when  it  was  found.  But,  0,  the  noble  combat  that,  'twist 
jiiy  and  sorrow,  w&a  fought  in  Paulina  I  She  had  one  eya 
deulinod  for  the  loss  of  her  husband,  another  elevated  that 
the  oracle  was  fulRlleil:  she  lifWl  the  princess  from  tbe 
earth,  and  so  locks  her  in  embracing;,  oa  if  she  would  pa  ^ 
her  to  her  heart,  that  abe  might  no  more  be  in  douger  itf  J 

1  Qmt  The  dignity  of  this  act  was  worth  the  aadienca 
of  kings  and  princes  ;  for  by  anch  was  it  acted. 

3  GkhL  One  of  the  prettiest  tonehes  of  all,  and  thafr 
which  angled  formineeyes, — ean;jht  the  water,  though  nnT 
the  HBb,^wa8  when,  at  the  relation  of  the  qaoen's  "" 
with  the  manner  how  she  camo  to  it, — bravely  on 
ami  lamented  by  the  king, — how  attentiveness  wounded  htt-fl 
daughter;  till,  &om  one  sign  of  dolour  to  another,  she  did, 
with  an  atcui/  1  would  fam  say,  bleed  tean ;  for  I  am  sura 
my  heart  wept  blood.  Who  was  most  marble  there  cdian|^ 
colour;  some  swooned,  all  sorrowed:  if  all  the  world  oould 
have  Been  it,  the  woe  had  been  univeraaL 

1  Gent  Are  they  returned  to  the  conrtl 

3  OitU.  No;  the  princess  hearing  of  her  mother's  statue, 
which  is  in  the  keeping  of  PauHna,— a  piece  many  yean 
in  doing;,  and  now  newly  performed  by  that  rare  Italian  mu- 
ter, Julio  lUimFuin,  who,  had  he  himself  eternity,  and  c«a1il 
put  breath  into  his  work,  would  beguile  natni«  of  her  ona- 
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torn,  so  perfectly  he  is  her  ape:  he  so  near  to  Hermione 
hath  done  Hermione,  that  they  say  one  would  speak  to 
her,  and  stand  in  hope  of  answer : — ^thither  with  all  greedi- 
ness of  affection  are  they  gone ;  and  there  they  intend  to 
sup. 

2  Ge^nt,  I  thought  she  had  some  great  matter  there  in 
hand ;  for  she  hath  privately  twice  or  thrice  a  day,  ever 
since  the  death  of  Hermione,  visited  that  removed  house. 
Shall  we  thither,  and  with  our  company  piece  the  rejoicing? 

1  Oent.  Who  would  be  thence  that  has  the  benefit  of 
access?  every  wink  of  an  eye  some  new  grace  will  be  born : 
our  absence  makes  us  unthrifty  to  our  knowledga  Let 's 
along.  [Exeunt  (Gentlemen. 

Aut.  Now,  had  I  not  the  dash  of  my  former  life  in 
me,  would  preferment  drop  on  my  head.  I  brought  the  old 
man  and  his  son  aboard  the  prince ;  told  him  I  heard  them 
talk  of  a  fetrdel,  and  I  know  not  what;  but  he  at  that  time 
over-fond  of  the  shepherd's  daughter, — so  he  then  took  her 
to  be, — ^who  began  to  be  much  sea-sick  and  himself  little 
better,  extremity  of  weather  continuing,  this  mystery  re« 
mained  undiscovered.  But  'tis  all  one  to  me;  for  had  I 
been  the  finder-out  of  this  secret,  it  would  not  have  relished 
among  my  other  discredits.  Here  come  those  I  have  done 
good  to  against  my  will,'  and  already  appearing  in  the  blos- 
soms of  their  fortune. 

Enter  Shepherd  and  Clown. 

Shep,  Come,  boy ;  I  am  past  more  children,  but  thy  sons 
and  daughters  will  be  all  gentlemen  bom. 

Clo.  You  are  well  met,  sir :  you  denied  to  fight  with  me 
this  other  day,  because  I  was  no  gentleman  born.  See  you 
these  clothes?  say  you  see  them  not,  and  think  me  still 
no  gentleman  bom :  you  were  best  say  these  robes  are  not 
gentlemen  bom.  Give  me  the  lie,  do;  and  try  whether  I 
am  not  now  a  gentleman  bom. 

AuL   I  know  you  are  now,  sir,  a  gentleman  bom. 

C  o.  Ay,  and  nave  been  so  any  time  these  four  hours. 

Shep.  Ajid  so  have  I,  boy ! 

Clo.  So  you  have : — but  I  was  a  gentleman  bom  before 
my  father ;  for  the  king's  son  took  me  by  the  hand  and 
called  me  brother ;  and  then  the  two  kings  called  my  father 
brother;  and  then  the  prince,  my  brother,  and  the  prin- 
cess, my  sister,  called  my  feither  father ;  and  so  we  wept : 
and  there  was  the  first  geutleuian-like  tears  that  ever  w« 
8he<l. 

Shep,  We  may  live,  son,  to  shed  many  mora 


Cl'i.  Ay;  or  else  'twere  bard  look,  b^ng  in  ao  p 

Aul.  I  humbly  beseech  yoo,  or,  to  pardon  me  a 
foults  I  have  ccimimttfld  to  your  worship,  mi  to  gi 
four  good  roport  to  the  prince  my  master. 

SItep,  Pr'ythee,  eon,  do ;  for  we  muat  lie  gentle,  u 
are  gentlemen. 

Clo.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  Ijfel 

AuL  Ay,  an  it  like  ynur  good  worship. 

Cto.  Give  me  thy  hood :  I  will  sweur  to  the  prince  tho 
art  as  honest  a  true  fellow  as  any  is  iu  Bohemi 

Shep.   You  may  say  it,  but  not  swear  it. 

Clo.   Not  swear  it,  nnw  I  om  a  gentleman  I     Let  boold 
md  frankluiB  bbj  it,  I'll  swear  it.  " 

Shap.  How  if  it  be  ful^  Ban  ! 

Clo,  If  it  be  ne'er  bo  false,  a  true  gentleman  may  awML  _ 
it  in  the  behalf  of  hia  friend. — And  I'U  swear  to  the  priuM, 
thou  art  a  toll  fellow  of  thy  haitda,  and  that  thou  wilt 
not  be  drunk;  but  I  Itiiom  thou  art  no  tali  fellow  of  thy 
hands,  and  that  thou  wilt  be  drunk:  but  I'll  swear  it;  and 
1  wotUd  thou  wouldst  be  a  tall  fellow  of  thy  handa. 

AtU.  1  wdl  prove  ao,  sir,  to  my  pawer. 

U!o.  Ay,  by  any  means,  prove  a  tall  fellow:  if  I  do  ni._ 
wonder  how  thou  darest  venture  to  be  drunk,  nob  betjig  J 
t:ill  fallow,  trust  me  not. — Hark!  the  kings aud  the  priuca^ 
our  kindred,  are  going  to  siie  tbe  queen^  picture,  (''■"•i 
follow  U8 ;  we'U  be  thy  good  moaten.  [Ej 


SCENE  WL—Tlu!  »amf.     A  Somn  in  pAOUNA'a  Sou. 

Enter  Lkohteh,  Polixkno,  Plori^f.l,  Pbedit.*,  Cajhiu 
Pahuka.  Lorda,  and  Attendonta. 

Lenn.  O  grave  and  good  Paulina,  tbe  great  comfort 
Tliat  1  have  had  of  thee  t 

FauL  What,  sovereign  sir, 

I  did  not  well,  I  meant  wetL     All  my  services 
You  have  paid  home :  but  that  yon  havB  vouchaaTd, 
With  your  crown'd  brother,  ajid  these  your  contracleJ 
Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  pnor  boose  to  visit. 
It  ifl  a  8ur])lus  of  your  grace  which  never 
My  life  may  last  to  anawer. 

^eoii,  O  Paulina, 

We  honour  yon  with  tronble : — but  we  cana 
Til  sea  the  atatue  of  our  queen:  your  gaiiory 
ILtve  wepaaa'dthioagh,  not  without  muuli  iiuitcait 
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In  many  singularities ;  but  we  saw  not 
That  which  my  daughter  came  to  look  upon, 
The  statue  of  her  mother. 

Paul,  As  she  liv'd  peerless. 

So  her  dead  likeness,  I  do  well  believe, 
Excels  whatever  yet  you  look'd  upon, 
Or  hand  of  man  hath  done ;  therefore 'I  keep  it 
Lonely,  apart.    But  here  it  is :  prepare    ^ 
To  see  the  life  as  lively  mock*d  as  ever 
Still  sleep  mock'd  death :  behold ;  and  say  'tis  well. 

[Paulina  undraws  a  curtain,  and  discovers  HbbmioMB 
standing  as  a  statue. 
I  like  your  silence, — it  the  more  shows  off- 
Your  wonder :  but  yet  speak ;— first,  you,  my  liege. 
Comes  it  not  something  near? 

Leon.  Her  natural  posture  I— • 

Chide  me,  dear  stone^  that  I  may  say  indeed. 
Thou  art  Hermione ;  or  rather,  thou  art  she, 
In  thy  not  chiding;  for  she  was  as  tender 
As  infancy  and  grace. — But  yet,  Paulina, 
Hermione  was  not  so  much  wrinkled ;  nothing 
So  aged,  as  this  seems. 

Pol.  O,  not  by  much. 

Paul.  So  much  the  more  our  carver's  excellence ; 
Which  lets  go  by  some  sixteen  years,  and  makes  her 
As  she  liv'd  now. 

Leon,  As  now  she  might  have  done. 

So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  soul.    O,  thus  she  stood, 
Even  with  such  life  of  majesty, — warm  life, 
As  now  it  coldly  stands, — when  first  I  woo*d  her  I     ■ 
I  am  ashamM :  does  not  the  stone  rebuke  me 
For  being  more  stone  than  it? — ^O  roval  piece, 
There's  magic  in  thy  majesty ;  which  has 
My  evils  conjur'd  to  remembrance ;  and 
From  thy  admiring  daughter  took  the  spirits. 
Standing  like  stone  with  thee  I 

Per.  And  give  me  leave; 

And  do  not  sav  'tis  superstition,  that 
1  kneel,  and  then  implore  her  blessing. — Lady, 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  I  but  began. 
Give  me  that  hand  of  yours  to  kiss. 

Paul.  O,  patience  I 

The  statue  is  but  newly  fix'd,  the  colour's 
Not  dry. 

Cam.  My  lord,  your  sorrow  was  too  sore  laid  on. 
Which  sixteen  winters  cannot  blow  away. 
So  many  summers  dry  :  scarce  any  joy 
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Did  ever  so  lone  live ;  no  sorrow 
But  kill'd  itself  much  sooner. 

Pol.  Dear  my  brother. 

Let  him  that  was  the  cause  of  this  have  power 
To  take  off  so  much  grief  from  you  as  he 
Will  piece  up  in  himself. 

Paul.  •         Indeed,  my  lord. 

If  I  had  thought  the  sight  of  my  poor  ima^ 
Would  thus  have  wrought  you, — ^for  the  stone  is  mine,^ 
I'd  not  have  showed  it. 

Leon,  Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 

Paul.  No  longer  shall  you  gaze  on 't ;  lest  your  fiuicy 
May  think  anon  it  moves. 

Leon.  Let  be,  let  be. — 

Would  I  were  dead,  but  that,  methinks,  already — 
What  was  he  that  did  make  it?— See,  my  lord,  ' 
Would  you  not  deem  it  breath'd  ?  and  that  those  veins 
Did  verily  bear  blood  ? 

Pol.  Masterly  done : 

The  very  life  seems  warm  upon  her  lip. 

Leon.  The  fixture  of  her  eye  has  motion  in 't. 
As  we  are  mock'd  with  art. 

Paul.  ni  draw  the  curtain : 

My  lord's  almost  so  far  transported  that 
He'll  think  anon  it  lives. 

Leon.  O  sweet  Paulina, 

Make  nie  to  think  so  twenty  years  together  I 
No  settled  senses  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleasure  of  that  madness.     Let  *t  alone. 

Paul.  I  am  sorry,  sir,  I  have  thus  far  stirr'd  you :  but 
I  could  afflict  you  further. 

Leon.  Do,  Paulina; 

For  this  affliction  has  a  taste  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort. — Still,  methinks. 
There  is  an  air  comes  from  her:  what  fine  chisel 
Could  ever  yet  cut  breath  ?    Let  no  man  mock  me. 
For  I  will  kiss  her! 

Paul.  Good  my  lord,  forbear  : 

Tiie  ruddiness  upon  her  lip  is  wet; 
You'll  mar  it  if  you  kiss  it ;  stain  your  own 
With  oily  ])ainting.     Shall  I  draw  the  curtain? 

Leon.  No,  not  these  twenty  years. 

Per.  '  So  long  could  I 

Stand  by,  a  looker-on. 

Paul.  Either  forbear, 

Quit  |)resently  the  chapel,  or  resolve  you 
For  more  amazement.     If  you  can  behold  it, 
I'll  make  the  statue  move  indeed,  descend 
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And  take  you  by  tfie  hand :  but  then  you'll  think, — 
Which  I  protest  against, — I  am  assisted 
By  wicked  powers. 

Leon.  What  you  can  make  her  do, 

I  am  content  to  look  on  :  what  to  speak, 
I  am  content  to  hear ;  for  'tis  as  easy 
To  make  her  speak  as  move. 

PauL  It  is  requir*d 

You  do  awake  your  faith.    Then  all  stand  still; 
Or  those  that  think  it  is  unlawful  business  • 

I  am  about,  let  them  depart.  ] 

Leon,  Proceed : 

No  foot  shall  stir. 

Paid.  Music,  awake  her :  strike ! —  [MnMc 

'Tis  time ;  descend ;  be  stone  no  more ;  approach ; 
Strike  all  that  look  upon  with  marvel.     Come; 
I'll  fill  your  grave  up  :  stir ;  nay,  come  away ; 
Bequeath  to  death  your  numbness,  for  from  him 
Dear  life  redeems  you. — You  perceive  she  stirs : 

[Hbrmionb  comes  down  from  the  pedestal. 
Start  not ;  her  actions  shall  be  holy  as 
You  hear  my  spell  is  lawful :  do  not  shun  her  { 

Until  you  see  her  die  again ;  for  then 
You  kill  her  double.    Nay,  present  your  hand: 
When  she  was  young  you  woo*d  her ;  now  in  age 
Is  she  become  me  suitor. 

Leon,  O,  she 's  warm  I    [Embracing  her. 

If  this  be  ma^ic,  let  it  be  an  art 
Lawful  as  eating. 

Pol.  She  embraces  him. 

Cam.    She  hangs  about  his  neck: 
If  she  pertain  to  life,  let  her  speak  too. 

PoL    Ay,  and  make  't  manifest  where  she  has  liv'd. 
Or  how  stoPn  from  the  dead. 

Paul,  That  she  is  living, 

Were  it  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  old  tale;  but  it  appears  she  lives,  , 

Though  yet  she  speak  not.    Mark  a  little  while. — 
Please  you  to  interpose,  fair  madam :  kneel, 
And  pray  your  mother's  blessing. — Turn,  good  lady 
Our  Peruita  is  found.  [Presenting  Per.,  who  hneeh  to  ITe.1 

Her.  You  gods,  look  down, 

And  from  your  sacred  vials  pour  your  graces 
Upon  my  daughter's  head  ! — Tell  me,  mine  own, 
where  hast  thou  been  preserv'd?  where  liv'd?  how  found 
Thy  father's  court?  for  thou  shalt  hear  that  I, — 
Knowing  by  Paulina  that  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  wast  in  being, — have  preserv'd 
Myself  to  see  the  issue. 
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Paul. 

Lent  Hey  desire,  npon  tliiB  ^ _ 

Tftiirjoys  with  like  relation. — Gotogelher, 
Yon  precioas  wliiiiere  ell ;  ^our  exullatiun 
Partake  to  every  one.     I,  an  old  tuHte, 
Will  wing  me  to  aome  wilher'd  iwingli,  and  ttere 
My  male,  tliat'a  nerer  to  be  fonnd  Bgain, 
Lament  till  I  am  lost. 

J,enn.  O  pence,  Panlinal 

Thou  ehonldat  a  hDabnad  take  br  nir  consent, 


:  for  I  BH 


it  fonnd  n 


A  prafer  upon  her  grave.    I'll  not  sees  far,— 
For  him,  I  partly  know  his  mind, — to  End  Ihee 
All  honourable  hnabaud.— Come,  Csmillo, 
And  lake  hpr  by  the  hand,  who«j  worth  and  hone 
Is  richly  nuted,  and  here Juslified 
"  -      -.  .        _Cei'   " 


Hyni,f 
What! 


p^r  of  kings. — Lei's  irom  this 


,wecQ  your  holy  In 

Thil  your  9on-in-iaiv 

Dg,  whom  heavens  cii reeling, 

daughter.— Goud  Paulina, 

fhere  we  may  leisurely 

anstTertohlspr- 


first 
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